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SCOTCH    BLESSING 

If  after  kirk  you  bide  a  wee 

Ther^  some  wad  like  to  speak  to  ye; 

If  after  kirk  you  rise  and  flee 

We'll  all  seem  cold  and  stiff  to  ye. 

The  one  that's  in  the  seat  with  ye 

Is  stranger  here  than  ye  may  be. 

All   here  hae  got   their   fears  and   cares; 

Add  you  your  soul  unto  their  prayers; 

Be  you  an  angel  unawares. 
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FOREWORD 

It  has  been  the  privilege  of  the  one  arranging  these  services  to  address  several 
hundred  meetings  for  boys  in  various  parts  of  the  country.  The  lack  of  an  objective, 
carelessness  in  the  selection  of  hymns,  unpreparedness  of  the  leader,  restlessness  of 
the  audience  and  the  general  unsympathetic  atmosphere  of  many  meetings,  has 
impressed  upon  him  the  need  of  a  collection  of  services,  which,  through  a  combina 
tion  of  music,  responses  and  prayer,  would  create  a  devotional  atmosphere,  win  the 
approval  of  the  boys  and  help  make  the  address  effective.  Such  services  have  been 
introduced  by  him  at  various  meetings,  conferences  and  camps  with  . remark abje 
success.  Jt  was  also  discovered  that  boys  really  preferred  to  sing  the  virile  hymns 
of  the  Christian  Church  to  the  so-called  popular  type  of  songs  and  hymns. 

The  early  training  of  the  compiler,  as  a  church  organist  and  choir  'master, 
has  led  him  to  permit  the  use  of  only  such  hymns  as  would  give  character  to  the 
service  and  inspire  the  participant  to  right  living. 

Acknowledgment  is  hereby  made  to  those  who  have  granted  the  use  of  copy 
righted  hymns  and  tunes. 

It  is  hoped  that  this  collection  of  services  may  find  its  way  into  Preparatory 
Schools,  Summer  Camps,  Boys'  Departments  in  Sunday  Schools,  Young  Men's 
Christian  Associations  and  into  services  of  the  church  where  boys  and  young  men 
are  active  participants,  and  that  it  may  be  of  real  help  in  the  religious  education 
of  boys  and  young  men. 


Boston,  Mass.,  May  i,  1914. 
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HOW  TO   USE   THE   SERVICES 

Music — God  is  the  author,  and  not  man:  he  laid 
The  key-note  of  all  harmonies:  he  planned 
All  perfect  combinations,  and  he  made 
Us   so  that  we   could  hear   and  understand. 

— J.  G.  Brainard. 

Charles  Cuthbert  Hall  said:  "Great  hymns,  by  their  exalted  tone,  their  tender 
ness  or  by  their  faithfulness,  as  reflecting  emotions  actually  stirring  the  soul,  often 
exert  a  tremendous  influence  upon  boyhood.  Boys,  unless  seriously  depraved,  are 
open  to  the  appeal  of  that  which  combines  true  sympathy  with  true  dignity, 
heroic  element  in  boyhood  is  very  strong.  Blessed  are  the  boys  in  whom  that 
heroic  element  has  not  perished  beneath  the  smoldering  influences  of  wilful  sin 
against  self." 

Sociologists  tell  us  that  the  highest  form  of  cooperation  is  choral  singing, 
is  perfect  team  work.  Only  as  the  members  cooperate  with  each  other  will  there 
be  harmony  and  the  product  beautiful.  There  is  great  need  today  for  congrega 
tional  singing,  and  encouragement  should  be  given  every  effort  having  for  its 
goal  the  production  of  not  only  great  choruses,  but  social  cooperation.  There 
is  much  truth  in  the  saying,  "A  singing  church  is  a  live  church,  and  a  non-singing 
church  is  a  dead  church."  Good  singing  requires  enthusiasm  and  enthusiasm  is 
dependent  upon  unanimity.  If  all  sing,  the  result  will  grow  to  be  good  and  enjoy 
able.  If  only  a  small  part  sing,  the  result  will  be  dull  and  tiresome.  Years  ago, 
the  writer  attended  a  Sunday  morning  service  in  Spurgeon's  Tabernacle,  London, 
and  will  never  forget  the  impression  made  upon  him  by  the  singing  of  that  great 
congregation.  Accompanied  by  neither  organ  nor  choir,  but  led  by  a  Precentor  who 
got  his  pitch  from  a  tuning  fork,  that  immense  gathering  sang  with  unanimity  and 
depth  of  spiritual  feeling.  Singing  became  the  avenue  through  which  the  people 
were  led  to  the  climax  of  the  service— the  sermon.  It  was  a  prepared  congregation. 
Many  good  sermons  and  addresses  become  non-effective  because  of  the  inappro 
priate  hymns  and  scriptural  selections  which  precede  them. 

It  has  often  been  remarked  that  the  religious  influence  of  a  hymn  writer  is 
greater  than  that  of  a  theologian,  since  men  are  moved  more  powerfully  by  the 
emotions  than  by  the  understanding.  This  is  especially  true  of  boys.  hymns 

that  have  the   stirring  appeal,   as — 

"Courage,   brother,   do  not    stumble, 

Though  the  path  be  dark  as  night; 
There's  a  star  to  guide  the  humble, 
Trust  in  God  and  do  the  right," 

come  into  a  boy's  life  during  his  impressionable  and  decision-making  period,  who 
can  measure  their  influence  in  the  establishment  of  faith  and  the  fundamentals  of 
Christian  character.  Hymns  for  boys  must  have  in  them  the  heroic  appeal  and  the 
service  appeal.  False  sentiment  should  be  avoided.  Hymns  having  as  their  theme 
an  over-exaggerated  sentiment  regarding  death  and  an  unnatural  longing  for  heaven 
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Services  of  Morsbip  for 

should  find  no  place  in  the  hymnology  of  boyhood.  The  real  red-blooded  boy  has 
no  aspiration  along  these  lines.  He  wants  to  be  a  man,  remain  in  the  world  and 
do  a  man's  work. 

Hymns  which  express  qualities  of  sturdy  Christian  character,  and  which  inspire 
service  toward  others,  should  be  selected  and  employed  in  the  religious  education 
of  boys.  The  temptation  to  be  led  astray  by  a  singable  tune,  without  reference 
to  the  words  of  the  hymn,  is  very  great.  "The  tune  should  exist  for  the  sake  of 
the  words,  not  the  words  for  the  sake  of  the  tune.  It.  is  the  words  chicily  that 
convey  the  sentiment  and  aim  of  the  hymn  or  song.  This  is  fundamental.  To 
merely  choose  a  pretty  air  and  mechanically  write  a  fit  metrical  verse  to  it,  as  is 
too  often  done,  results  in  a  hymnody  poor  in  poetic  quality,  lacking  in  sponta 
neity,  and  without  the  appeal  to  heart  and  life  which  all  true  hymns  and  songs 
should  possess."  (Wendte.) 

For  several  decades  our  American  churches  and  Sunday-schools  have  been 
undergoing  a  demoralization  musically,  through  the  introduction  of  music  of  the 
religious  ballad  and  even  "rag-time"  type.  There  is  now  a  returning  to  those 
hymns  that  have  stood  the  test  of  time  and  are  old  because  they  are  good.  Where 
can  be  found  better  hymns  of  invitation  than  "Jesus  calls  us  o'er  the  tumult,"  or 
"Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side,"  or  hymns  of  love  and  loyalty  like  "O  love  that  wilt 
not  let  me  go,"  "Faith  of  our  Fathers,"  "Fight  the  good  iight  with  all  thy  might," 
and  "O  Jesus,  I  have  promised  to  serve  Thee  to  the  end"?  Such  hymns  have  in 
them  the  appeal  which  the  boy  demands  from  any  cause  which  would  enlist  his 
service  and  control  his  life. 

Much  depends  upon  the  interpretation  given  these  "Services  of  Worship"  by 
the  leader,  if  they  are  to  accomplish  their  true  purpose  and  mission.  If  the  spirit 
of  worship  radiates  from  leader  to  audience,  the  result  will  be  a  devotional 
atmosphere,  a  reverence,  and  a  dignity  which  will  make  the  service  of  perma 
nent  value  to  every  participant.-  The  leader  should  read  carefully  and  thought 
fully  beforehand  the  selection  of  Scripture,  responses,  prayers,  and  even  the  hymns. 
Preparation  counts  tremendously.  Read  the  service  with  distinctness,  but  do  not 
convey  the  impression  of  declaiming.  Put  heart  into  the  service.  "Out  of  the 
abundance  of  the  heart  the  mouth  speaketh."  Avoid  a  free  and  careless  manner, 
bordering  on  the  verge  of  familiarity  with  the  audience,  which  sometimes  breeds 
contempt  for  the  leader  as  well  as  for  the  service.  Invest  the  service  with  your 
personality,  a  personality  which  will  reflect  the  result  of  time  spent  in  the  secret 
place  of  prayer. 

A  good  organist  or  pianist  who  will  be  sympathetic  with  the  service  is  abso 
lutely  essential.  Special  services  requiring  string  or  wind  instruments  are  enriched 
by  their  use,  but  as  a  rule  omit  orchestras^  Nothing  jars  the  spiritual  nerves  of 
the  individual  and  siiriUlflrge's  the  atmosphere  with  discord  so  much  as  the  con 
tinual  screeching  process  of  "tuning  up"  indulged  in  by  instrumentalists.  An 
orcfre~stra  Thany  times  interferes  with  congregational  singing  as  frequently  the 
attention  is  directed  to  the  orchestra  instead  of  being  focused  upon  the  hymn. 
Even  the  theatre  is  banishing  the  orchestra  on  the  ground  that  it  disturbs  the 
play.  Do  not  employ  an  orchestra  unless  it  is  skilled  and  practiced  and  every 
member  enters  heartily  into  the  spirit  of  the  service. 

The  participation  of  every  individual  is  the  thing  to  be  desired,  therefore  en 
courage  chorus  or  choral  singing.  In  order  to  stimulate  participation  it  is  a  good 
plan  to  occasionally  divide  the  audience  into  two  great  choirs  and  sing  the  hymn 
in  antiphonal  style — one  choir  responding  to  the  other  choir.  For  an  illustration, 
take  the  hymn  "Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus,"  let  Choir  A  sing  the  first  line, 
Choir  B  the  second  line,  and  thus  alternate  until  the  last  line,  when  both  unite. 
Again  let  one  choir  sing  the  first  verse,  and  the  other  choir  the  second  verge,  both 
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uniting  in  the  chorus,  as  called  for.  This  can  be  accomplished  in  a  dignified  manner, 
without  hilarity  or  detracting  from  the  seriousness  of  the  service. 

The  subjects  for  addresses  are  merely  suggestive,  and  are  not  intended  to  be 
adhered  to,  unless  the  speaker  desires.  The  services  are  not  planned  to  be  given 
in  consecutive  order.  Each  service  is  complete  in  itself.  At  one  meeting,  service 
on  page  18  may  be  used,  at  another  meeting  the  service  on  page  28.  After 
securing  the  topic  of  the  address  from  the  speaker,  the  service  best  fitted  to  give 
the  address  a  responsive  atmosphere  should  be  used. 

The  spirit  of  giving  should  be  fostered  and  encouraged.  With  this  in  mind, 
provision  has  been  made  in  the  services  for  the  taking  of  an  offering.  Announce 
ments  regarding  the  institution  or  organization  or  cause  to  which  the  offering  will 
be  given  should  be  made  one  week  in  advance. 

While  several  of  the  services  are  specially  planned  for  out-of-doors  and  for 
boys'  camps,  all  the  other  services  except  "Easter,"  "Thanksgiving,"  "Christmas" 
and  "New  Year"  may  be  used  in  God's  great  temple  out-of-doors.  Additional 
selections  suitable  for  choir,  quartette,  and  special  occasions  may  be  found  on  the 
last  pages  of  the  book. 

The  index  of  hymns  will  enable  the  arrangement  of  numerous  combinations  of 
services  and  forms  in  itself  a  complete  hymn  book  for  boys. 
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SERVICES  OF  WORSHIP   FOR   BOYS 

COURAGE 

I.  OPENING  SENTENCES  (all  standing). 

Leader:  Be  strong  and  of  a  good  courage,  fear  not,  nor  be  afraid  of 
them:  for  the  Lord  thy  God,  he  it  is  that  doth  go  with  thee;  he  will  not 
fail  thee,  nor  forsake  thee. 

All:    Have  I  not  commanded  thee?    Be  strong  and  of  a  good  courage; 

be  not  afraid,  neither  be  thou  dismayed:  for  the  Lord  thy  God  is  with  thee 
whithersoever  thou  goest. 

II.  HYMN  (all  standing).    TUNE:    PORTUGUESE  HYMN.    No.  50. 

How  firm  a  foundation,  When  through  fiery  trials 

ye   saints  of  the  Lord !  thy  pathway   shall   he, 

Is  laid  for  your  faith  My   grace    all-sufficient, 

in  his  excellent  word!  shall   be    thy    supply; 

What  more  can  he  say,  The    flame    shall    not    hurt    thee; 

than  to  you  he  hath  said,—  I  only  design 

HTo  you,  who  for  refuge  IIThy  dross  to  consume,  and 

to  Jesus  have  fledPII  thy   gold  to   refine. II 

Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  The  soul  that  on  Jesus 

oh,   be   not   dismayed,  hath  leaned  for  repose, 

For  I  am  thy  God,  I   will  I  will  not— I   will  not 

still  give  thee  aid ;  desert  to  his  foes ; 

I'll  strengthen   thee,   help  thee  That   soul— though   all   hell 

and    cause   thee   to   stand,  should  endeavor  to  shake, 

II Upheld  by  my  gracious,  omnipotent  II  I'll  never— no  never— no 

hand||  never   forsake! I! 

III.  PRAYER  (in  unison,  all  seated  with  heads  bowed). 

Almighty  God,  thou  who  art  the  same  yesterday,  today  and  forever, 
grant  unto  us  strength  and  courage  to  go  forth  in  thy  name  and 
conquer  the  things  which  prevent  us  from  being  what  we  ought  to  be. 
Put  new  courage  into  our  hearts  this  day,  O  God;  new  courage  to  do 
right,  to  bear  burdens,  to  assume  hard  tasks,  to  stand  up  for  high  prin 
ciples,  to  proclaim  Jesus  Christ.  Remove  from  us  cowardice  and  sloth- 
fulness,  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.  Amen. 

IV.  HYMN  (all  standing).    TUNE:    DAY  OF  REST.    No.  31. 

0  Jesus     I    have   promised  O  let  me  hear  thee  speaking 

To  serve  thee  to  the  end;  In   accents   clear   and   still, 

Be  thou  forever  near  me,  Above  the  storms  of  passion 
My   Master  and   my   Friend;  The  murmurs  of  self-will: 

1  shall  not  fear  the  battle  O  speak  to  reassure  me. 

If  thou  art  by  my  side.  To   hasten   or    control; 

Nor    wander    from   the   pathway  O  speak,  and  make  me  listen, 

If   thou   wilt  be   my   Guide.  Thou  Guardian  of  my  soul. 

0  let   me   feel  thee  near   me,  O  Jesus,  thou  hast  promised 

The  world  is  ever  near;  To  all  who  follow  thee 

1  see  the   sights  that  dazzle,  That  where  thou  art   in   glory 

The  tempting  sounds  I  hear:  There  shall  thy  servant  be; 

My   foes  are   ever  near   me,  And,  Jesus,  I   have  promised 

Around  me   and   within;  To  serve  thee  to  the  end; 

But,  Jesus,  draw  thou  nearer,  O    give   me   grace  to   follow 

And   shield   my   soul   from   sin.  My  Master  and  my  I'riend. 
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V.  SCRIPTURE  READING   (all  seated). 

Leader:  Thou  therefore  endure  hardness,  as  a  good  soldier  of  Jesus 
Christ. 

All:  For  God  hath  not  given  us  the  spirit  of  fear;  but  of  power,  and 
of  love,  and  of  a  sound  mind. 

Leader:  Wait  upon  the  Lord:  be  of  good  courage,  and  he  shall 
strengthen  thine  heart. 

All:  They  that  wait  upon  the  Lord  shall  renew  their  strength;  they 
shall  mount  up  with  wings  as  eagles;  they  shall  run,  and  not  be  weary; 
and  they  shall  walk,  and  not  faint. 

Leader:  Let  no  man  despise  thy  youth;  but  be  thou  an  example  of 
the  believers,  in  word,  in  conversation,  in  love,  in  spirit,  in  faith,  in 
purity. 

All:    I  can  do  all  things  through  Christ  which  strengthened  me. 

VI.  HYMN   (all  standing).     TUNE:  CHENIES.     No.  14. 

God  is   my  strong  Salvation ;  Place  on  the  Lord  reliance, 

What  foe  have  I  to  fear?  My  soul,  with  courage  wait; 

In    darkness    and    temptation  His    truth   be   thine   affiance, 

My  Light,  my  Help  is  near :  When    faint   and    desolate : 

Though  hosts  encamp  around  me,  His  might  thy  heart  shall  strengthen, 

Firm  to   the  fight  I   stand;  His  love   thy   joy  increase; 

What  terror  can  confound  me,  Mercy  thy  days   shall   lengthen ; 

With  God  at  my  right  hand?  The  Lord  will  give  thee  peace. 

VII.  OFFERING  :   Special  music. 

VIII.  ADDRESS  (20  minutes)  :     "COURAGE  OF  RIGHT  LIVING." 

IX.  CLOSING  HYMN   (all  standing).     TUNE:  COURAGE,  BROTHER.     No.  72. 

Courage,  brother !  do  not  stumble,  Perish  policy  and  cunning, 

Though  thy  path  be  dark  as  night ;  Perish  all  _  that   fears  the  light, 

There's  a  star  to  guide  the  humble !  Whether  losing,  whether  winning, 

Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right.  Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right. 

Let  the  road  be  long  and  dreary,  Trust  no  friends  of  guilty  passion, 

And  its  ending  out  of  sight;  Fiends  can  look  like  angels  bright: 

Foot  it  bravely— strong  or  weary  ;  Trust  no  custom,   school,  or  fashion, 

Trust  in  God,  trust  in  God,  Trust  in  God,  trust  in  God, 

Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right.  Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right. 

Some  will  hate  thee,  some  will  love  thee, 

Some  will  flatter,   some   will   slight, 
Cease  from  man,  and  look  above  thee, 

Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right. 
Simple  rule   and  safest  guiding. 

Inward  peace  and  inward  light, 
Star  upon  our  path  abiding, 

Trust   in    God,   trust   in   God, 

Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right. 

X.  CLOSING  SENTENCES  BY  LEADER. 

Watch  ye,  stand  fast  in  the  faith,  quit  you  like  men,  be  strong.  The 
grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  be  with  you  all.  Amen. 
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FAITH 

I.  HYMN  (all  standing).    TUNE:     PORTUGUESE  HYMN.     No.  50. 

How  firm  a  foundation,  When  through  fiery  trials 

ye  saints  of  the  Lord!  thy  pathway  shall  he 

Is   laid    for  your   faith  My   grace,    all-sufficient,   shall 

in  his  excellent  word!  be    thy    supply; 

What  more  can  he  say,  The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee; 

than  to  you  he  hath  said—  I  only  design 

|]  To  you,  who  for  refuge  to  II  Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy 

Jesus  have  fledPII  g°ld   to   renne-U 

Fear  not,  I   am  with  thee,  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath 

oh,    be    not    dismayed,  leaned   for  repose, 

For  I  am  thy  God,  I  I  will  not— I  will  not  desert  to 

will  still  give  thee  aid;  his  foes ;          „,„,,, 

I'll   strengthen    thee,   help  That  soul-though  all  hell  should 

thee    and   cause  thee  to  stand,                          endeavor  to  shake, 

II  Upheld   by   my   gracious,   omnipo-  II  I'll    never— no    never— no    never 

tent  hand. II  forsake  III 

II.  RESPONSIVE  READING   (all  seated). 

Leader:  Jesus  answered  and  said  unto  them,  This  is  the  work  of  God, 
that  ye  believe  on  him  whom  he  hath  sent. 

All:  As  ye  have  therefore  received  Christ  Jesus  the  Lord,  so  walk 
ye  in  him. 

Leader:  Rooted  and  built  up  in  him,  and  established  in  the  faith, 
as  ye  have  been  taught. 

All:  Fight  the  good  fight  of  faith,  lay  hold  on  eternal  life,  whereunto 
thou  art  also  called,  and  hast  professed  a  good  profession  before  many 
witnesses. 

Leader:  But  without  faith  it  is  impossible  to  please  him,  for  he  that 
cometh  to  God  must  believe  that  he  is,  and  that  he  is  a  rewarder  of  them 
that  diligently  seek  him. 

All:  Let  us  hold  fast  the  profession  of  our  faith  without  wavering, 
for  he  is  faithful  that  promised. 

III.  PRAYER  (all  seated  with  heads  bowed). 

Leader:  O  God,  thou  who  art  the  same  yesterday,  today  and  forever, 
fill  us  with  that  faith  which  abideth  forever.  Thou  knowest  how  we  waver 
at  times,  like  a  reed  that  is  shaken  by  the  wind.  When  difficulty  and 
trouble  come,  and  the  way  seems  blurred,  help  us  to  trust  in  thee,  and 
to  believe  that  thou  wilt  make  the  way  clear,  and  bring  to  pass  that 
which  is  in  accordance  with  thy  will.  Give  us  faith  in  prayer,  faith  in 
our  fellow  men,  faith  in  believing  that  we  can  do  all  things  through  Jesus 
Christ,  our  Lord.  Amen. 

IV.  HYMN   (all  standing).     TUNE:     OLIVET.     No.  61. 

My  faith  looks  up  to  thee,  May  thy  rich  grace  impart 

Thou  Lamb  of   Calvary,  Strength    to    my    fainting    heart, 

Saviour  divine!  My   zeal    inspire; 

Now  hear  me  while  I  pray,  As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 

Take   all    my   guilt   away,  O,  may  my  love  to  thee 

O  let  me  from  this  day  Pure,  warm  and  changeless  be, 

Be    wholly    thine.  A  living  fire. 
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While   life's    dark   maze   I   tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  thou  my  guide  ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From   thee   aside. 

V.  THE  OFFERING,  during  which  the  following  may  be  sung  by  choir  of  boys  and  men. 

TUNE:    THE  LORD  is  MY  SHEPHERD.     No.  71. 

The    Lord    is    my    Shepherd;  In  the  midst  of  affliction 

no  want   shall  I  know.  my  table  is  spread; 

I  feed  in  green  pastures,  With  blessings  unmeasured  my  cup 

safe  folded  I  rest.  runneth  o'er; 

He  leadeth   my   soul   where  With  perfume  and  oil  thou 
the   still  waters   flow,  annointest  my  head; 

II  Restores    me    when    wand'ring,  II O  what  shall  I  ask  of  thy  providence 

redeems   when  opprest.ll  morePII 

Through  the  valley  and  shadow  Let  goodness  and  mercy,  my  bountiful 

of  death  though  I  stray,  God ! 

Since  thou  art  my  Guardian  Still  follow  my  steps  till  I  meet  thee 

no   evil    I    fear.  above. 

Thy   rod   shall   defend   me,  I  seek,  by  the  path  which  my 

Thy   staff   be   my   stay,  forefathers  trod 

II  No   harm   can   befall    with  II  Through  the  land  of  their  sojourn, 

my    Comforter    near. II  Thy  kingdom  of  love. II 

VI.  ADDRESS  :  ''WHAT  is  FAITH." 

VII.  HYMN  (all  standing).    TUNE:    ST.  CATHERINE.    No.  44. 

Faith  of  our  fathers !   living  still  Our   fathers,    chained   in    prisons    dark, 

In    spite    of    dungeon,    fire    and    sword:  Were  still  in  heart  and  conscience  free: 

O  how  our  hearts  beat  high  with   joy  How  sweet  would  be  their  children's  fate, 

Whene'er   we  hear,  that  glorious   word :  If  they,  like  them,  could  die  for  Thee ! 

Faith  of  our  fathers !  holy  faith !  Faith   of    our   fathers !    holy   faith ! 

We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death!  We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death! 

Faith  of  our  fathers !  we  will  love 

Both  friend  and  foe  in  all  our  strife: 
And  preach  thee,  too,  as  love  knows  how, 

By  kindly  words  and  virtuous  life! 
Faith   of  our  fathers !   holy   faith ! 

We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death ! 

VIII.  PRAYER  AND  BENEDICTION. 


FRIENDSHIP 

I.     HYMN   (all  standing).     TUNE:    DIADEM.  No.  2. 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name !  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 

Let  angels  prostrate   fall !  Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall, 

II  Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem,  II  Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace. 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all.  II  And  crown  him  Lord  of  all.  II 
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Sinners,   whose   love   can   ne'er   forget 
'The  wormwood  and  the  gall; 
II Go,    spread    your    trophies    at    his    feet, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. II 

II.  RESPONSIVE  READING  (all  seated). 

Leader:  Let  love  be  without  hypocrisy.  Abhor  that  which  is  evil; 
cleave  to  that  which  is  good. 

All:  In  love  of  the  brethren  be  tenderly  affectioned  one  toward  an 
other;  in  honor  preferring  one  another. 

Leader:     In  diligence  not  slothful;  fervent  in  spirit;  serving  the  Lord. 

All:  Rejoicing  in  hope;  patient  in  tribulation;  continuing  steadfastly 
in  prayer. 

Leader:  Communicating  to  the  necessities  of  the  saints;  given  to 
hospitality. 

All:     Bless  them  that  persecute  you;  bless  and  curse  not. 

Leader:     Rejoice  with  them  that  rejoice;  weep  with  them  that  weep. 

All:  Be  of  the  same  mind  one  toward  another.  Set  not  your  mind 
on  high  things;  but  condescend  to  things  that  are  lowly.  Be  not  wise 
in  your  own  conceits. 

Leader:  Render  to  no  man  evil  for  evil.  Take  thought  for  things 
honorable  in  the  sight  of  all  men. 

All:  If  it  be  possible,  as  much  as  in  you  lieth,  be  at  peace  with  all 
men. 

Leader:  Avenge  not  yourselves,  beloved,  but  give  place  unto  wrath; 
for  it  is  written,  Vengeance  belongeth  unto  me;  I  will  recompense,  saith 
the  Lord. 

All:  But  if  thine  enemy  hunger,  feed  him;  if  he  thirst  give  him  to 
drink;  for  in  so  doing  thou  shalt  heap  coals  of  fire  upon  his  head. 

Leader:     Re  not  overcome  of  evil,  but  overcome  evil  with  good. 

III.  HYMN   (all  standing).     TUNE:    CONSTANCE.     No.   19. 

I've  found  a  Friend;  O  such  a  Friend!  I've  found  a  Friend;  O  such  a  Friend! 

He  loved  me  ere  I  knew  him;  He  hied,  he  died  to  save  me; 

He  drew  me  with  the  cords  of  love,  And   not  alone  the  gift  of  life, 

And  thus  he  hound  me  to  him;  But  his  own  self  he  gave  me. 

And  round  my  heart  still  closely  twine  Naught  that  I  have  mine  own  I'll  call, 

Those  ties  which  naught  can  sever,  I'll  hold   it   for  the   Giver; 

For  I  am  his,  and  he  is  mine,  My  heart,  my  strength,  my  life,  my  all, 

Forever  and  forever.  Are  his,  and  his   for  ever. 

I've   found  a  Friend;  O  such  a  Friend, 

So  kind  and  true  and  tender! 
So  wise  a  Counsellor  and  Guide, 

So  mighty  a  Defender ! 
From  him  who  loves  me  now  so  well 

What   power   my   soul   shall   sever? 
Shall    life   or   death,    shall    earth    or    hell? 

No;  I  am  his  for  ever. 
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IV.  PRAYER  (all  seated  with  heads  bowed). 

Leader:  Our  loving  Father,  we  thank  thce  for  the  example  of  friend 
ship  which  thy  Son  Jesus  Christ  gave  to  the  world,  that  friendship 
void  of  hypocrisy  and  cant,  but  filled  with  love  and  sacrifice.  As  we 
feel  the  uplift  of  the  friendship  of  Jesus  Christ,  may  we  pass  it  on  to 
others.  Forgive  us  for  the  disloyalty,  the  mean-spirited  selfishness  which 
we  have  at  times  shown  toward  others.  Give  us  the  friendly  attitude 
toward  all  mankind,  especially  those  who  are  weak  and  tempted.  May 
we  prove  our  friendship  more  by  deeds  than  by  words.  Through  Jesus 
Christ,  our  Lord.  Amen. 

V.  HYMN    (all  standing).     TUNE:     JUDE.     No.  41. 

One    there    is,    above    all    others,  When   he   lived   on    earth  abased, 
Well   deserves   the   name   of    Friend;  Friend   of   sinners   was  his   name; 

His  is   love  beyond   a  brother's,  Now  above  all  glory  raised, 
Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  end.  He  rejoices  in  the  same. 

Which   of   all   our   friends,  to    save   us,  O    for   grace   our   hearts   to   soften ; 

Could  or  would  have  shed  his  blood?  Teach   us,    Lord,   at   length   to   love; 

But  our  Jesus  died  to  have  us  We,  alas,   forget  too  often 

Reconciled  in  him  to  God.  What  a   Friend   we  have   above. 

VI.  SCRIPTURE  READING  (all  seated). 

Leader:  This  is  my  commandment,  That  you  love  one  another,  as 
I  have  loved  you. 

Greater  love  hath  no  man  than  this,  that  he  lay  down  his  life  for 
his  friend. 

Ye  are  my  friends,  if  ye  do  whatsoever  I  command  you.  Henceforth 
I  call  you  not  servants;  for  the  servant  knoweth  not  what  his  lord  doeth; 
but  I  have  called  you  friends;  for  all  things  that  I  have  heard  of  my 
Father  I  have  made  known  unto  you. 

Ye  have  not  chosen  me,  but  I  have  chosen  you,  and  ordained  you, 
that  ye  should  go  and  bring  forth  fruit,  and  that  your  fruit  should  re 
main;  and  whatsoever  ye  shall  ask  of  the  Father  in  my  name,  he  will 
give  it  to  you. 

VII.  OFFERING:     Special  Music. 

VIII.  ADDRESS   (20  minutes)  :  "FRIENDSHIP — THE  MASTER  PASSION  OF  THE  WORLD." 

IX.  HYMN   (all  standing).     TUNE:  WHAT  A  FRIEND.     No.  20. 

What  a  friend  we  have  in, Jesus,  Have   we   trials   and  temptations? 

All    our    sins    and    griefs    to    bear;  Is  there  trouble   anywhere? 

What   a  privilege  to  carry  We  should  never  be  discouraged, 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer.  Take   it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

Oh,  what  peace  we  often   forfeit,  Can   we   find    a   Friend   so    faithful, 

Oh,    what    needless    pain    we    bear —  Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 

All  because  we  do  not  carry  Jesus  knows  our  every   weakness, 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer.  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

Are  we  weak  and  heavy  laden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care? 
Precious    Saviour,    still    our    refuge, — 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do   thy   friends   despise,    forsake   thee? 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer : 
In  his  arms  he'll  take  and   shield  thee, 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 

X.  CLOSING  PRAYER. 
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LOYALTY 

I.  HYMN   (all  standing).     TUNE:  TRUE  HEARTED.     No.  63. 

True-hearted,   whole-hearted,  True-hearted,    whole-hearted, 

faithful    and    loyal,  fullest   allegiance 

King    of    our   lives,  Yielding  henceforth 

by    thy    grace    we    will    be;  to  our  glorious   King; 

Under  the  standard  Valiant   endeavor  and 

exalted    and    royal,  loving  obedience, 

Strong   in   thy   strength    we  Freely  and  joyously  now   would 

will  battle  for  thee.  we  bring. 

REF.  Peal  out  the  watchword!  True-hearted,  whole-hearted, 

silence   it    never!  Saviour  all  glorious! 

Song  of  our  spirits  Take  thy  great  power 

rejoicing   and   free;  and  reign  thou  alone, 

Peal  out  the  watchword!  Over    our    wills    and    affections 

loyal    forever,  victorious, 

King  of   our  lives,  Freely    surrendered   and 

by  thy  grace  we  will   be.  wholly    thine    own. 

II.  SCRIPTURE  READING  (all  seated). 

Leader:  He  that  had  received  five  talents  came  and  brought  other 
five  talents,  saying,  Lord,  thou  deliverest  unto  me  five  talents;  behold, 
I  have  gained  beside  them  five  talents  more. 

His  lord  said  unto  him,  Well  done,  thou  good  and  faithful  servant: 
thou  hast  been  faithful  over  a  few  things,  I  will  make  thee  ruler  over 
many  things:  enter  thou  into  the  joy  of  thy  Lord. 

He  also  that  had  received  two  talents  came  and  said,  Lord,  thou  de 
liverest  unto  me  two  talents:  behold,  I  have  gained  two  other  talents 
beside  them. 

His  Lord  said  unto  him,  Well  done,  good  and  faithful  servant;  thou 
hast  been  faithful  over  a  few  things,  I  will  make  thee  ruler  over  many 
things;  enter  thou  into  the  joy  of  thy  Lord. 

Then  Peter  said  unto  him,  Lord,  speakest  thou  this  parable  unto  us, 
or  even  to  all? 

And  the  Lord  said,  Who  then  is  that  faithful  and  wise  steward,  whom 
his  Lord  shall  make  ruler  over  his  household,  to  give  them  their  portion 
of  meat  in  due  season? 

Blessed  is  that  servant,  whom  his  Lord  when  he  cometh  shall  find  so 
doing. 

Of  a  truth  I  say  unto  you,  that  he  will  make  him  ruler  over  all  that 
he  hath. 

He  that  is  faithful  in  that  which  is  least  is  faithful  also  in  much: 
and  he  that  is  unjust  in  the  least  is  unjust  also  in  much. 

III.     PRAYER   (all   seated  with  heads  bowed). 

O  God,  thou  who  art  always  faithful  and  loyal,  forgive  our  feverish 
way,  and  thoughtless  action.  We  wonder  at  times,  what  there  is  in  us 
that  makes  thee  even  mindful  of  us,  for  thou  knowest  how  unfaithful 
we  have  been,  not  only  to  thee,  but  to  our  own  best  self,  and  the  steward 
ship  which  thou  hast  committed  unto  us.  Help  us  in  patience  to  do" 
the  little  things  of  life  faithfully.  May  we  not  be  carried  away  by  the 
spectacular.  Forbid  that  we  should  be  weighed  in  the  balance  and  found 
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wanting.     Grant  unto  us  that  spirit  of  loyalty  which  will  make  us  faithful 
even  unto  death.     Through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

IV.  PRAYER  HYMN  (all  sing  softly,  all  seated).    TUNE:  MY  JESUS  I  LOVE  THEE.   No.  36. 

My    Jesus,    I    love    thee,  I                        1    love   thee,   because 

know    thou    art    mine,  'J  hou    hast    first    loved    me, 

For   thee  all  the   follies  And   purchased   my   pardon 

of   sin   I   resign;  on   Calvary's  tree; 

My    gracious   Redeemer,  I   love   thee    for   wearing 

my  Saviour  art  thou,  the   thorns   on   thy   brow; 

If   ever   I   loved  thee,  If   ever   I    loved  thee, 

my  Jesus  'tis  now.  my    Jesus    'tis    now. 

V.  OFFERING:     Special  music. 

VI.  HYMN  (all  standing).     TUNE:  FEDERAL  STREET.     No.  86. 

Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be,  Ashamed  of  Jesus!  just  as  soon 

A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee,  Let  midnight  be  ashamed  of  noon; 

Ashamed  of  thee,   whom  angels  praise,  'Tis   midnight   with    my   soul,   till   he, 

Whose  glories  shine  thro'  endless  days?  Bright    morning    star    bid   darkness    flee. 

Ashamed  of  Jesus!  sooner  far  Ashamed  of  Jesus!  that  dear  Friend 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star:  On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend! 

He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine  No,  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine.  That  1  no  more  revere  his  name. 

VII.  ADDRESS  :    "Loyalty." 

VIII.  COVENANT  OF  LOYALTY    (all  standing  and   repeat  in  unison). 

"We  believe  that  the  best  and  happiest  life  is  the  one  spent  not  for 
self,  but  for  others.  With  this  for  our  ideal  we  will  pledge  our  hearty 
loyalty  to  our  (church,  Sunday-school  or  organization)  and  to  its  prin 
ciples.  We  will  be  earnest  seekers  after  truth,  we  will  be  friends  not 
only  to  each  other,  but  to  all,  and  we  will  stand  everywhere  and  always 
for  purity  and  manliness  and  strive  to  make  our  life  a  blessing  to  others. 
Amen." 

IX.  HYMN  (all  standing).    TUNE:  DAY  OF  REST.     No.  31. 

Oh   Jesus,    I   have   promised  O   let   me    hear   thee    speaking 

To  serve  thee  to  the  end;  In   accents   clear   and   still, 

Be   thou   forever   near   me,  Above  the   storms   of  passion, 

My   Master   and   my   Friend:  The   murmurs    of   self-will: 

I    shall    not   fear   the    battle  O    speak    to    reassure   me, 

If  thou  art  by  my  side,  To    hasten    or    control; 

Nor  wander  from  the.  pathway  O    speak,    and    make    me    listen, 

If  thou  wilt  be  my  Guide.  Thou  Guardian  of  my  soul. 

0  let   me  feel  thee  near  me,  O   Jesus,   thou   hast   promised 
The  world  is  ever  near ;  To  all  who  follow   thee 

1  see  the   sights   that   dazzle,  That   where   thou   art   in   glory 
The  tempting  sounds  I  hear :  There  shall  thy  servant  be ; 

My    foes   are   ever    near   me,  And,   Jesus,   I   have   promised 

Around   me  and  within;  To   serve   thee   to   the   end; 

But,   Jesus  draw  thou   nearer,  O   give  me  grace   to   follow 

And  shield  my  soul  from  sin.  My  Master  and  my  Friend, 

X.  BENEDICTION. 
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I.     SONG  Call  standing).     TUNE:  WALTHAM.     No.  101. 


Fling   out   the   banner! 

sin   sick   souls, 
That   sink   and  perish 

in  the  strife, 
Shall    touch    in    faith 

its  radiant  hem, 
And    spring    immortal 

into  life. 

Fling  out  the  banner ! 

let  it  float 
Skyward,    and    seaward, 

high    and    wide, 
Our  glory,   only 

in  the  cross ; 
Our   only   hope, 

the  Crucified ! 


Fling  out  the  banner ! 
let   it    float 

Skyward   and    seaward, 
high    and   wide ; 

The  sun  that  lights  its  shin 
ing  folds, 

The  cross  on  which  the  Saviour 
died. 

Fling  out  the  banner! 

heathen   lands 
Shall    see   from    far 

the    glorious    sight, 
And   nations,   crowding 

to  be  born, 
Baptize  their   spirits 

in  its  light. 

II.  RESPONSES   (all  seated). 

.  Leader:  For  God  so  loved  the  world  that  he  gave  his  only  begotten 
Son  that  whosoever  believeth  on  him  might  not  perish  but  have  ever 
lasting  life. 

All:  For  God  sent  not  his  Son  into  the  world  to  condemn  the  world, 
but  that  the  world  through  him  might  be  saved. 

Leader:  Go  ye  therefore,  and  teach  all  nations,  baptizing  them  in 
the  name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost;  teach 
ing  them  to  observe  all  things,  whatsoever  I  have  commanded  you:  and, 
lo,  I  am  with  you  always,  even  unto  the  end  of  the  world. 

All:  For  there  is  one  God  and  one  mediator  between  God  and  man, 
the  man,  Jesus  Christ. 

Leader:  Wherefore  God  also  hath  exalted  him  and  given  him  a  name 
which  is  above  every  name:  that  at  the  name  of  Jesus  every  knee  should 
bow,  of  things  in  heaven,  and  things  in  earth,  and  things  under  the  earth: 
and  'that  every  tongue  should  confess  Jesus  Christ  is  Lord,  to  the  glory 
of  God  the  Father.  Amen. 

III.  SONG  (all  standing").     TUNE:  WILHELM.     No.  79. 


Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Does  his  successive  journeys  run; 
His  kingdom  spread  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 
From   north   to   south   the   princes   meet, 
To   pay   their  homage   at   his    feet ; 
While  western   empires  own  their  Lord, 
And   savage   tribes    attend   his    word. 


To    him    shall    endless    prayer   be    made, 
And    endless    praises    crown    his    head; 
His    name    like    sweet    perfume    shall    rise 
With    every   morning   sacrifice. 
People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their   early  blessings   on   his   name. 


IV.     PRAYER  (all  seated  with  bowed  heads). 

Almighty  God,  our  Heavenly  Father,  we  thank  thee  for  thy  great 
love  which  encompasses  the  world.  With  thee  there  is  no  north  or  south, 
east  or  west.  Speed  the  day  when  every  knee  shall  bow  and  acknowledge 
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thee  as  Lord  of  lords  and  King  of  kings.  Give  light  to  those  who  sit 
in  darkness.  May  thine  embassadors  in  every  land  be  given  strength  to 
proclaim  the  Gospel  of  good  news.  May  thy  Kingdom  come  and  thy  will 
be  done  upon  earth  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.  Amen. 

V.     SONG  (all  standing).     TUNE:  TIDINGS.     No.  28. 


O    Zion   haste,   thy    mission 

high    fulfilling, 
To    tell    to    all    the    world 

That    God    is    Light; 
That   he   who   made   all    nations 

is    not  willing 
One   soul   should   perish, 

lost    in   shades   of    night. 


REFRAIN  : 


Publish  glad  tidings ; 

Tidings   of   peace; 
Tidings   of   Jesus, 

Redemption   and   release. 


Behold  how   many  thousands 

still   are   lying 
Bound  in  the   darksome 

prison-house  of   sin, 
With   none   to   tell   them 

of    the    Saviour's    dying, 
Or   of  the   life   he   died 

for  them   to   win. 


'Tis  thine  to  save  from  peril 

or   perdition 
The  souls  for  whom  the  Lord 

his   life   laid   down ; 
Beware   lest,    slothful  -to   fulfil 

thy   mission, 
Thou  lose  one  jewel  that  should 

deck   his    crown. 

Proclaim    to    every    people, 

tongue   and  nation 
That  God,  in  whom  they  live 

and  move,  is  love : 
Tell  how  he   stooped  to  save 

his    lost    creation, 
And  died  on  earth  that 

man   might   live   above. 

Give   of    thy    sons    to    bear 

the  message  glorious ; 
Give   of    thy   wealth   to 

speed  them  on   their  way; 
Pour  out  thy  soul  for  them 

in    prayer    victorious ; 
And  all  thou   spendest 

Jesus  will  repay. 


VI.  OFFERING  FOR  MISSIONS:  (Special  Music,  such  as  "Speed  Away,"  by  male  quartette). 

VII.  ADDRESS:  "THE  BOYS  OF  MISSION  LANDS." 


VIII.     SONG  (all  standing).    TUNE:     WEBB.     No.  10. 


The  morning  light  is  breaking; 

The    darkness    disappears ; 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To    penitential    tears ; 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings   from  afar 
Of  nations   in   commotion 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 


See  heathen    nations   bending 

Before    the    God    we   love, 
And  thousand   hearts   ascending 

In   gratitude   above ; 
While   sinners   now   confessing 

The  gospel   call   obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing- 

A  nation  in  a  day. 


Blest  river  of  salvation  ! 

Pursue  thine  onward  way; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay : 
Stay  not  till   all   the  lowly 

Triumphant   reach  their  home : 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim — "The    Lord    is    come, 

IX.     CLOSING  PRAYER  (all  seated  with  heads  bowed). 
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OBEDIENCE 
I.    HYMN   (all  standing).    TUNE:  PRAISE  THE  LORD.     No.  68. 


Praise  the   Lord :   ye   heavens  adore   him ; 

Praise  him,  angels,   in  the  height : 
Sun   and   moon,    rejoice    before   him; 

Praise  him,  all  ye  stars  and  light. 
Praise  the  Lord,   for  he  hath  spoken ; 

Worlds  his  mighty  voice  obeyed : 
Laws   which  never  sli,all  be  broken 

For  their  guidance  hath  he  made. 


Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  glorious; 

Never  shall  his  promise  fail : 
God    hath    made   his    saints    victorious ; 

Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 
Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation ; 

Hosts    on    high,    his    power    proclaim; 
Heaven   and    earth   and   all   creation. 

Laud   and  magnify  his  name 


Worship,  honor,  glory,  blessing, 

Lord,  we  offer  unto  thce ; 
Young  and  old,  thy  praise  expressing, 

In  glad  homage  bend  the  knee. 
All  the  saints  in  heaven  adore  thce ; 

We  would  bow  before  thy  throne : 
As    thine    angels    serve    before    thee, 

So  on  earth  thy  will  be  done. 


II.     THE  TEN  COMMANDMENTS  (all  standing). 

Leader:  And  God  spake  all  these  words,  saying  I  am  the  Lord  thy 
God  which  have  brought  thec  out  of  the  land  of  Egypt,  out  of  the  house 
of  bondage. 

All  repeat  in  unison: 

1.  Thou  shalt  have  no  other  gods  before  me. 

2.  Thou  shalt  not  make  unto  thee  any  graven  image,  or  any  like 
ness  of  any  thing  that  is  in  heaven  above,  or  that  is  in  the  earth  beneath, 
or  that  is  in  the  water  under  the  earth:     Thou  shalt  not  bow  down  thy 
self  to  them,  nor  serve  them:  for  I  the  Lord  thy  God  am  a  jealous  God, 
visiting  the  iniquity  of  the  fathers  upon  the  children  unto  the  third  and 
fourth  generation  of  them  that  hate  me;  and  showing  mercy  unto  thou 
sands  of  them  that  love  me,  and  keep  my  commandments. 


Lord,  have  mer-  cy    up  -  on 

z^_^_g__j_« a. 


us,  and    in-cline  our  hearts    to     keep  this     law. 

J          N 


3.  Thou  shalt  not  take  the  name  of  the  Lord  thy  God  in  vain:  for 
the  Lord  will  not  hold  him  guiltless  that  taketh  his  name  in  vain. 

4.  Remember  the  sabbath  day,  to  keep  it  holy.     Six  days  shalt  thou 
labor,  and  do  all  thy  work:  but  the   seventh  day   is  the  sabbath  of  the 
Lord  thy  God:  in  it  thou  shalt  not  do  any  work,  thou,  nor  thy  son,  nor 
thy  daughter,  thy  manservant,  nor  thy  maidservant,  nor  thy  cattle,  nor 
thy   stranger  that  is  within  thy   gates:   for  in   six   days   the   Lord  made 
heaven  and  earth,  the  sea,  and  all  that  in  them  is,  and  rested  the  seventh 
day:  wherefore  the  Lord  blessed  the  sabbath  day,  and  hallowed  it. 
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Lord,  have  mer-  cy    up  -  on 

— IS-*— f-r-S ? * O. 


us,  and    in-cline  our  hearts    to     keep  this     law. 


5.  Honor  thy  father  and  thy  mother:  that   thy  days   may  be  long 
upon  the  land  which  the  Lord  thy  God  giveth  thee. 

6.  Thou  shalt  not  kill. 

7.  Thou  shalt  not  commit  adultery. 

8.  Thou  shalt  not  steal. 

9.  Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  witness  against  thy  neighbor. 

10.  Thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbor's  house,  thou  shalt  not  covet 
thy  neighbor's  wife,  nor  his  manservant,  nor  his  maidservant,  nor  his  ox, 
nor  his  ass,  nor  anything  that  is  thy  neighbor's. 


i=3r= 
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Ritard. 


Lord,have  mercy  up-on     us,and  write  all  these  Thy  laws  in  our  hearts,we  beseech  Thee 


Leader:  Jesus  said  .  .  .  Thou  shalt  love  the  Lord  thy  God  with 
all  thy  heart,  and  with  all  thy  soul,  and  with  all  thy  mind.  This  is  the 
first  and  great  commandment. 

And  the  second  is  like  unto  it,  Thou  shalt  love  thy  neighbor  as 
thyself. 

On  these  two  commandments  hang  all  the  law  and  the  prophets. 
•III.     PRAYER    (all  seated  with  heads  bowed). 

Our  Father,  who  art  in  heaven,  hallowed  be  thy  name. 
Thy  kingdom  come.    Thy  will  be  done  in  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven. 
Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread. 

And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive  those  that  trespass 
against  us. 

And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  us  from  evil:  For  thine 
is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  for  ever.  Amen. 

i 
IV.     HYMN   (all  standing).     TUNE:  JUDE.     No.  29. 


Jesus  calls  us,  o'er  the  tumult 
Of  our  life's  wild,  restless  sea; 

Day  by   day   his   sweet  voice   soundeth, 
Saying,   Christian,    follow    me! 

Jesus  calls  us — from  the  worship, 
Of   the   vain   world's  golden   store; 

From  _  each   idol   that    would   keep   us 

Saying,   Christian,   love   me  more! 
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In  our  joys  and  in  our  sorrows, 
Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease, 

Still   he  calls,   in   cares  and  pleasures — 
Christian,   love   me   more   than  these! 

Jesus  calls  us !   by   thy  mercies, 
Saviour,  may  we  hear  thy  call ; 

Give   our   hearts   to  thy   obedience, 
Serve  and  love  thee  best  of  all! 


©befcience 

V.  OFFERING:  Special  music. 

VI.  HYMN    (all  standing).     TUNE:   COURAGE  BROTHER.     No.   72. 

Courage    brother !    do   not    stumble,  Perish  policy  and  cunning, 

Though   thy  path   be   dark  as  night;  Perish  all  that  fears  the  light, 

There's    a    star    to    guide    the    humble!  Whether   losing,   whether   winning, 

"Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right."  "Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right." 

Let  the   road   be   long  and  dreary,  Trust   no   friends   of    guilty   passion, 

And   its  ending  out  of   sight;  Fiends  can  look  like  angels   bright; 

Foot    it   bravely— strong  or   weary;  Trust   no  custom,   school,   or   fashion, 

"Trust  in  God   trust  in  God,  "Trust  in  God,  trust  in  God. ' 

Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right."  Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right." 

Some  will  hate  thee,  some  will  love  thee, 

Some  will  flatter,  some  will  slight, 
Cease  from  man,  and  look  above  thee, 

"Trust  in  God,  and  do  the   right." 
Simple  rule  and  safest  guiding, 

Inward  peace   and    inward   light, 
Star  upon  our  path  abiding, 

"Trust  in  God,   trust  in  God, 
Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right." 

VII.  ADDRESS:  "OBEDIENCE  AND  ITS  COMPENSATION." 

VIII.  CLOSING  HYMN    (all  standing).     TUNE:  TRUST  AND  OBEY.     No.  57. 

When  we  walk  with   the  Lord,  Not  a  burden  we  bear, 
In  the  light   of   his   word,  Not  a  sorrow  we  share 

What  a  glory  he  sheds  on  our  way!  But  our  toil  he  doth  richly  repay; 
While  we  do  his  good   will,  Not  a  grief  nor  a  loss, 

He   abides  with  us  still,  Not  a  frown  nor  a  cross, 

And  with  all  who  will  trust  and  obey.  But    is    blest    if    we    trust  and    obey. 

REFRAIN  : 

Trust  and  obey,  for  there's  no  other  way 
To   be   happy   in   Jesus,    but   to   trust  and 
obey. 

Not  a  shadow  can  rise,  Then  in  fellowship  sweet 
Not  a  cloud  in   the   skies,  We  will   sit  at  his  feet,  _ 

But  his    smile   quickly   drives   it  away;  Or  we'll  walk  by  his  side  in  the  way; 
Not  a  doubt  nor  a  fear,  What  he  says  we  will  do, 

Not  a  sigh  nor  a  tear,  Where  he  sends  we  will  go, 

Can  abide  while  we  trust  and   obey.  Never  fear,  only  trust  and  obey. 

IX.  SENTENCES. 

Leader:  Now  the  God  of  peace,  that  brought  again  from  the  dead 
our  Lord  Jesus,  that  great  shepherd  of  the  sheep,  through  the  blood  of 
the  everlasting  covenant.  • 

Make  you  perfect  in  every  good  work  to  do  his  will,  working  in  you 
that  which  is  well-pleasing  in  his  sight,  through  Jesus  Christ;  to  whom 
be  glory  for  ever  and  ever.  Amen. 
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PATRIOTISM 

I.  OPENING  SENTENCES  (all  standing). 

Leader:     Righteousness  exaltcth  a  nation. 

Response:  Blessed  is  the  nation  whose  God  is  the  Lord;  and  the 
people  whom  he  hath  chosen  for  his  own  inheritance. 

Leader:  O  let  the  nations  be  glad  and  sing-  for  joy:  for  thou  shalt 
judge  the  people  righteously,  and  govern  the  nations  upon  earth. 

Response:  Let  the  people  praise  thee,  O  God,  let  all  the  people 
praise  thee. 

II.  DOXOLOGY    (all  standing).     TUNE:   OLD  HUNDREDTH.     No.  24. 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow, 
Praise   Him,  all  creatures   here  below; 

Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host; 
Praise  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost. 

III.  PRAYER  BY  LEADER  (all  seated  with  heads  bowed). 

O  God,  thou  who  art  the  ruler  of  the  universe,  we  praise  thee  for 
thy  loving  kindness  and  goodness  toward  us.  Thou  hast  been  favorable 
to  our  land,  thou  hast  raised  up  men  in  times  past  whose  hearts  have 
burned  with  holy  patriotism,  whose  lives  were  spent  in  making  men 
free.  Forbid,  O  God,  that  we  should  forget  the  faith  and  example  of 
our  fathers.  Grant  us  a  vision  of  our  nation  as  she  might  be;  a  nation 
of  brotherhood,  a  nation  of  peace,  and  a  nation  of  right  doing.  Save 
us  from  national  selfishness  and  greed.  Hasten  the  coming  of  Thy 
Kingdom  among  all  nations,  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord,  to  whom 
with  thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost  be  all  honor  and  glory,  world  without 
end.  Amen. 

IV.  SONG  (all  standing).     TUNE:  ST.  CATHERINE.     No.  44. 

Faith  of  our  fathers!  living  still  Our   fathers,  chained  in  prisons   dark, 
In  spite  of  dungeon,  fire,  and  sword:  Were  still  in  heart  and  conscience  free: 

O    how  our  hearts   beat   high   with   joy  How  sweet  would  be  their  children's  fate 
Whene'er  we  hear  that  glorious  word :  If  they  like  them,  could  die  for  thee ! 

1'aith  of  our  fathers!   holy   faith!  Faith   of  our  fathers!   holy   faith! 
We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death!  We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death! 

Faith  of  our  fathers !  we  will  love 

Both  friend  and  foe  in  all  our  strife: 
And  preach  thee,  too,  as  love  knows  how, 

By  kindly  words  and  virtuous  life! 
Faith   of   our    fathers!   holy   faith! 

We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death! 

V.  RESPONSIVE  READING  (all  seated). 

Leader:  God  is  our  refuge  and  strength,  a  very  present  help  in 
trouble. 

All:  Therefore  we  will  not  fear,  though  the  earth  do  change,  and 
though  the  mountains  be  moved  in  the  heart  of  the  seas. 

Leader:  Though  the  waters  thereof  roar  and  be  troubled,  though 
the  mountains  shake  with  the  swelling  thereof. 

All:  There  is  a  river  the  streams  whereof  make  glad  the  city  of  God, 
the  holy  place  of  the  tabernacle  of  the  Most  High. 
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Leader:  God  is  in  the  midst  of  her;  she  shall  not  be  moved:  God 
shall  help  her,  and  that  right  early. 

All:  The  nations  raged,  the  kingdoms  were  moved:  he  uttered  his 
voice,  the  earth  melted. 

Leader:     He  maketh  wars  to  cease  unto  the  end  of  the  earth. 

All:  He  breaketh  the  bow,  and  cutteth  the  spear  in  sunder;  he 
burneth  the  chariot  in  the  fire. 

Leader:  Be  still  and  know  that  I  am  God.  I  will  be  exalted  among 
the  nations.  I  will  be  exalted  in  the  earth. 

All:     The  Lord  of  hosts  is  with  us;  the  God  of  Jacob  is  our  refuge. 

VI.     SONG  (all  standing).    TUNE:  MATERNA.     No.  11. 


O  beautiful  for   spacious  skies, 

For  amber  waves  of   grain, 
For  purple   mountain   majesties 

Above  the  fruited  plain! 
America !     America ! 

God  shed  his  grace  on  thee 
And    crown    thy    good    with    brotherhood 

From  sea  to  shining  sea ! 

O  beautiful  for  pilgrim  feet 

Whose  stern,  impassioned  stress 
A  thoroughfare  for  freedom  beat 

Across    the    wilderness ! 
America !      America ! 

God  mend   thine  every   flaw, 
Confirm  thy   soul    in   self-control, 

Thy  liberty  in  law ! 


O  beautiful  for  heroes  proved 

In  liberating   strife, 
Who    more   than   self  their   country  loved 

And  mercy  more  than  life ! 
America !      America ! 

May  God  thy  gold  refine, 
Till  all   success   be   nobleness 

And  every   gain   divine ! 

O  beautiful  for  patriot  dream 

That  sees  beyond  the  years 
Thine  alabaster  cities  gleam 

Umlimmed  by  human  tears ! 
America !      America ! 

God   shed   his   grace   on   thec 
And    crown    thy    good    with    brotherhood 

From   sea  to  shining  sea ! 


VII.  OFFERING:    (Special   Patriotic  Anthem,  such  as   "To  Thee  O   Country,"   Kipling's 

"Recessional,"  etc.). 

VIII.  SONG   (all  standing).     TUNE:  TRURO.     No.  109. 


God  of  our  fathers,  who  didst  guide, 
O'er  pathless    seas   and   oceans   wide, 
To   these    fair    shores    thy    servants'    way, 
To  thec   our   debt   of    praise    we  pay. 

In  perils  of  the  land  and  sea, 
Our  fathers  were  upheld  by  thee, 
And    every   passing  year   has   brought 
Its  token   of   thy   loving  thought. 


Thou  knowest  how   with   faith   sublime, 
They   fought    for    freedom   in   their   time; 
Their   courage  fed   by   heavenly   flame, 
Their  talisman   thy  holy   name. 

Great   God,  our  fathers'   God,   defend 
Our  land  from  all  her  foes,  and  send 
On  us,  thy   servants,   streams   of   grace, 
And  guide  our  feet  in  paths  of  peace. 


IX.  ADDRESS  :   "CHRISTIANITY  AND   PATRIOTISM." 

X.  SONG  (all  standing).    TUNE:  AMERICA.     No.  106. 

My   country !    'tis    of    thee, 
Sweet  land   of  liberty, 

Of   thee  I   sing; 
Land   where  my   fathers  died! 
Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride ! 
From   every  mountain  side 

Let    freedom    ring! 


My  native  country,   thee — 
Land    of    the    noble,    free — 

Thy   name   I   love; 
I    love   thy   rocks   and    rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills ; 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills, 

Like    that    above. 
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Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet    freedom's    song: 
Let   mortal    tongues    awake ; 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break, 

The  sound  prolong. 


Our    fathers'    God !    to   thee, 
Author  of  liberty. 

To  thee  we  sing: 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright! 
With    freedom's   holy   light; 
Protect  us  by  thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  King! 


(Additional  stanzas  for  special  occasions.) 

TUNE:  GOD  SAVE  THE  KING.     No.  107. 

God   save  our   gracious   King,  Thy  choicest  gifts  in  store, 

Long  live  our  noble  King,  On  him  be  pleased  to  pour; 

God   save   the   King.  Long  may   he   reign. 

Send   him  victorious,  May  he  defend  our  laws, 

Happy   and   glorious,  And   ever  give  us  cause, 

Long  to  reign  over  us,  To  sing  with  heart  and  voice, 

God   save  the   King.  God  save  the  King. 

TUNE:    BRITAIN   AND   AMERICA.      No.    108. 


Two  empires  by  the  sea, 
Two  nations  great  and  free, 

One   anthem   raise. 
One   race  of  ancient   fame, 
One  tongue,  one  faith  we  claim, 
One  God,  whose  glorious  name 

We  love  and  praise. 


Now  may  the   God  above 
Guard  the  dear  lands  we  love, 

Both    East   and   West. 
Let   love   more   fervent   glow, 
As  peaceful  ages  go, 
And    strength    yet    stronger    grow, 

Blessing  and  blest. 


XI.  OUR  Civic  CREED   (all  standing,  all  read  together). 

"We  will  never  bring  disgrace  to  this,  our  nation,  by  any  act  of  dis 
honesty  or  cowardice,  nor  ever  desert  our  suffering  comrades  in  the 
ranks;  we  will  fight  for  the  ideals  of  the  nation:  both  alone  and  with 
others:  we  will  revere  and  respect  our  nation's  laws,  and  do  our  best 
to  incite  a  like  respect  and  reverence  in  those  above  us  who  are  prone 
to  annul  and  set  them  at  naught;  we  will  strive  unceasingly  to  quicken 
the  public's  sense  of  civic  duty,  thus  in  all  these  ways,  we  will  transmit 
this  nation  not  only  not  less,  but  greater,  better  and  more  beautiful  than 
it  was  transmitted  to  us." 

(The  Athenian  Ephebic  oath,  translated  from  the  Greek). 

XII.  THE  LORD'S  PRAYER  (all  standing). 


PRAYER 

I.     OPENING  SENTENCES  (all  standing). 

Leader:     O  Lord,  open  thou  my  lips 

Response:     And  my  mouth  shall  show  forth  thy  praise. 

Leader:  Hear  us,  O  Lord,  as  we  make  our  common  prayer  of  con 
fession  unto  thee — 

(All   seated  with   heads  bowed.) 

Response:  Have  mercy  upon  me,  O  God,  according  to  thy  loving 
kindness.  According  unto  the  multitude  of  thy  tender  mercies,  blot  out 
my  transgressions.  Wash  me  thoroughly  from  mine  iniquities,  and 
cleanse  me  from  my  sin;  for  I  acknowledge  my  transgressions,  and  my 
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sin  is  ever  before  me.  Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  O  God,  and  renew 
a  right  spirit  within  me.  Restore  unto  me  the  joy  of  thy  salvation;  and 
uphold  me  with  thy  free  spirit.  Amen. 


II.     SONG  (all  standing).     TUNE:  NICAEA.    No.  37. 


Holy,  holy,  holy ! 

Lord   God  Almighty! 
Early  in  the   morning 

our  song   shall   rise  to  thee ; 
Holy,  holy,  holy, 

merciful    and    mighty; 
God  in  three   Persons, 

blessed    Trinity. 

Holy,  holy,  holy ! 

all   the   saints   adore   thee ! 
Casting  down  their  golden  crowns 

around  the   glassy  sea; 
Cherubim    and    seraphim 

falling   down    before   thee, 
Which  wert  and  art 

and   evermore   shalt  be. 


Holy,   holy,  holy ! 

though  the  darkness  hide  thee ! 
Though    the    eye    of    sinfu!    man 

Thy  glory  may  not  see ; 
Only   thou  art  holy ; 

there    is   none   beside  thee, 
Perfect  in  power, 

in  love  and  purity. 

Holy,   holy,   holy ! 

Lord  God  Almighty ! 
All  thy  works  shall  praise  thy  name, 

in   earth   and   sky  and   sea ; 
Holy,  holy,  holy, 

merciful    and    mighty ; 
God    in    three    Persons, 

blessed  Trinity. 


III.  READ  AS  A  LESSON  FROM  SCRIPTURE  THE  SIXTH  CHAPTER  OF  DANIEL. 

IV.  PRAYER  BY  LEADER    (all  seated  with  heads  bowed). 

Almighty  God  our  Heavenly  Father,  we  thank  thee  that  thou  hast 
made  known  unto  us  the  way  of  prayer,  that  through  Jesus  Christ,  our 
intercessor,  we  may  speak  to  thee  and  make  known  the  desire  of  our 
hearts.  Help  us  to  be  sincere  in  our  prayers.  Quiet,  we  pray  thee,  our 
doubts  and  give  us  that  •  faith  which  will  make  our  prayers  effectual. 
Forgive  us  for  the  many  times  we  have  forgotten  to  pray.  As  we  stop 
and  count  our  daily  blessings,  may  we  remember  thee,  thou  who  art  the 
giver  of  every  good  and  perfect  gift.  Give  us  a  daily  sense  of  thy  near 
ness.  We  ask  this  in  the  name  and  for  the  sake  of  Jesus  Christ,  our 
Lord.  Amen. 


V.     SONG   (all  standing).     TUNE:  JUDE.     No.  29. 


Jesus  calls  us.  o'er  the  tumult 
Of  our  life's  wild,  restless  sea; 

Day  by  day  his  sweet  voice  soundeth, 
Saying,    Christian,    follow    me! 

Jesus  calls  us — from  the  worship 
Of  the  vain  world's  golden  store; 

From  each  idol  that  would  keep  us, 
Saying,  Christian,  love  me  more. 


In  our  joys  and  in  our  sorrows, 
Days   of  toil  and  hours  of   ease, 

Still  he  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures, 
Christian,  love  me  more  than  these ! 

Jesus   calls   us !   by   thy   mercies. 
Saviour,   may   we   hear   thy   call ; 

Give    our  hearts   to   thy  obedience, 
Serve   and   love  thee   best   of    all ! 


VI.  OFFERING   (preceded  by  silent  prayer).     Anthem  and  special  music. 

VII.  SONG   (all  standing).     TUNE:  I  NEED  THEE.     No.  38. 


I   need  thee   every  hour, 
Most   gracious   Lord ; 

No   tender    voice    like    thine 
Can  peace  afford. 


REFRAIN:    I  need  thee,  oh!  I  need  thee; 
Every   hour   I   need   thee ; 
O  bless  me  now,  my  Saviour ! 
I  come  to  thee. 
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I    need    thce   every   hour;  I    need   tliee   every   hour; 

Stay   thou   near   by;  Teach    me   thy   will; 

Temptations  lose  their  power,  And    thy    rich   promises 

When  thou  art  nigh.  In  me  fulfil. 

I  need  thcc   every  hour ; 

Most    Holy    One; 
Oh,  make  me  thine  indeed, 

Thou  blessed   Son. 

VIII.  ADDRESS    (_'0  minutes):     "GREAT   EXAMPLE  or   PRAYER"    (or   kindred   subject). 

IX.  A  PRAYER  OF  Ji-srs. 

Leader:  And  when  thou  prayest,  thou  shall  not  be  as  the  hypocrites 
are:  for  they  love  to  pray  standing  in  the  synagogues  and  in  the  corners 
of  the  streets,  that  they  may  be  seen  of  men.  Verily  I  say  unto  you,  They 
have  their  reward. 

But  thou,  when  thou  prayest,  enter  into  thy  closet,  and  when  thou 
hast  shut  thy  door,  pray  to  thy  Father  which  is  in  secret;  and  thy  Father 
which  seeth  in  secret  shall  reward  thce  openly. 

rfut  when  ye  pray,  use  not  vain  repetitions,  as  the  heathen  do:  for 
they  think  that  they  shall  be  heard  for  their  much  speaking-. 

Be  not -ye  therefore  like  unto  them;  for  your  Father  knoweth  what 
things  ye  have  need  of,  before  ye  ask  him.  And  after  this  manner  there 
fore  pray  ye: 

All:     Our  Father  which  art  in  heaven,  Hallowed  be  thy  name. 
Thy  kingdom  come.     Thy  will  be  done  in  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven. 
Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread. 

And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive  those  who  trespass 
against  us. 

And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  us  from  evil:  for  thine 
is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  forever.  Amen. 

X.  SONG   (all  standing).     TUNE:     WHAT  A  FRIEND.     No.  20. 

What  a   friend  we  have  in  Jesus,  Have   we    trials   and   temptations? 

All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear!—  Is  there  trouble  anywhere5 

What  a  privilege  to  carry  We   should    never   be   discouraged 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer !  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer 

O  what  peace  we  often   forfeit.  Can    we   find    a    friend    so    faithful 

O   what   needless   pain   we   bear,  Who   will   all   our   sorrows   share? 

All   because  we   do   not   carry  Jesus    knows    our   every   weakness, 

Everything  to   God   m   prayer!  Take    it    to   the   Lord   in   prayer. 

Are   we    weak   and    heavy   laden, 

Cumbered   with  a  load  of   care? 
Precious   Saviour,  still  our  refuge, — 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer; 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee? 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer; 
In  his  arms  he'll  take  and  shield  thee, 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 

XI.  CLOSING  PRAYER. 

In  nothing  be  anxious,  but  in  everything  by  prayer  and  supplication 
thanksgiving,  let  your  requests  be  made  known  unto   God;  and  the 
peace   of   God,   which   passeth   all   understanding,    shall    keep   your    hearts 
and  minds  through  Christ  Jesus.     Amen. 

Page  Thirty-two 


purity 

PURITY 

I.  HYMN  (all  standing).     TUNE:  MARION.     No.  53. 

Rejoice,  ye  pure  in  heart,  Yes  on,  through  life's  long  path, 

Rejoice,    give    thanks    and    sing;  Still  chanting  as  we  go; 

Your  festal  banner  wave  on  high,  From  youth   to  age,   by  night  and  day, 

The  cross  of  Christ  your   King.  In   gladness    and   in   woe. 

REFRAIN  : 

Rejoice,    rejoice, 

Rejoice,  give  thanks  and  sing. 

With  voice  as  full  and  strong  Still  lift  your  standard  high, 

As  ocean's  surging  praise,  Still   march  in  firm  array, 

Send  forth   the  hymns  our   fathers  loved,       As  warriors  through  the  darkness  toil 
The  psalms  of  ancient  days.  Till  dawns  the  golden  day. 

II.  RESPONSIVE  READING  (all  seated). 

Leader:    Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart 

All:    For  they  shall  see  God. 

Leader:     Wherewithal  shall  a  young  man  cleanse  his  way? 

All:     By  taking  heed  thereto  according  to  thy  word. 

Leader:  Who  shall  ascend  unto  the  hill  of  the  Lord?  or  who  shall 
stand  in  his  holy  place? 

All:  He  that  hath  clean  hands  and  a  pure  heart:  who  hath  not  lifted 
up  his  soul  unto  vanity,  nor  sworn  deceitfully. 

III.  HYMN    (all  standing).     TUNE:   PENITENCE.     No.  56. 

In  the  hour  of  trial,  With   forbidden  pleasures 

Jesus,   plead   for   me;  Would  this   vain  world  charm, 

Lest  by  base  denial,.  Or   its    sordid    treasures 

I    depart    from    thee !  Spread    to    work    me    harm; 

When    thou    see'st    me    waver,  Bring   to    my    remembrance 

With  a  look  recall,  Sad   Gethsemane, 

Nor  for  fear  or  favor,  Or,  in  darker  semblance, 

Suffer  me  to  fall.  Cross-crowned    Calvary. 

Should  thy  mercy  send  me 

Sorrow,  toil,  and  woe, 
Or  should  pain  attend  me 

On  my  path  below, 
Grant  that  I   may  never 

Fail   thy  hand  to  see : 
Grant  that  I  may  ever 

Cast  my  care  on  thee. 

IV.     SCRIPTURE  READING  (all  seated). 

Leader:  Know  ye  not  that  ye  are  temples  of  God,  and  that  the  spirit 
of  God  dwelleth  in  you.  If  any  man  defile  the  temple  of  God,  him  shall 
God  also  destroy:  for  the  temple  of  God  is  holy,  which  temple  ye  are. 

And  every  man  that  striveth  for  the  mastery  is  temperate  in  all 
things. 
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Now  they  do  it  to  obtain  a  corruptible  crown:  but  we  an  incor 
ruptible. 

I  therefore,  so  run,  not  as  uncertainly:  so  fight  1,  not  as  one  that 
beateth  the  air:  But  I  keep  under  my  body  and  bring  it  into  sub 
jection. 

For  ye  are  bought  with  a  price;  therefore  glorify  God  in  your 
body,  and  in  your  spirit  which  are  God's. 

Be  not  deceived:  God  is  not  mocked:  for  whatsoever  a  man  soweth, 
that  shall  he  also  reap. 

For  he  that  soweth  to  his  ilesh,  shall  of  the  flesh  reap  corruption, 
but  he  that  soweth  to  the  spirit  .shall  of  the  spirit  reap  life  everlasting. 

Watch  ye  and  pray,  lest  ye  enter  into  temptation.  The  spirit  truly  is 
ready  but  the  Ilesh  is  weak. 

V.  HYMN    (all  standing).    TUNE:  YIELD  NOT.     No.  54. 

Yield   not    to    temptation,  Shun   evil   companions, 

For  yielding  is   sin,  I? ad  language  disdain; 

Each    victory    will    help    you  God's    name    hold    in-  reverence, 

Some    other    to    win  ;     '  Nor  take  it  in  vain ; 

Fight    manfully    onward,  Be  thoughtful  and  earnest, 

Dark   passions   subdue,  Kind-hearted  and  true, 

Look   ever   to   Jesus.  Look  ever  to  Jesus, 

He'll    carry    you   through.  He'll    carry   you   through. 

To  him  that  o'ercometh, 

REFRAIN:  God   giveth    a   crown, 

Ask  the   Saviour  to  help  you.  Through   faith   we  shall  conquer, 

Comfort,  strengthen,  and  keep  you;  Though  often  cast  down; 

He  is  willing  to  aid  you,  He   who   is  our   Saviour, 

He   will  carry  you  through.  Our  strength  will  renew, 

Look  ever  to  Jesus, 

He'll  carry  you  through. 

VI.  PRAYER   (all  seated  with  heads  bowed). 

Leader:  O  God,  help  us  to  know  ourselves  as  temples  of  thine,  give 
us  strength  to  resist  temptation.  Bring  us  into  harmony  with  all  that 
is  pure  and  good.  Create  within  us  a  growing  hatred  toward  filthiness 
of  speech  and  impurity  of  life.  May  our  lips  be  clean.  May  our  hearts 
be  pure.  Hear  us  as  we  unitedly  make  our  prayer  of  confession  unto 
thee. 

All:  Have  mercy  upon  us,  O  God,  according  to  thy  loving  kindness, 
according  to  thy  tender  mercies,  blot  out  my  transgressions.  Wash  me 
thoroughly  from  mine  iniquity,  and  cleanse  me  from  my  sin.  For  I 
acknowledge  my  transgressions  and  my  sin  is  ever  before  me.  Create  in 
me  a  clean  heart;  and  renew  a  right  spirit  within  me,  through  Jesus  Christ 
our  Lord.  Amen. 

VII.  PRAYER  RESPONSE.     TUNE:  EVENTIDE.     No.  9. 

,         I  need  thy  presence  every  passing  hour, 

What  but  thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power? 
Who,  like  thyself,  my  guide  and  stay  can  be! 

Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  Lord,  abide  with  me! 

VIII.  OFFERING:     Special  music. 

IX.  ADDRESS:  "THE  CLEAN  LIFE." 
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X.     CLOSING   HYMN    (all   standing).     TUNE:   ALL   SAINTS. 
O  Jesus,  Prince  of  life  and  truth, 


Beneath  thy  banner  bright 
We  dedicate  our  strength  and  youth 

To   battle   for  the   right; 
We  give  our  lives  with  glad  intent 

To  serve  the  world  and  thee, 
To  die,  to  suffer  and  be  spent 

To   set   our    brothers   free. 

In    serried    ranks,    with    fearless    tread, 

O  Captain  of   us  all, 
Thy  glory  on  our  banners  shed, 

We  answer  to  thy  call ; 
And  where   the  fiercest  battles   press 

Against  the  hosts  of  sin, 
To  rescue  those  in  dire  distress 

We  gladly  enter  in. 


No.  3. 

O  Jesus,  once,  like  us,  a  boy, 

And  tempted  like  as   we, 
All  inward  foes  help  us  destroy 

And    spotless    all    to    be. 
We  trust  thee   for  the  grace  to  win 

The  high,  victorious  goal, 
Where  purity  shall  conquer   sin 

In   Christlike    self-control. 

With   regiment  on   regiment 

We   valiantly   go    forth, 
No  line  divides  the  continent 

East,   West   or    South   or    North ; 
And   where  the   hills   of    glory   shine 

With    light   supremely   fair, 
Each    loyal    lad    shall    still    be    thine 

And   in  thy  triumph  share. 


XL     CLOSING  SENTENCE. 

Finally,  brethren,  whatsoever  things  are  true,  whatsoever  things  are 
honest,  whatsoever  things  are  just,  whatsoever  things  are  pure,  what 
soever  things  are  of  good  report,  if  there  be  any  virtue,  and  if  there 
be  any  praise,  think  on  these  things.  The  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ 
be  with  you  all.  Amen. 
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I.     HYMN  (all  standing).     TUNE:  HARK  TO 

Hark  to  the  sound  of  voices ! 
•  Hark   to   the   tramp    of    feet ! 
Is  it   a   mighty   army 

Treading  the   busy   street? 
Nearer  it  comes    and   nearer, 

Singing   a  glad   refrain ; 
List    what    they    say    as    they    haste    away 

To  the   sound   of   a   martial   strain : — 

REFRAIN  : 

Marching  beneath  the  banner, 

Fighting   beneath   the   cross, 
Trusting   in   him   who  saves   us, 

Ne'er  shall   we  suffer  loss : 
Singing  the  songs  of  homeland, 

Loudly  the  chorus  rings; 
We  march  to  the  fight  in  our  armor  bright 

At  the  call  of  the  King  of  kings ! 


THE  SOUND.     No.  60. 

Out  of  the  mist  of  error, 

Out  of   the   realms  of   night, 
Out  of  the  pride  of  learning, 

Seeking  the  home   of   light ; 
Out  of  the  strife  for  power, 

Out  of  the  greed  of  gold, 
Onward  they  roam  to  their  heavenly  home, 

And  the  treasure  that  grows  not  old. 

On,  then,  ye  gallant  soldiers, 

On  to  your  home  above ! 
Yours  is  the  truth  and  glory, 

Yours  is  the   power  and  love. 
Here  are  ye  trained   for  heroes, 

Yonder  ye  serve  the  King; 
March  to  the  light  'neath  the  banner  white. 

With   the   song  that  ye   love   to   sing: — 


II.     RESPONSIVE   READING    (all   seated). 

Leader:     Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness. 

All:     With  good  will  doing  service,  as  to  the  Lord,  and  not  to  man. 

Leader:  I  beseech  you  therefore,  brethren,  by  the  mercies  of  God, 
that  ye  present  your  bodies  a  living  sacrifice,  holy,  acceptable  unto  God, 
which  is  your  reasonable  service. 

All:  All  things  whatsoever  ye  would  that  men  should  do  to  you,  do 
ye  even  so  to  them. 
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III.  PRAYER  (all  seated  with  heads  bowed). 

Help  us  O  Lord,  to  find  our  only  success  in  giving  our  lives  in 
service  to  th'ee  and  our  fellow  men.  May  we  be  co-laborers  with  thee 
in  the  «reat  uplift  work  of  the  world.  We  thank  thee  for  bodies  strong 
for  service  for  minds  that  are  able  to  think  out  our  work,  to  understand 
our  duty  May  our  service  not  be  half-hearted,  but  whole-hearted.  Make 
us  determined  to  do  our  best.  Grant  that  we  may  hold  our  purpose 
strong  to  serve  thee,  yielding  not  to  the  temptation  that  would  draw 
us  away  from  thee.  In  Jesus'  name  we  ask  it.  Amen. 

IV.  PRAYER  RESPONSE   (sing  softly).     TUNE:  CANONBURY.     No.  23. 

Lord    speak  to  me,  that  I  may  speak  O  strengthen  me,  that  while  I  stand 

In  living  echoes  of  thy  tone;  Firm  on  the  Rock,  and  strong  in  thee, 

As  thou  hast  sought,   so  let  me  seek  I   may  stretch   out  a  loving  hand 

Thy  erring  children  lost  and  lone.  To  wrestlers  with  the  troubled  sea. 

O  lead  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  lead  O  use  me    Lord    use  even  me, 

The   wandering  and   the   wavering   feet;  Just  as  thou  wilt    and  when,  and  where, 

O   feed  me,  Lord,  that  1   may  feed  Until  thy  blessed  face  I   see, 

Thy  hungering  ones  with   manna   sweet.  Thy   rest,  thy   joy,   thy   glory   share. 

V.  SCRIPTURE  READING  (all  seated). 

Leader:  When  the  Son  of  man  shall  come  in  his  glory,  and  all  the 
holy  angels  with  him,  then  shall  he  sit  upon  the  throne  of  his  glory: 

And  before  him  shall  be  gathered  all  nations:  and  he  shall  separate 
them  one  from  another,  as  a  shepherd  divideth  his  sheep  from  the 

goats: 

And  he  shall  set  the  sheep  on  his  right  hand,  but  the  goats  on  the  lett 

Then  shall  the  King  say  unto  them  on  his  right  hand,  Come,  ye 
blessed  of  my  Father,  inherit  the  kingdom  prepared  for  you  from  the 
foundation  of  the  world: 

For  I  was  a  hungered,  and  ye  gave  me  meat;  I  was  thirsty,  and  ye 
gave  me  drink;  I  was  a  stranger,  and  ye  took  me  in: 

Naked,  and  ye  clothed  me:  I  was  sick,  and  ye  visited  me:  I  was  in 
prison,  and  ye  came  unto  me. 

Then  shall  the  righteous  answer  him,  saying,  Lord,  when  saw  we 
thee  a  hungered,  and  fed  thee?  or  thirsty,  and  gave  thee  drink? 

When  saw  we  thee  a  stranger,  and  took  thee  in?  or  naked,  and 
clothed  thee? 

Or  when  saw  we  thee  sick,  or  in  prison,  and  came  unto  thee? 

And  the  King  shall  answer  and  say  unto  them,  Verily  I  say  unto  you, 

Inasmuch  as  ye  have  done  it  unto  one  of  the  least  of  these  my 
brethren,  ye  have  done  it  unto  me. 

VI.     HYMN  (all  standing).    TUNE :  TRUE  HEARTED.     No.  63. 

True-hearted,   whole-hearted,  REFRAIN: 

faithful    and   loyal,  Peal  out  the  watchword! 

King  of  our  lives,  silence    it    never! 

by  thy   grace  we  will   be;  Song  of  our  spirit 

Under  the  standard,  rejoicing  and  free; 

exalted   and   royal,  Peal  out  the   watchword! 

Strong  in    thy   strength  loyal   forever, 

we  will  battle  for  thee.  King  of  our  lives,  by 

thy  grace  we  will  be. 
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True-hearted,  whole-hearted, 

fullest   allegiance 
Yielding   henceforth   to  our 

glorious    King; 
Valiant  endeavor  and 

loving  obedience, 
Freely  and  joyously  now 

would  we  bring. 


True-hearted,  whole-hearted, 

Saviour  all  glorious ! 
Take  thy  great  power  and 

reign    thou   alone, 
Over  our  wills  and  affections 

victorious, 
Freely    surrendered  and 

wholly  thine  own. 


VII.     OFFERING  (to  be  given  to  some  worthy  charity).     Special  music. 


VIII.    ADDRESS  :  'Ten  DIEN — I  SERVE." 


IX.     CLOSING  HYMN    (all  standing).     TUNE:  ARMAGEDDON.     No.  43. 


Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side? 

Who  will  serve  the  King? 
Who  will  be  his  helpers 

Other  lives   to  bring? 
Who  will  leave  the  world's  side? 

Who  will  face  the  foe? 
Who  is  on  the   Lord's  side? 

Who  for  him  will  go? 
By  thy  call  of  mercy. 

By  thy  grace  divine, 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side, 

Saviour,  we  are  thine. 


Not   for  weight  of  glory, 

Not  for  crown  and  palm, 
Enter   we   the  army, 

Raise  the  warrior  psalm ; 
But    for    love    that    claimeth 

Lives  for  whom  he  died : 
He   whom  Jesus  nameth 

Must  be  on  his   side. 
By  thy  love  constraining, 

By  thy  grace  divine, 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side, 

Saviour,  we  are  thine. 


X. 


Jesus,   thou  hast  bought  us, 

Not  with   gold   or   gem, 
But   with    thine   own  life-blood, 

For  thy  diadem : 
With  thy  blessing  filling 

Each  who  comes  to  thee, 
Thou  hast  made  us  willing, 

Thou   hast  made  us  free. 
By    thy    grand    redemption, 

By  thy  grace  divine, 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side, 

Saviour,   we   are   thine. 

Leader:      The    Lord    bless    thee   and    keep    thee: 

The  Lord  make  his  face  shine  upon  thee,  and  be  gracious  unto  thee. 
The    Lord   lift   up   his    countenance   upon   thee,   and  give   thee   peace. 
Amen. 


TEMPERANCE 


I.     HYMN  (all  standing).     TUNE:  ST.  GERTRUDE.     No.  85. 


Soldiers   true   and   faithful, 

Hear  the  trumpet's  call ; 
'Neath  your  Captain's  banner, 

Range  ye,  one  and  all. 
Not  against  the  devil, 

Not  against  the  world, 
Must  the  red-cross  banner 

Only   be   unfurled. 


REFRAIN  : 

Soldiers  true  and  faithful, 
Hear  the  trumpet's  call ; 
'Neath   your   Captain's    banner, 
Range  ye,  one  and  all. 
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Subtle   foes  are  lurking 

Deep  your  hearts  within, 
There  first   wage  the   battle 

With  the  power  of  sin; 
O'er  the  sight  and  hearing, 

Touch,  and  taste,  and  smell, 
Set  a  watch,  good   Christians, 

Guard  those  portals  well. 


By  the  signs  upon  you, 

By   Christ's   life   within, 
Close   in   deadly   conflict 

With  each  pleasant  sin. 
Jesus'   eye    is   on   you, 

Keep   your    solemn   vow; 
Then  a  crown  immortal 

Shall  adorn  your  brow. 


II.  RESPONSIVE  READING  (all  seated). 

Leader:  I  beseech  you  by  the  mercies  of  God  to  present  your  bodies 
a  living  sacrifice,  holy,  acceptable  to  God,  which  is  your  reasonable 
service. 

All:  Whether  therefore  ye  eat,  or  drink,  or  whatsoever  ye  do,  do 
all  to  the  glory  of  God. 

Leader:  Know  ye  not  that  ye  are  the  temple  of  God,  and  that  the 
spirit  of  God  dwelleth  in  you? 

All:  Follow  righteousness,  faith,  charity,  peace,  with  those  that  call 
on  the  Lord  out  of  a  pure  heart. 

Leader:  Be  not  deceived;  God  is  not  mocked.  Whatsoever  a  man 
soweth,  that  shall  he  also  reap.  He  that  soweth  to  his  flesh,  shall  of  the 
flesh  reap  corruption;  and  he  that  soweth  to  the  spirit,  shall  of  the  spirit 
reap  life  everlasting. 

All:  For  the  Kingdom  of  God  is  not  meat  and  drink,  but  righteous 
ness,  and  peace,  and  joy  in  the  Holy  Spirit. 

Leader:  Watch  you,  stand  fast  in  the  faith,  quit  you  like  men,  be 
strong. 

All:    No  man  liveth  unto  himself,  and  no  man  dieth  unto  himself. 

III.  HYMN  (all  standing).    TUNE:  LABAN.     No.  33. 


My  soul,   be   on   thy   guard ; 

Ten  thousand  foes  arise. 
The   hosts    of    sin    are   pressing   hard 

To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

O   watch,   and  fight,  and  pray ; 

The   battle  ne'er  give  o'er ; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 

And  help  divine  implore. 


Ne'er  think  the   victory   won, 
Nor  lay  thine  armor  down ;  • 

Thine  arduous   work  will  not  be   done, 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 

Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 
Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God ; 

He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath, 
Up  to  his  blest  abode. 


IV.     SCRIPTURE  READING  (all  seated). 

My  son,  if  sinners  entice  thee,  consent  thou  not.  If  they  say,  Come 
with  us,  walk  not  thou  in  the  way  with  them,  refrain  thy  foot  from  their 
path,  for  their  feet  run  to  evil. 

Therefore  remember  those  that  are  in  bonds  as  bound  with  them. 
Bear  ye  one  another's  burdens,  and  so  fulfill  the  law  of  Christ. 

He  that  hath  no  rule  over  his  own  spirit  is  like  a  city  that  is  broken 
down,  and  without  walls. 

Woe  unto  them  that  are  mighty  to  drink  wine,  and  men  of  strength 
to  mingle  strong  drink;  which  justify  the  wicked  for  reward,  and  take 
away  the  righteousness  of  the  righteous  from  him. 

Woe  to  him  that  giveth  his  neighbor  strong  drink,  and  maketh  him 
drunken. 
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But  the  fruit  of  the  spirit  is  love,  joy,  peace,  long-suffering,  gentle 
ness,  goodness,  faith,  meekness,  temperance;  against  such  there  is  no 
law. 


Create  in  me  a  clean,  heart,  0       God,        Renew  a  right   spir  -  it      with  -in         me. 

«- 


V.  PRAYER   (all  seated  with  heads  bowed). 

Our  Father,  thou  knowest  how  often  we  are  tempted  and  led  astray, 
so  that  we  do  what  we  would  scorn  to  do  in  our  better  moments.  Help 
us  to  resist  the  power  of  the  tempter,  and  to -trust  thee  as  our  true  helper. 
Search  us,  O  God,  and  know  our  hearts.  Remove  our  transgressions 
from  us  as  far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west.  Keep  our  hearts  stead 
fastly  in  the  righteous  way.  Be  close  to  us  in  the  hour  of  temptation 
and  in  the  time  of  weakness.  Speedily  bring  the  day  when  true  tem 
perance  will  reign  in  the  land.  May  thy  kingdom  come  in  all  the  earth: 
and  may  thy  will  be  done  in  word,  in  thought,  and  in  deed,  forever, 
through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord  and  lover  of  our  souls.  Amen. 

VI.  HYMN  ('all  standing).     TUNE:  CHENIES.     No.  14. 


God  is  my  strong  Salvation ; 

What  foe  have  I  to  fear? 
In  darkness  and  temptation 

My  Light,  my  Help  is  near 
Though  hosts  encamp  around  me, 

Firm  to  the  fight  I  stand ; 
What  terror  can  confound  me, 

With  God  at  my  right  hand? 


Place    on    the    Lord    reliance, 

My    soul    with    courage    wait ; 
His   truth   be  thine  affiance, 

When  faint  and  desolate  : 
His   might   thy  heart   shrill   strengthen. 

His  love  thy  joy  increase; 
Mercy  thy  days   shall   lengthen; 

The  Lord  will  give  thee  peace. 


VII.  OFFERING:   Special  appropriate  anthem  or  solo. 

VIII.  ADDRESS  :     "THE  VALUE  OF  A  SOUND  BODY." 


IX.     HYMN  (all  standing).     TUNE:  YIELD  NOT. 

Yield    not   to    temptation, 

For  yielding  is   sin, 
Each    victory    will    help   you 

Some   other   to   win ; 
Fight  manfully  onward, 

Dark  passions   subdue, 
Look  ever  to  Jesus, 

He'll   carry   you   through. 


REFRAIN  : 

Ask  the  Saviour  to  help  you, 

Comfort,  strengthen  and  keep  you 
He  is   willing  to  aid  you, 
He   will   carry  you   through. 


X.    PRAYER. 


No.  54- 
Shun  evil   companions, 

Bad    language    disdain, 
God's    name    hold    in    reverence, 

Nor   take   it   in   vain ; 
Be  thoughtful  and   earnest, 

Kind-hearted    and   true, 
Look  ever  to  Jesus, 

He'll  carry  you  through. 

To  him  that  o'ercometh 

God  giveth  a  crown, 
Through   faith  we  shall  conquer, 

Though    often   cast   down; 
He  who  is  our  Saviour, 

Our  strength  will  renew, 
Look  ever  to  Jesus, 

He'll  carry  you  through. 
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I.     HYMN   (all  standing).     TUNE:  CHRISTMAS.     No.  Si- 


e     my    soul,    stretch    every    nerve,  >Tjs    God>*    all-animating   voice, 

,  ^^Wfc  PH- 

HAnd  an  immortal  crown.ll  Ho  thine  aspiring   eye.ll 

A  cloud  of  witnesses  around  Blest    Saviour    introduced   by   thee, 

'"' 


II.     RESPONSES   (all  standing). 

Leader-  There'  hath  no  temptation  taken  you  but  such  as  is  common 
to  man-  but  God  is  faithful,  who  will  not  suffer  you  to  be  tempted  above 
that  ye  are  able;  but  will  with  the  temptation  also  make  a  way  t  scape, 
that  ye  may  be  able  to  bear  it. 

All:  But  the  Lord  is  faithful,  who  shall  establish  you,  and  keep 
you  from  evil. 

Leader:     For  in  that  he  himself  hath  suffered  being  tempted,  he  is  able 
to  succor  them  that  are  tempted. 

All-  For  we  have  not  an  high  priest  which  cannot  be  touched  with 
the  feeling  of  our  infirmities;  but  was  in  all  points  tempted  like  as  we 
are,  yet  without  sin. 

Leader:  Let  us  therefore  come  boldly  unto  the  throne  of  grace,  that 
we  may  obtain  mercy,  and  find  grace  to  help  in  time  of  need. 

III.  PRAYER   (all  seated  with  heads  bowed). 

Our  Father,  we  thank  thee  for  the  power  to  overcome  in  time  of 
temptation.  We  thank  thee  that  thy  presence  with  us  means  purity  for  . 
us:  that  through  prayer  is  the  power  to  overcome  the  testings  of  evil. 
We  thank  thee  for  the  armour  ready  for  our  using.  Grant  unto  us  strong 
hearts  to  meet  the  onset  of  temptation,  a  clear  vision  of  thee,  and  that 
no  one  may  be  led  into  temptation  by  any  deed  or  word  of  ours.  May 
we  be  messengers  of  strength  to  all  who  are  touching  our  lives  in  any 
way.  In  Jesus'  name,  we  ask  it.  Amen. 

IV.  HYMN  (all  standing).  TUNE:  ST.  ANDREW.     No.  46. 

(Have   a  cho-us  sin*  the    minor   ran   -f  the   music.    Beginning    ••Christian     dost  th^u  .see    them."   and 
the  audience  sing  the  major  part  of  the  music,   beginning.   "Chnst-.an,   up  and 

Christian,   dost   thou   see  them  Christian    dost  thou  feel  them, 

On  the  holy   ground,  How  they  work  within, 

How  the  hosts  of  darkness  Striving,  tempting,  luring, 

Compass   thee   around?  Goading  into  sin? 

Christian,  up   and   smite   them,  Christian    never  tremble; 

Counting  gain  but   loss;  Never    be    downcast; 

Smite   them,    Christ   is    with   thee,  Peace    shall    follow    battle, 

Soldier  of  the  cross.  Thou  shalt  win  at  last. 
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"Well  I  know  thy  trouble 

0  my    servant  true : 
Thou  art  very   weary, 

1  was  weary  too ; 

But  that  toil  shall  make  thee 
Some  day  all   mine  own, 

And  the  end  of   sorrow 
Shall  be  near  my  throne." 


Christian,    dost   thou   hear   them, 

How  they  speak  thee  fair? 
"Always   fast  and  vigil? 

Always   watch   and  prayer?" 
Christian,    answer   boldly : 

"While  I  breathe  I  pray!" 
Peace   shall    follow  battle, 

Night  shall  end  in  day. 

V.  SCRIPTURE  READING  (all  seated). 

Leader:  Finally,  my  brethren,  be  strong  in  the  Lord,  and  in  the 
power  of  his  might. 

Put  on  the  whole  armour  of  God,  that  ye  may  be  able  to  stand 
against  the  wiles  cf  the  devil. 

For  we  wrestle  not  against  flesh  and  blood,  but  against  principal 
ities,  against  powers,  against  the  rulers  of  the  darkness  of  this  world, 
against  spiritual  wickedness  in  high  places. 

Wherefore  take  unto  you  the  whole  armour  of  God,  that  ye  may  be 
able  to  withstand  in  the  evil  day,  and  having  done  all  to  stand. 

Stand  therefore,  having  your  loins  girt  about  with  truth,  and  having 
on  the  breastplate  of  righteousness. 

And  your  feet  shod  with  the  preparation  of  the  gospel  of  peace; 

And  above  all,  taking  the  shield  of  faith,  wherewith  ye  shall  be  able 
to  quench  all  the  fiery  darts  of  the  wicked. 

And  take  the  helmet  of  salvation,  and  the  sword  of  the  Spirit,  which 
is  the  word  of  God. 

But  they  that  will  be  rich  fall  into  temptation  and  a  snare,  and  into 
many  foolish  and  hurtful  lusts,  which  drown  men  in  destruction  and 
perdition. 

For  the  love  of  money  is  the  root  of  all  evil:  which  while  some 
coveted  after,  they  have  erred  from  the  faith,  and  pierced  themselves 
through  with  many  sorrows. 

But  thou,  O  man 'of  God,  flee  these  things;  and  follow  after  righteous 
ness,  godliness,  faith,  love,  patience,  meekness. 

Let  no  man  say  when  he  is  tempted,  I  am  tempted  of  God:  for  God 
cannot  be  tempted  with  evil,  neither  tempteth  he  any  man: 

But  every  man  is  tempted,  when  he  is  drawn  away  of  his  own  lust, 
and  enticed. 

Then  when  lust  hath  conceived,  it  bringeth  forth  sin:  and  sin,  when 
it  is  finished,  bringeth  forth  death. 

VI.  OFFERING:    Special  music. 


VII.     HYMN  (all  standing).     TUNE:  ARLINGTON.     No.  73. 


Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 
A  follower  of  the  Lamb? 

And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name? 


Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 

Must   I   not   stem  the  flood? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 

To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 


Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign: 
Increase  my  courage,  Lord ; 

I'll  bear  the  cross,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  thy  word. 
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VIII.  ADDRESS:     "TiiE  OVERCOMING  LIFE"  OR  "CHARACTER  THROUGH  RESISTANCE." 

IX.  HYMN   (all  standing).     TUNE:  WOOD  WORTH.     No.  34. 


"Just   as   I   am,"   thine   own   to  be, 
Friend  of  the  young,  who  lovest  me, 
To   consecrate   myself   to  thee, 
O  Jesus   Christ,  I  come. 

In  the  glad  morning  of   my  day, 
My  life  to  give,  my  vows  to  pay, 
With   no   reserve  and  no   delay, 
With  all  my  heart,  I  come. 

I  would  live  ever  in  the   light, 
I   would  work  ever  for  the   right, 
I  would  serve  thee  with  all   my  might, 
Therefore  to  thee  I  come. 


"Just  as  I  am,"  young,  strong  and  free, 
To   be   the   best   that   I   can   be, 
For   truth    and    righteousness    and    thee, 
Lord  of  my  life,  I  come. 

With   many    dreams    of    fame   and   gold, 
Success  and  joy  to  make  me  bold, 
But  dearer  still  my  faith  to  hold, 
For  my  whole  life,   I  come. 

And  for  thy  sake  to  win  renown, 
And  then   to  take  my  victor's  crown, 
And  at  thy  feet  to  cast  it  down, 
O   Master,   Lord,   I  come. 


X.     CLOSING  SENTENCES  (all  seated  with  heads  bowed). 

Leader:  Watch  and  pray  that  ye  enter  not  into  temptation.  Now 
unto  him  that  is  able  to  keep  you  from  falling,  and  to  present  you  fault 
less  before  the  presence  of  his  glory  with  exceeding  joy,  to  the  only  wise 
God  our  Saviour,  be  glory  and  majesty,  dominion  and  power,  both  now 
and  ever.  Amen. 


THE    CHURCH 

I.  SENTENCES. 

Leader:     Enter  into  his  gates  with  thanksgiving,  and  into  his  courts 
with  praise. 

All :    Be  thankful  unto  him,  and  bless  his  name. 

JLL  t. '    CAP "^'•'*— ^ 

II.  HYMN  (all  standing).     TUNE:  ITALIAN  HYMN.     No.  102. 

Come,  thou  almighty  King,  Come,   Holy  Comforter ! 


Help  us  thy  name  to  sing, 
Help  us  to  praise; 

Father !   all  glorious, 
O'er  all  victorious, 

Come,  and  reign  over  us, 
Ancient  of   days. 

Come,  thou  Incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  thy   mighty  sword ; 

Our   prayer   attend ; 

Come,   and   thy   people   bless, 

And  give  thy  word  success, 
Spirit  of  holiness ! 
On  us   descend. 


Thy   sacred   witness  bear, 
In  this  glad  hour : 

Thou,   who   almighty   art, 
Now   rule   in   every  heart, 

And  ne'er  from  us  depart 
Spirit  of  power ! 

To  the  great  One  in  Three, 
The   highest    praises   be, 

Hence  evermore ! 

His  sovereign  majesty 

May   we   in   glory   see, 
And  to  eternity 
Love  and  adore. 


III.     PRAYER  OF  CONFESSION   (in  unison,  all  seated  with  heads  bowed). 

Have  mercy  upon  me,  O  Gcd,  according  to  thy  loving  kindness. 
According  to  the  multitude  of  thy  tender  mercies,  blot  out  my  trans 
gressions.  Wash  me  thoroughly  from  mine  iniquities,  and  cleanse  me 
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from  my  sin;  for  I  acknowledge  my  transgressions,  and  my  sin  is  ever 
before  me.  Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  O  God,  and  renew  a  right  spirit 
within  me.  Restore  unto  me  the  joy  of  thy  salvation;  and  upheld  me  with 
thy  free  spirit.  Amen. 

IV.     READING  OF  SCKIITURE  (all  seated). 

Leader:     For  the  body  is  not  one  member,  but  many. 

If  tbe  foot  shall  say,  Because  I  am  not  the  hand,  I  am  not  of  the 
body;  is  it  therefore  not  of  the  body? 

And  if  the  ear  shall  say,  Because  I  am  not  the  eye,  i  am  not  of  the 
body;  is  it  therefore  not  of  the  body? 

If  the  whole  body  were  an  eye,  where  were  the  hearing?  If  the 
whole  body  were  hearing,  where  were  the  smelling? 

But  God  hath  set  the  members  every  one  of  them  in  the  body,  as 
it  hath  pleased  him. 

And   if  they  were   all   one   member,   where   were   the   body? 

But  now  we   arc  many  members,  yet  one  body. 

And  the  eye  cannot  say  unto  the  hand,  I  have  no  need  of  thee;  nor 
again  the  head  to  the  feet,  1  have  no  need  of  you. 

Nay,  much  more  those  members  of  the  body,  which  seem  to  be  more 
feeble,  are  necessary. 

And  those  members  of  the  body,  which  we  think  to  be  less  honorable, 
upon  these  we  bestow  more  abundant  honor;  and  our  uncomely  parts 
have  more  abundant  comeliness. 

For  our  comely  parts  have  no  need:  but  God  hath  tempered  our  body 
together,  having  given  more  abundant  to  that  part  which  lacked: 

That  there  should  be  no  schism  in  the  body;  but  that  the  members 
should  have  the  same  care  one  for  another. 

And  whether  one  member  suffer,  all  the  members  suffer  with  it;  or 
one  member  be  honored,  all  the  members  rejoice  with  it. 

Now  ye  are  the  body  of  Christ,  and   members  in   particular. 

And  God  hath  set  some  in  the  church,  first  apostles,  secondarily 
prophets,  thirdly  teachers,  after  that  miracles,  then  gifts  of  healings,  helps, 
governments,  diversities  of  tongues. 

Are  all  apostles?  are  all  prophets?  are  all  teachers?  are  all  workers 
of  miracles? 

Have  all  the  gifts  of  healing?  do  all  speak  with  tongues?  do  all 
interpret? 

But  covet  earnestly  the  best  gifts:  and  yet  shew  I  unto  you  a  more 
excellent  way. 

Brethren  if  a  man  be  overtaken  in  a  fault,  ye  which  are  spiritual, 
restore  such  an  one  in  the  spirit  of  meekness:  consider  thyself,  lest  thou 
also  be  tempted. 

Bear  ye  one  another's  burdens,  and  so  fulfil  the  law  of  Christ. 
Let  the  word   of  Christ  dwell   in   you   richly  in   all  wisdom:   teaching 
and  admonishing  one  another  in  psalms   and  hymns  and   spiritual   songs, 
singing  with  grace  in  your  hearts  to  the  Lord. 

V.     HYMN   (all  standing).     TUNE:  AURELIA.     No.  74. 

The   church's   one    foundation  From  heaven  he   came  and   sought  her 

Is  Jesus   Christ  her  Lord;  To  be  his  holy  bride; 

She  is  his  new  creation  With  his  own  blood  he  bought  her, 

By   water   and   the   word:  And  for  her  life  he  died. 
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Elect   from   every  -nation,  'Mid  toil  and  tribulation, 

Yet  one  o'er  all   the  earth,  And  tumult  of  her  war, 

Her  charter  of   salvation  She   waits   the   consummation 

One   Lord,   one   faith,   one   birth;  Of  peace  for  evermore; 

One  holy  name  she  blesses,  Till   with   the   vision   glorious, 

Partakes  one  holy  food,  Her  longing  eyes  are  blest, 

And  to  one  hope  she  presses,  And  the  great  church  victorious 

With  every  grace  endued.  Shall  be  the  church  at  rest. 

Yet   she   on  earth   hath   union 

With  God  the  Three   in  One, 
And  mystic  sweet  communion 

With   those   whose   rest   is   won : 
O   happy   ones   and   holy ! 

Lord,  give  us  grace,   that   we, 
Like  them  the  meek  and  lowly, 

On  high  may  dwell  with  thee. 

VI.  PRAYER  (all  seated  with  heads  bowed). 

Our  Father,  Thou  who  art  giving  us  blessings  all  the  time:  help  us 
to  be  a  blessing.  Thou  givest  us  these  hands  of  ours;  use  them  as  thine 
own.  Thou  givest  us  these  feet:  send  them  on  thy  errands.  Thou  givest 
us  our  voices;  may  they  speak  only  the  truth.  Thou  givest  us  this  mind 
that  thinks:  may  it  think  pure  and  noble  thoughts.  Make  our  lives  re 
sponsive  to  the  great  world  cry  of  need.  Through  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord. 
Amen. 

VII.  HYMN    (all    standing).     TUNE:    ST.  ALBAN.     No.  5. 

Brightly   gleams   our  banner,  Jesus,  Lord  and  Master, 

Pointing   to   the    sky,  At   thy   sacred   feet, 

Waving  on  Christ's  soldiers  Here    with    hearts    rejoicing, 

To  their   home   on   high.  See    thy    children    meet. 

Marching    through    the    desert.  Often  have  we  left  thee, 

Gladly  thus  we  pray.  Often  gone  astray ; 

Still  with  hearts  united,  Keep  us,   mighty  Saviour, 

Singing   on   our   way.  In   the   narrow   way. 

All  our   days   direct   us, 

REFRAIN  :  In  the  way  we  go ; 

Brightly   gleams   our  banner,  Crown  us  still  victorious, 

Pointing   to   the    sky.  Over    every   foe : 

Waving  on  Christ's  soldiers  Bid  thine  angels  shield  us 

To  their  home  on  high.  When  the  storm-clouds  lower; 

Pardon  thou  and  save  us 
In  the   last  dread  hour. 

VIII.  OFFERING. 

Sentences  by  the  leader  preceding  offering: 

Leader:  Take  ye  from  among  ye  an  offering  unto  the  Lord:  whoso 
ever  is  of  a  willing  heart,  let  him  bring  it,  an  offering  of  the  Lord.  Every 
man  according  as  he  purposeth  in  his  heart,  so  let  him  give;  not  grudg 
ingly,  or  of  necessity,  for  God  loveth  a  cheerful  giver. 

Silent  Prayer. 

IX.  SPECIAL  Music. 
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X.  ADDRESS  :  "THE  HEROES  OF  THE  EARLY  CHURCH." 

XI.  CLOSING  HYMN   (all  standing).    TUNE:  DENNIS.     No.  25. 

Blest  he  the   tie  that  hinds  We  share  our  mutual   woes, 
Our  hearts  in  Christian  love:  Our    mutual   burdens  bear; 

The   fellowship   of   kindred   minds  And  often  for  each  other  flows 
Is  like  to  that  above.  The    sympathizing   tear. 

Before  our  Father's  throne  When  we  asunder  part, 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers;  It  gives  us  inward  pain; 

Our   fears,   our   hopes,   our  aims  are  one,       But  we  shall   still  be  joined  in  heart, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares.  And  hope  to  meet  again. 

XII.  BENEDICTION  : 

May  the  peace  of  God,  which  passeth  all   understanding,  keep  your 
hearts  and  minds  through  Christ  Jesus.     Amen. 


THE   SABBATH 

I.  OPENING  SENTENCE  (all  standing). 

Leader:     Serve   the   Lord  with  gladness.     Come  before  his  presence 
with  singing. 

All:     Enter  into  his  gates  with  thanksgiving  and  into  his  courts  with 
praise;  be  thankful  unto  him  and  bless  him. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost, 
As   it   was   in  the   beginning,   is  now   and   ever  shall   be,  world   without 
end.    Amen. 

II.  HYMN  (all  standing).    TUNE:  MENDEBRAS.    No.  12. 

O  day  of  rest  and  gladness,  Today  on  weary  nations 

O   day  of   joy  and  light,  The   heavenly   manna   falls; 

O  balm  of  care  and  sadness,  To  holy   convocations 

Most  beautiful,   most  bright ;  The  silver  trumpet   calls  ; 

On  thee,  the  high  and  lowly,  Where  gospel  light  is  glowing 

Bending  before  the  throne,  With   pure  and   radiant  beams, 

Sing,   Holy,  holy,   holy,  And   living  water   flowing 

To  the  Great  Three  in  One.  With  soul-refreshing  streams. 

New  graces  ever   gaining 

From  tin's  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach   the  rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest. 
To   Holy   Ghost  be  praises, 

To    Father   and   to    Son ; 
The  church  her  voice  upraises 

To  thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 

III.  SCRIPTURE  READING  (all  seated). 

Leader:  God  instituted  the  Sabbath  as  a  day  of  rest 
All:  Thus  the  heavens  and  the  earth  were  finished,  and  all  the  host 
of  them.  And  on  the  seventh  day  God  ended  his  work  which  he  had 
made.  And  he  rested  on  the  seventh  day  from  all  his  work  which  he 
had  made.  And  God  blessed  the  seventh  day  and  sanctified  it:  because 
that  in  it  he  had  rested  from  all  his  work  which  God  created  and  made. 
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Leader:     God's  command  concerning  its  observance: 

All:  Remember  the  sabbath  day  to  keep  it  holy.  Six  days  shalt 
thou  labcr  and  do  all  thy  work.  But  the  seventh  day  is  the  sabbath  of 
the  Lord  thy  God.  In  it  thou  shalt  not  do  any  work,  thou,  nor  thy  son, 
nor  thy  daughter,  thy  manservant,  nor  thy  maidservant,  nor  thy  cattle, 
nor  thy  stranger  that  is  within  thy  gates.  For  in  six  days  the  Lord 
made  heaven  and  earth,  the  sea  and  all  that  in  them  is,  and  rested  the 
seventh  day:  wherefore  the  Lord  blessed  the  seventh  day,  and  hal 
lowed  it. 

IV.  UYMN   (all  standing).     TCNE:   ST.  LEONARD.     No.  52. 

By  law   from   Sinai's   clouded  steep  Let  wheel  and  anvil  silent  stand, 

A  toiling-world  was  blest;  Leave    furrow,   field   and   mart, 

And   still   the   listening   nations   keep  Give  rest  to  weary  head  and  hand 

The  day  of  sacred  rest.  And   lift  to  heaven  the  heart. 

Renewed  to  peace,  and  power  and  joy,  Be    life    upborne    by   light   and    love 

Man's   soul  is   free  this   day;  As  tides  enlarge  the  sea; 

Nor  task  nor  care  our  minds  employ;  Let   grief   and    sin   see   God  above 

We  need  but  love  and  pray.  And  all  men  brothers  be. 

Man   may  not  live  by  bread   alone, 

Him    angel    hands    sustain; 
But  gifts  from  heaven  are  not  our  own 

Till  God  within  us   reign. 
So  on  this  holy  day  of  days, 

With    free,    fraternal   mind, 
We  bring  thee,  Lord,  our  hymn  of  praise, 

And  leave  the  world   behind. 

V.  PRAYER   (all  seated  with  heads  bowetQ. 

We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  for  this  new  Sabbath  day  and  for  the  new 
chance  it  offers  to  restless  and  wandering  lives.  May  this  day  bring 
to  us  some  inspiring  thought  of  Thyself.  Help  us  to  remember  the 
Sabbath  day  and  keep  it  sacred,  unto  thee  and  to  our  better  selves.  May 
our  thoughts  and  words  and  deeds  somehow  express  our  gratitude  for  the 
blessings  thou  art  giving  us  from  day  to  day.  So  fill  us  with  thy  presence 
this  day  that  we  may  be  patient  with  others,  overcome  temptation  and 
improve  every  opportunity  to  character  building,  and  service  rendering, 
in  the  spirit  of  Jesus  Christ.  Amen. 

VI      HYMN  (all  standing).     TUNE:  AURELIA.     No.  74. 

The  church's   one    foundation  'Mid   .toil    and    tribulation, 

Is  Jesus  Christ  her  Lord;  And  tumult  of   her  war, 

She  is  his  new  creation  She   waits   the   consummation 

.By   water   and   the   word:  Of   peace    for    evermore; 
From  heaven  he  came  and  sought  her           Till  with  the  vision  glorious 

To   be  his   holy  bride;  Her  longing  eyes  are  blest, 

With  his  own  blood  he  bought  her,               And   the   great  church  victorious 

And  for  her  life  he  died.  Shall  be  the  church  at  rest. 

Fleet   from   every   nation,  Yet  she  on  earth  hath  union 

Yet  one  o'er  all  the  earth,  With   God  the  Three   in   One, 

Her  charter  of  salvation  And  mystic  sweet  communion 

.One    Lord,    one    faith,    one  birth;                   With  those   whose   rest   is   won: 

One   holy  name  she  blesses,  O  happy  ones  and  holy ! 

Partakes   one  holy   food,  Lord,   give  us   grace  that   we, 

And  _  to  one  hope   she  presses,  Like   them   the   meek   and   lowly,    , 

With   every   grace   endued.  On  high   may  dwell   with  thee. 
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VII.  OFFERING:   Special  music. 

VIII.  ADDRESS:     "CHRIST'S  OBSERVANCE  OF  THE  SABBATH" — Luke  14:16. 

IX.  CLOSING  HYMN   (all  standing).     TUNE:     BENEDICTION.     No.   105. 

Saviour  again  to  Grant  us  thy  peace,  Lord, 

thy  dear  name  we   raise  through  the  coming  night; 

With  one  accord  our  Turn  thou  for  us  its  darkness 

parting  hymn   of   praise  ;  into   light ; 

We  stand  to  bless  thee  Fjom  harm   and  danger 

ere  our   worship  cease ;  keep   thy   children   free, 

Then,   lowly   kneeling,  For  dark  and  light  are 

wait  thy  word  of  peace.  both   alike   to   thee. 

Grant  us  thy  peace,  up-  Grant  us  thy  peace  th rough- 
on   our   homeward   way ;  out    our    earthly    life, 

With  thee  began,  with  Our  balm  in  sorrow, 

thee   shall   end   ,the   day:  and  our  stay  in  strife; 

Guard   thou   the   lips   from  Then,   when  thy   voice  shall 
sin,  the  hearts   from  shame,  bid   our   conflict   cease, 

That  in  this  house  have  Call   us,   O  Lord,  to 
called  upon  thy  name.  thine  eternal  peace. 

X.  CLOSING  SENTENCE  (all  repeating  together). 

The  Lord  watch  between  me  and  thee  while  we  are  absent  one  from 
the  other.    Amen. 


THE    SCRIPTURES 

I.  OPENING  SENTENCES   (all  standing). 

Leader:  Blessed  is  the  man  that  walketh  not  in  the  counsel  of  the 
ungodly;  nor  standeth  in  the  w;iy  of  sinners,  nor  sitteth  in  the  seat  of 
the  scornful.  . 

All:  But  his  delight  is  in  the  law  of  the  Lord:  and  in  his  law  doth 
he  meditate  day  and  night. 

Leader:  My  son,  attend  to  my  words:  incline  thine  ear  unto  my 
sayings. 

All:  This  Book  of  the  Law  shall  not  depart  out  of  thy  mouth:  but 
thou  shalt  meditate  therein  day  and  night,  that  thou  mayest  observe  to 
do  according  'to  all  that  is  written  therein:  for  then  thou  shalt  make  thy 
way  prosperous,  and  then  thou  shalt  have  good  success. 

T^v^^        <V 

II.  HYMN   (all  standing).     IUNE:  MUNICH.     No.  l2i. 

O  Word   of   God   Incarnate,  The  church  from  her  dear  Master 

O   Wisdom    from   on    high,  Received   the   gift   divine, 

O    Truth    unchanged,  "unchanging,  And    still    that    light    she    lifteth 

O   Light  of   our   dark   sky;  O'er  all   the   earth   to   shine. 

We  praise   thee   for   the   radiance  It   is  the   golden  casket, 

That    from    the    hallowed    page,  Where  gems  of  truth  are  stored; 

A  lantern  to  our  footsteps,  It   is    the   heaven-drawn    picture 

Shines  on  from  age  to  age.  Of   Christ,   the   living   Word. 
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It  floateth  like  a  banner  O   make  thy  church,  dear  Saviour, 

Before   God's   host   unfurled.  A   lamp   of   purest   gold, 

It  shineth  like  a  beacon  To  bear  before  the  nations 

Above  the   darkling  world.  Thy  true   light  as  of  old. 

It  is  the  chart  and   compass  O  teach  thy  wandering  pilgrims 

That  o'er  life's  surging  sea,  By  this  their  path  to  trace, 

'Mid  mists  and  rocks  and  quicksands,  Till,  clouds  and  darkness  ended, 

Still   guides,    O   Christ,   to   thee.  They  see  thee  face  to  face. 

III.     SCRIPTURE  READING  (all  seated). 

Leader:  Give  ear,  O  ye  Heavens,  and  I  will  speak:  and  hear,  O  earth, 
the  words  of  my  mouth. 

The  words  of  the  Lord  are  pure  words:  as  silver  tried  in  a  furnace 
of  earth,  purified  seven  times. 

The  law  of  the  Lord  is  perfect,  converting  the  soul:  the  testimony 
of  the  Lord  is  sure,  making  wise  the  simple. 

The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  right,  rejoicing  the  heart;  the  com 
mandment  of  the  Lord  is  pure,  enlightening  the  eyes. 

The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  clean,  enduring  forever;  the  judgments  of 
the  Lord  are  true  and  righteous  altogether. 

More  to  be  desired  are  they  than  gold,  yea,  than  much  fine  gold: 
sweeter  also  than  honey  and  the  honey  comb. 

Moreover  by  them  is  thy  servant  warned:  and  in 'keeping  of  -them 
there  is  great  reward. 

All  scripture  is  given  by  inspiration  of  God,  and  is  profitable  for 
doctrine,  for  reproof,  for  correction,  for  instruction  in  righteousness: 
that  the  man  of  God  may  be  perfect,  thoroughly  furnished  with  all  good 
works. 

And  when  much  people  were  gathered  together,  and  were  come  to 
him  out  of  every  city,  he  spake  by  a  parable! 

A  sower  went  out  to  sow  his  seed:  and  as  he  sowed,  some  fell  by 
the  wayside;  and  it  was  trodderr  down,  and  the  fowls  of  the  air  devoured  it. 

And  some  fell  upon  a  rock;  and  as  soon  at  it  was  sprung  up,  it 
withered  away,  because  it  lacked  moisture. 

And  some  fell  among  thorns;  and  the  thorns  sprang  up  with  it  and 
choked  it. 

And  other  fell  on  good  ground,  and  sprang  up,  and  bare  fruit  an 
hundred  fold.  And  when  he  had  said  these  things,  he  cried, 

He  that  hath  ears  to  hear,  let  him  hear. 

And  his  disciples  ask^d  him,  saying,  What  might  this  parable  be? 

And  he  said.  Unto  you  it  is  given  to  know  the  mysteries  of  the 
kingdom  of  God:  but  to  others  in  parables  that  seeing,  they  might  not 
see,  and  hearing  they  might  not  understand. 

Now  the  parable  is  this:     The  seed  is  the  word  of  God. 

Those  by  the  wayside  are  those  that  hear;  then  cometh  the  devil, 
and  taketh  away  the  word  out  of  their  hearts,  lest  they  should  believe  and 
be  saved. 

They  on  the  rock,  are  they,  which  when  they  hear,  receive  the  word 
with  joy;  and  these  have  no  root,  which  for  a  while  they  believe,  and 
in  time  of  temptation  fall  away,. 

And  that  which  fell  among  the  thorns,  are  they,  when  they  have 
heard,  go  forth,  and  are  choked  with  cares,  and  riches  and  pleasures  of 
this  life,  and  bring  no  fruit  to  perfection. 
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But  that  on  the  good  ground  are  they  which  in  an  honest  and  good 
heart,  having  heard  the  word,  keep  it,  and  bring  forth  fruit  with  patience. 

Blessed  is  he  that  readeth,  and  they  that  hear  the  words  of  this 
prophecy,  and  keep  those  things  which  are  written  therein. 

IV.  HYMN   (all  standing).     TUNE:  GERMANY.     No.  32. 

The  heavens  declare  thy  glory.  Lord;  Nor  shall  thy  spreading  gospel  rest 

In  every  star  thy  wisdom  shines;  Till  through  the  world  thy  truth  has  run; 

But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word,  Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blest 

We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  lines.  That  see  the  light  or  feel  the  sun. 

The   rolling   sun,   the   changing   light,  Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise, 

And  nights  and  days  thy  power  confess;  Bless  the  dark  world  with  heavenly  light; 

But  the  blest  volume  thou  hast  writ  Thy   gospel   makes   the   simple   wise, 

Reveals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace  Thy  laws  are  pure,  thy  judgments  right. 

V.  PRAYER    (all    seated    with    heads    bowed). 

O  God,  we  thank  thee  for  the  truth  of  thy  teaching.  Thou  hast  taught 
us  thy  word  and  by  unnumbered  blessings  how  great  is  thy  love  for  us. 
Help  us  this  day,  we  pray  thee,  to  hear  thy  word,  to  understand  it,  and 
to  bring  forth  fruit  in  word  and  deed  for  thee.  O  grant  that  nothing  in 
us  may,  thorn-like,  choke  the  good  seed  that  would  grow  into  fruitage. 
Keep  us  sensitive  to  the  message  of  thy  Word,  instil  within  us  a  spirit 
of  readiness  to  believe  and  to  bear  the  high  standards  of  thought  and 
action,  set  forth  in  thy  Word,  without  lowering  them  to  suit  our  needs. 
Make  us  teachable  and  thoughtful  sons  of  thine,  we  ask  it  in  the  name  of 
thy  son,  Jesus  Christ.  Amen. 

VI.  SING  SOFTLY  (while  seated  with  heads  bowed).    TUNE:  BREAD  OF  LIFE.     No.  66. 

Break  thou  the  bread  of  life,  Bless  thou  the  truth,  dear  Lord, 

Dear   Lord,   to  me,  To  me— to  me— 

As  thou  didst  break  the  loaves  As  thou  didst  bless  the  bread 

Beside  the  sea;  By  Galilee  ; 

Beyond  the  sacred  page  Then  shall  all  bondage  cease, 

I   seek  thee,   Lord;  All   fetters   fall; 

My  spirit  pants  for  thee,  And  I   shall   find  my  peace, 

O  living  Word!  My    All-in-All. 

VII.  OFFERING    (for   American   Bible    Society  or   for   free   distribution   of   the    Bible). 

Special    Music. 

VIII.  ADDRESS:     "THE  GREATEST  BOOK  IN  THE  WORLD." 

\frdo01s 

IX.  HYMN    (all   standing).     TUNE:    SEYMOUR.     No.   59. 

Holy  Spirit,  Truth  divine,  Holy   Spirit,   Love   divine, 

Dawn  upon  this  soul  of  mine,  Glow   within   this   heart   of    mine; 

Word  of  God,  and  inward  Light,  Kindle   every   high   desire; 

Wake  my  spirit,  clear  my  sight.  Perish  self   in  thy  pure  fire! 


Holy    Spirit,    Power   divine, 

Fill  and  nerve  this  will  of  mine ; 

By  thee  may  I   strongly  live, 
Bravely  bear  and  nobly  strive. 
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CLOSING   WORDS    (all   standing). 

Leader:  For  as  the  rain  cometh  down,  and  the  snow  frorn  heaven, 
and  returneth  not  thither,  but  watereth  the  earth,  and  maketh  it  bring 
forth  and  bud,  that  it  may  give  seed  to  the  sower,  and  bread  to  the 
eater: 

So  shall  my  word  be  that  goeth  forth  out  of  my  mouth:  it  shall 
not  return  unto  me  void,  but  it  shall  accomplish  that  which  I  please, 
and  it  shall  prosper  in  the  things  whereto  I  sent  it. 

And  now,  brethren,  I  commend  you  to  God,  and  to  the  word  of  his 
grace,  which  is  able  to  build  you  up,  and  to  give  you  an  inheritance 
among  'all  them  which  are  sanctified.  Amen. 


VICTORY 

"Assembly"  call  by  Bugler,  followed  by  "Forward"  call. 

I.  SONG   (all  standing).     TUNE:  ST.  GERTRUDE.     No.  85. 

Onward   Christian   soldiers,  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, 

Marching   as   to   war,  Kingdoms    rise    and    wane, 

With  the  cross  of  Jesus  But  the  church  of  Jesus 

Going  on  before.  Constant  will   remain ; 

Christ,  the  royal  Master,  Gates   of   hell  can   never 

Leads   against   the   foe ;  'Gainst    that    church    prevail ; 

Forward    into   battle,  We  have  Christ's  own  promise, 

See,   his    banners    go.  And   that   cannot   fail. 

REFRAIN  : 

Onward    Christian   soldiers, 

Marching  as   to   war, 
With  the  cross  of  Jesus 

Going  on  before. 

Like   a   mighty   army,  Onward   then,   ye    faithful, 

Moves  the  church  of  God;  Join   our   happy  throng ;_ 

Brothers,   we   are   treading  Blend   with    ours   your   voices 

Where  the  saints  have  trod;  In   the   triumph    song; 

We   are   not   divided,  Glory,   laud   and   honor, 

All  one  body, we,  Unto   Christ  the   King;     . 

One  in   hope  and   doctrine,  This   through   countless   ages, 

One  in  charity.  Men  and   angels   sing. 

II.  RESPONSE   (standing). 

Leader:     The  Lord  is  my  light  and  my  salvation;  whom  shall  T  fear? 

All:     The  Lord  is  the  strength  of  my  life;  of  whom  shall  I  be  afraid? 

Leader:  Though  an  host  should  encamp  against  me,  my  heart  shall 
not  fear. 

All:     Though  war  should  rise  against  me,  in  this  will  I  be  confident. 

Leader:  Wait  on  the  Lord:  be  of  good  courage,  and  he  shall 
strengthen  thy  heart. 

All:  The  Spirit  beareth  witness  with  our  spirit  that  we  are  children 
of  God,  and  if  children,  then  heirs;  heirs  of  God,  and  joint  heirs  with 
Jesus  Christ.  Who  shall  separate  us  from  the  love  of  Christ?  Shall 
tribulation,  or  famine,  or  nakedness,  or  peril,  or  sword?  Nay,  in  all  these 
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things  we  are  more  than  conquerors  through  him  that  loved  us;  for  I  am 
persuaded  that  neither  death,  nor  life,  nor  angels  nor  principalities,  nor 
things  present,  nor  things  to  come  shall  be  able  to  separate  us  from  the 
love  of  God  which  is  in  Christ  Jesus  our  Lord. 

III.  PRAYER  (seated  with  heads  bowed). 

O  God  of  all  power,  we  would  not  put  our  confidence  and  trust  in 
man,  for  thou  knowest  how  many  times  self-confidence  and  man-con 
fidence  has  defeated  us.  We  win  only  when  we  commit  our  way  unto 
thee,  and  trust  in  thec.  May  we  stand  therefore  having  our  loins  girt 
about  with  truth,  and  having  on  the  breastplate  of  righteousness:  and 
taking  the  shield  of  faith,  may  we  be  able  to  resist  the  darts  of  the 
wicked.  Teach  us  how  to  use  the  sword  of  the  spirit,  which  is  thy  Holy 
Word,  so  that  we  may  fight  the  good  fight.  May  we  conquer  the  base 
passions  and  secret  sins  of  our  lives.  To  thee,  O  Christ,  the  great  Con 
queror,  shall  be  given  the  honor  and  glory.  Amen. 

IV.  SONG  (all  standing).    TUNE:  DIADEMATA.    No.  6. 

Soldiers  of   Christ  arise,  Stand  then  in  his   great  might, 

And  put  your  armor  on;  With   all   his   strength   endued; 

Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  supplies,       And   take,   to  arm  you   for  the   fight, 

Through  his   eternal   Son. 
Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 

And  in  his  mighty  power; 
Who  in   the   strength    of   Jesus  trusts 

Is  more  than  conqueror. 


The  panoply  of  God. 
From  strength  to  strength  go  on, 

Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray; 
Tread  all   the   powers   of    darkness    down, 

And  win  the  well-fought   day. 


That  having  all  things   done, 

And  all  your  conflicts  past. 
Ye  may  o'ercome,  through  Christ  alone, 

And   stand  complete  at  last. 
To  God.  the  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest, 
The   One   in   Three,   the   Three   in  One, 

Be   endless   praise   addressed. 

V.  SCRIPTURE  READING:  Joshua  1:1-9;  Ephesians  6:10-19. 

VI.  OFFERING:     Cornet  Solo,  Orchestra  Selection  or  Rousing  Martial  Anthem. 


VII.     SONG  (all  standing).    TUNE:  WEBB.    No.  78. 


Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross ; 
Lift  high  his   royal  banner, 

It   must  not   suffer  loss ; 
From    victory    unto    victory 

His  army  shall  he  lead, 
Till  every   foe   is  vanquished, 

And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

Stand   up,  stand  up    for  Jesus, 

The  trumpet  call  obey ; 
Forth   to   the  mighty  conflict 

In   this  his   glorious   day ; 
Ye  that  are  men  now   serve  him 

Against   unnumbered   foes; 
Let   courage    rise   with   danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose ! 


Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Stand    in    his    strength   alone; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you, 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own ; 
Put  on  the  Gospel  armor, 

And  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where   duty   calls,   or   danger, 

Be   never   wanting  there ! 

Stand   up,    stand   up   for  Jesus, 

The    strife    will   not   be   long; 
This    day   the   noise    of    battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song; 
To  him  that   overcometh, 

A   crown   of  life   shall    be; 
He-  with  the  Kins  of   glory 

Shall  reign  eternally. 
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VIII.  ADDRESS  (20  minutes)  :     "THE  BATTLE  OF  LIFE." 

IX.  CLOSING  HYMN  (all  standing).     TUNE:  ST.  ANNE.     No.  77. 


The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war, 

A   kingly   crown   to   gain ; 
His   blood-red   banner   streams   afar : 

Who   follows  in  his  train? 


Who  best  can  drink  his  cup  of  woe, 

And  triumph  over  pain, 
Who  patient  bears  his  cross  below — 

He  follows  in  his  train. 

The   martyr    first,    whose   eagle   eye, 
Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave; 

Who   saw  his    Master  in  the   sky, 
And  called  on  him  to  save; 

Like  him  with  pardon   on  his  tongue, 

In  midst  of  mortal  pain, 
He  prayed  for  them  that  did  the  wrong 

Who    follows    in   his    train? 


A   noble   band,   the   chosen   few, 

On  whom  the   Spirit  came, 
Twelve   valiant   saints,   their  hope   they 
knew 

And  mocked  the  torch  of  flame; 

They  met  the  tyrant's  brandished  steel, 

The  lion's  gory  mane, 
They   bowed  their   necks   the   stroke  to 

feel : 
Who    follows    in    their   train? 

A  noble  army,  men  and  boys, 

The  matron  and  the  maid, 
Around  the  throne  of  God   rejoice, 

In  robes   of  light  arrayed. 

They  climbed  the  steep  ascent  of 
heaven 

Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain : 
O  God,  to  us  may  grace  be  given 

To  follow  in  their  train. 


X.  Leader:  Now  unto  Him  that  is  able  to  keep  you  from  falling,  and  to  pre 
sent  you  faultless  before  the  presence  of  his  glory  with  exceeding  joy, 
to  the  only  wise  God  our  Saviour,  be  glory  and  majesty,  dominion  and 
power,  both  now  and  ever.  Amen. 


VESPER    SERVICE    NO.  i 


I.     HYMN  (seated,  singing  thoughtfully  and  quietly).    TUNE:  EVENTIDE.     No.  9. 


Abide   with   me ! 

Fast   falls   the   eventide, 
The  darkness  deepens — 

Lord,    with    me   abide ! 
When  other  helpers  fail, 

and  comforts  flee, 
Help  of  the  helpless, 

oh,  abide  with  me ! 


Swift   to   its   close 

ebbs  out  life's  little  day; 
Earth's   joys   grow  dim, 

its  glories  pass  away; 
Change  and    decay 

in  all  around  I  see ; 
O  Thou,   who  changest  not, 

abide  with  me ! 


I  need  thy  presence 

every  passing  hour, 
What  but  thy  grace 

can  foil  the  tempter's  power? 
Who,  like  thyself, 

my  guide  and  stay  can  be ! 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine, 

Lord,    abide    with    me ' 

II.     SILENT  PRAYER  FOLLOWED  BY  THE  LORD'S  PRAYER  IN  UNISON, 
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III.  HYMN    (seated).     TUNE:  HURSLEY.     No.  84. 

Sun  of  my  soul!  Abide   with    me 

thou    Saviour    dear,  from  morn  till  eve, 

It  is  not  night  For  without  thee 

if   thou   be  near:  I    cannot    live; 

Oh,    may    no    earth-born  Abide  with  me 

cloud    arise  when  night  is  nigh, 

To  hide  thee  from  For  without  thee 

thy   servant's   eyes!  I  dare  not  die. 

When  the  soft  dews  Be  near  to  bless   me 

of   kindly   sleep  when    I   wake, 

My  weary  eyelids  Ere  through   the  world 

gently  steep,  my   way  1  take; 

Be  my  last  thought—  Abide  with   me 

how  sweet  to  rest  till    in   thy   love 

Forever   on    my  I  lose  myself 

Saviour's  breast!  in  heaven  above. 

IV.  RESPONSIVE  READING  (all  seated). 

Leader:  And  seeing  the  multitudes,  he  went  up  into  a  mountain; 
and  when  he  was  set,  his  disciples  came  unto  him;  and  he  opened  his 
mouth,  and  taught  them,  saying, 

All:  Blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit;  for  theirs  is  the  kingdom  of 
heaven. 

Leader:     Blessed  are  they  that  mourn;  for  they  shall  be  comforted. 
All:     Blessed  are  the  meek;  for  they  shall  inherit  the  earth. 

Leader:  Blessed  are  they  which  do  hunger  and  thirst  after  righteous 
ness;  for  they  shall  be  filled. 

All:     Blessed  are  the  merciful;  for  they  shall  obtain  mercy. 
Leader:     Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart;  for  they  shall  see  God. 

All:  Blessed  are  the  peacemakers;  for  they  shall  be  called  the  children 
of  God. 

Leader:  Blessed  are  they  which  are  persecuted  for  righteousness' 
sake;  for  theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

All:  Blessed  are  ye,  when  men  shall  revile  you,  and  persecute  you, 
and  shall  say  all  manner  of  evil  against  you  falsely,  for  my  sake. 

Leader:     Rejoice,   and  be   exceeding  glad;   for   great   is  your  reward 
in  heaven;   for  so  persecuted  they  the  prophets  which  were  before  you. 
• 

V.  PRAYER  (all  seated  with  heads  bowed). 

Be  very  near  us,  O  Lord,  at  this  evening  hour.  As  the  shadows 
of  the  night  steal  across  the  sky,  give  us  calmness  of  spirit,  naturalness 
of  worship  and  poise  which  will  enable  us  to  serve  thee  and  our  brothers 
in  an  acceptable  manner.  Give  rest  of  mind  and  body  during  the  nu'l't, 
and  may  we  arise  on  the  morrow  refreshed  and  strengthened,  ready 
for  a  new  day  of  service.  Hear  our  evening  prayer,  O  thou  Guardian 
of  the  night.  Amen.  ^ 
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VI.  PRAYER  RESPONSE   (all  sing  softly).     TUNE:  BETHANY.     No.  39. 

Though   like   a   wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness   be  over   me, 

My  rest  a  stone, 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 

II Nearer,  my  God  to  theell 
Nearer   to   thee. 

VII.  SCRIPTURE  READING. 

And  beginning  at  Moses  and  all  the  prophets,  he  expounded  unto 
them  in  all  the  scriptures  the  things  concerning  himself. 

And  they  drew  nigh  unto  the  village,  whither  they  went:  and  he 
made  as  though  he  would  have  gone  further. 

But  they  constrained  him,  saying,  Abide  with  us:  for  it  is  toward 
evening,  and  the  day  is  far  spent.  And  he  went  in  to  tarry  with  them. 

And  it  came  to  pass  as  he  sat  at  meat  with  them,  he  took  bread, 
and  blessed  it,  and  brake,  and  gave  to  them. 

And  their  eyes  were  opened,  and  they  knew  him;  and  he  vanished 
out  of  their  sight. 

And  they  said  one  to  another,  Did  not  our  heart  burn  within  us, 
while  he  talked  with  us  by  the  way,  and  while  he  opened  to  us  the 
scriptures? 

VIII.  VIOLIN  SOLO  :    HANDEL'S  "LARGO." 

IX.  ADDRESS. 

X.  CLOSING  HYMN  (all  standing).     TUNE:  MERRIAL.     No.  26. 

Now   the   day   is   over,  Comfort  every   sufferer 

Night  is  drawing  nigh,  Watching   late   in    pain ; 

Shadows    of    the    evening  Those  who  plan  some  evil 

Steal  across  the  sky.  From  their  sin  restrain. 

Now  the   darkness   gathers,  Through    the   long   night    watches 

Stars    begin    to   peep;  May   thine   angels    spread 

Birds,  and  beasts,  and  flowers  Their  white   wings   above    me, 

Soon  will  be  asleep.  Watching  round  my  bed. 

Jesus,  give  the  weary  When  the  morning  wakens, 

Calm  and  sweet  repose ;  Then  may  I  arise 

With  thy  tenderest  blessing  Pure,  and  fresh,  and  sinless 

May  mine  eyelids  close.  In  thy  holy  eyes. 

Grant  to  little  children  Glory   to   the   Father, 

Visions   bright   of   thee;  Glory  to  the  Son, 

Guard  the  sailors  tossing  And  to  thee,  blest  Spirit, 

On  the  deep  blue  sea.  Whilst   all   ages   run. 

XL     CLOSING  SENTENCES    (all  standing). 

Leader:     The  Lord  is  thy  keeper 

All:  He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  to  be  moved;  he  that  keepeth  thee 
will  not  slumber. 

•Leader:     He  shall  give  his  angels  charge  over  thee  to  keep  thee  in  all 
thy  ways. 

All:     Blessed  be  the  Lord,     Amen. 
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VESPERS  NO.  2 

I.    HYMN  (all  standing).    TUNE:  CHAUTAUQUA.     No.  87. 

Day  is  dying  in  the  west;  Lord  of  life,  beneath  the  dome 
Heaven  is  touching  earth  with  rest;  Of  the  universe,  thy  home 

Wait  and  worship  while  the  night  Gather    us     who    seek   thy    face, 
Sets  her  evening  lamps  alight  lo   the    fold    of    thy    embrace, 

Through    all    the   sky.  For  thou  art  nigh. 


oy    'holy,   holy,  While  the  deepening  shadows  fall, 
Lord   God   of    Hosts!  Heart  of  Love,  enfolding  all, 

Heaven  and  earth  are  full  of  thee;  Through  the  glory  and  the  grace 
Heaven  and  earth  are  praising  thee,  Of  the  stars  that  veil  thy  face, 

O  Lord  Most  High!  Our  hearts  ascend. 

When  forever  from  our  sight 

Pass  the  stars,  the  day,  the  night, 
Lord  of  angels,  on  our  eyes 

Let  eternal  morning   rise, 
And  shadows  end  ! 

II.     RESPONSIVE  READING  (all  seated). 

Leader:     He    that    dwelleth    in    the    secret    place    of   the    Most    High 
shall  abide  under  the  shadow  of  the  Almighty. 

All:     I  will  say  of  the  Lord,  He  is  my  refuge  and  my  fortress:  my 
God,  in  whom  I  trust. 

Leader:     For  he  shall  deliver  thee  from  the  snare  of  the  fowler,  and 
from   the    noisome    pestilence. 

All:     He   shall    cover   thee   with   his   pinions,   and    under  his   wings 
shalt  thou  take  refuge:  his  truth  is  a  shield  and  buckler. 

Leader:     Thou  shalt   not  be  afraid   for  the   terror  by  night,   nor  for 
the  arrow  that  flieth  by  day. 

All:     For  the  pestilence   that  walketh   in  darkness,   nor  for   the   de 
struction  that  wasteth  at  noonday. 

Leader:     A  thousand   shall   fall  at  thy  side,  and  ten  thousand  at   thy 
right  hand;  but  it   shall   not  come  nigh  thee. 

All:     Only  with  thine  eyes  shalt  thou  behold  and  see  the  reward  of 
the  wicked. 

Leader:     For   thou,    O    Lord,    art    my    refuge!      Thou   hast    made    the 
Most  High  thy  habitation: 

All:     There  shall  no  evil  befall  thee,  neither  shall  any  plague  come 
nigh  thy  tent. 

Leader:     For  he  shall  give  his  angels  charge  over  thee,  to  keep  thee 
in   all   thy  ways. 

All:     They  shall  bear  thee  up  in  their  hands,  lest  thou  dash  thy  foot 
against  a  stone. 
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Leader:  Thou  shalt  tread  upon  the  lion  and  adder;  the  young  lion 
and  the  serpent  shalt  thou  trample  under  feet. 

All:  Because  he  has  set  his  love  upon  me,  therefore  will  I  deliver 
him:  I  will  set  him  on  high,  because  he  has  known  my  name. 

Leader:  He  shall  call  upon  me,  and  I  will  answer  him;  I  will  be  with 
him  in  trouble:  I  will  deliver  him  and  honor  him. 

All:     With  long  life  will  I  satisfy  him,  and  show  him  my  salvation. 

III.  HYMN   (all  standing).     TUNE:   MERRIAL.     No.  26. 

Now  the  day  is  over,  Through    the  long  night   watches, 
Night    is    drawing    nigh,  May  thine  angels  spread 

Shadows  of   the   evening  Their  white  wings  above  me, 
Steal  across  the  sky.  Watching   round   my  bed. 

Jesus  give  the  weary  When  the  morning  wakens, 

Calm  and  sweet  repose  ;  Then  may  I  arise, 

With  thy  tenderest  blessing  Pure  and  fresh  and  sinless 

May  our  eyelids  close.  In  thy  holy  eyes. 

IV.  PRAYER  (all  seated  with  heads  bowed). 

Heavenly  Father,  Thou  who  art  the  giver  of.  life,  we  come  to  thee 
at  the  close  of  this  day,  conscious  of  the  many  things  left  undone.  Thou 
knowest  the  mistakes  we  have  made,  mistakes  of  judgment,  and  mis 
takes  of  selfishness.  Forgive  our  errors  and  help  us  to  learn  through 
these  mistakes  our  own  weakness  and  thy  strength.  With  thee  there  is 
no  night.  Help  us  to  feel  thy  presence  at  all  times.  Teach  us  to  trust 
thee  in  the  morning,  'to  walk  with  thee  during  the  day,  and  when  the 
evening  comes,  "bring  us  to  our  resting  beds  weary  and  content  and 
undishonored,  and  grant  us  in  the  end  the  gift  of  sleep,"  through  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.  Amen. 

V.  VIOLIN  SOLO:     ("Jesus.  Lover  of  My  Soul,"  played  in  the  distance  while  all  remain 

seated  with  heads  bowed). 

VI.  HYMN  (all  seated,  sing  softly).     TUNE:  Vox  DILECTI.     No.  22. 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say,  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

Come    unto   me   and    rest;  Behold  I  freely  give 

Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down  The  living  water  ;   thirsty  one, 

Thy  head  upon  my  breast.  Stoop  down  and  drink,  and  live. 

I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was,  I  came  to  Jesus  and  I  drank 

Weary  and_  worn   and  sad;  Of   that   life-giving  stream; 

I   found  in  him  a  resting  place,  My  thirst  was  quench'd,  my  soul  revived, 

And  he  hath  made  me  glad.  And  now   I   live   in  him. 

VII.  ADDRESS. 


VIII.     CIOSINC,  HYMN  (all  standing).  TUNE:  ST.  ANATOLIUS.'  •'.  No.  99. 

The  day  is  past  and  over:  The  joys  of  day  are  over, 

All  thanks   O  Lord  to  thee;  I   lift  my  heart  to  thee; 

I   pray  thee   now   that  sinless  And  ask  thee  that  offenceless 

The  hours  of  dark  may  be.  The  hours  of  dark  may  be. 

O  Jesus,  keep  me  in  thy  sight,  O  Jesus,   make  their   darkness  light, 

And  guard  me  through  the  coming  .night.  And  guard  me  through  the  coming  night. 
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The  toils  of  day  are  over. 

I  raise  the  hymn  to  thee, 
And  ask  that  free  from  peril 

The  hours  of  dark  may  be. 
O  Jesus,  keep  me  in  thy  sight, 

And  guard  me  through  the  coming  night. 


Be  Thou  my  soul's  preserver, 

O   God,   for  thou   dost   know 
How   many   are  the   perils 

Through  which  I  have  to  go. 
O  loving  Jesus,   hear  my  call, 

And  guard  and  save  me  from  them  all. 


IX.    CLOSING  PRAYER. 

O  Thou  who  canst  not  slumber,  watch  over  us  this  night,  and  keep 
us  from  all  peril,  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lofd.     Amen. 


VESPERS    NO.   3 

I.     HYMN   (all  standing).     TUNE:  HOLLINGSIDE.     No.  69. 


Jesus,   Lover  of   my   soul, 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While   the   tempest   still   is   high ! 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,   hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  be  past; 
Safe   into  the  haven   guide, 

Oh,   receive   my   soul   at  last ! 

Other   refuge   have   I    none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee; 
Leave,  ah !   leave  me   not   alone, 

Still   support   and   comfort   me. 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed ; 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my   defenceless  head 

With    the    shadow    of    thy    wing. 


Thou,  O  Christ!  art  all  I  want; 

More  than  all  in  thee  I  find ; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just   and   holy   is   thy   name, 

I  am  all  uprighteousness ; 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  1  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 

Grace   to   pardon   all    my   sin ; 
Let    the    healing    streams    abound, 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within; 
Thou   of   life   the    fountain   art, 

Freely    let    me    take    of    thee ; 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 


II.     READ  IN  UNISON  (all  standing). 

The  Lord  is  my  shepherd;  I  shall  not  want. 

He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures:  he  leadeth  me  beside 
the  still  waters. 

He  restoreth  my  soul:  he  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of  righteousness 
for  his  name's  sake. 

Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will 
fear  no  evil:  for  thou  art  with  me;  thy  rod  and  thy  staff  they  comfort 
me. 

Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  in  the  presence  of  mine  enemies: 
thou  anointest  my  head  with  oil;  my  cup  runneth  over. 

Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  me  all  the  days  of  my  life: 
and  I  will  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  for  ever. 


III.     PRAYER  (all  seated  with  heads  bowed). 

Leader:  O  Jesus,  thou  who  art  the  great  Shepherd,  grant  unto  us 
this  night  thy  care  and  protection.  Forgive  us  for  the  many  times  we 
have  wandered  away  from  the  path  of  right  doing.  Thou  knowest  our 
imperfections.  Thou  knowest  all  things  and  thou  art  love.  If  we  have 
done  anything  to  make  another's  way  through  life  brighter,  we  are 
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thankful.  If  by  some  thoughtless  act  we  have  caused  another  to  suffer, 
we  are  sorry.  Give  us,  O  Jesus,  a  real  love  for  each  day's  work.  May 
we  find  it  a  joy  to  do  even  the  tedious  things  'that  make  up  life's  pro 
gram,  and  when  the  day  is  done,  may  it  leave  us  with  the  consciousness 
of  having  done  our  best  and  pleased  thee  well.  Amen. 

IV.  HYMN   (all  standing).     TUNE:   SEYMOUR.     No.   59. 

Softly  now  the  light  of  day  Thou,   whose   all-pervading   eye 

Fades    upon    my    sight   away ;  Naught   escapes,   without,  within, 

Free    from   care,    from   labor    free.  Pardon  each  infirmity, 

Lord,   I   would  commune  with  thee.  Open   fault  and   secret   sin. 

V.  READING  OF  SCRIPTURE  (all  seated). 

Leader:  God  is  a  spirit:  and  they  that  worship  him  must  worship 
him  in  spirit  and  in  truth. 

The  heavens  declare  the  glory  of  God;  and  the  firmament  sheweth 
his  handiwork. 

God  that  made  the  world  and  all  things  therein,  seeing  that  he  is 
Lord  of  heaven  and  earth,  dwelleth  not  in  temples  made  with  hands. 

No  man  hath  seen  God  at  any  time;  the  only  begotten  Son,  which 
is  in  the  bosom  of  the  Father,  he  hath  declared  him. 

God  is  love. 

For  God  so  loved  the  world  that  he  gave  his  only  begotten  Son 
that  whosoever  believeth  on  him  might  not  perish  but  have  everlasting 
life. 

Thou  art  great,  O  Lord  God:  for  there  is  none  like  thee,  neither  is 
there  any  God  besides  thee. 

Clouds  and  darkness  are  round  about  him:  righteousness  and  judg 
ment  are  the  habitation  of  his  throne. 

Holy,  holy,  holy  is  the  Lord  of  hosts:  the  whole  earth  is  full  of 
his  glory. 

Glory  to  God  in  the  highest,  and  on  earth  peace,  good  will  toward 
men. 

How  excellent  is  thy  loving  kindness,  O  God!  therefore  the  children 
of  men  put  their  trust  under  the  shadow  of  thy  'wings. 

Herein  is  love,  not  that  we  loved  God,  but  that  he  loved  us,  and 
sent  his  Son  to  be  the  propitiation  for  our  sins. 

The  grace  of  God  that  bringeth  salvation  hath  appeared  to  all  men. 

Teaching  us  that,  denying  ungodliness  and  worldly  lusts,  we  should 
live  soberly,  righteously,  and  godly  in  this  present  world; 

Looking  for  that  blessed  hope,  and  the  glorious  appearing  of  the 
great  God  and  our  Saviour  Jesus  Christ: 

Who  gave  himself  for  us  that  he  might  redeem  us  from  all  iniquity, 
and  purify  unto  himself  a  peculiar  people,  zealous  of  good  works. 

SPECIAL  SELECTION:     Male  quartette.— "The   Chapel."     No.   90. 

HWhat   beams   so  bright   from   the   moun-       HWho  breaks  the  sleep  of  the  silent  hour, 
tain  height,  With    songs    so    solemn    of    depth    and 

^  Amidst  the  stars  of  the  sober  night  ?ll  power  ?ll 

ll'Tis  the  light  on  the  holy  chapel  wall,  ll'Tis  the  holy  choir  in  the  hymn  of  even, 

Inviting  the  pilgrim  to  pray  in  its  hall.  II  Now  chanting  their  praise  to  their  God 

in  heaven.  II 
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HWhat  sound  comes  down  wafted  on  the 

gale, 
In    measured    beat    through    the    misty 

vale?  II 
IPTis    the    signal    bell    to    the    wandering 

guest, 
Now  calling  the  wearied  pilgrim  to  rest.ll 

VII.  ADDRESS. 

VIII.  CLOSING  HYMN   (all  standing).     TUNE:  TALUS'  CANON.     No.  91. 

All   praise,    to    thee,    my    God,    this    night,  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son, 

For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light;  The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done; 

Keep  me,  O  keep  me,  King  of  kings,  That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  thee, 

Beneath   thy   own   almighty   wings.  I,  ere   I   sleep,  at   oeace   may  be. 

O  may  my  soul  on  thee  repose, 
And  with  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close; 
Sleep  that  may  me  more  vigorous  make 
To   serve   my  God  when   I  awake. 

IX.  CLOSING  WORDS  (all  seated  with  heads  bowed). 

Now  the  God  of  peace,  that  brought  again  from  the  dead  our  Lord 
Jesus,  that  great  shepherd  of  the  sheep,  through  the  blood  of  the  ever 
lasting  covenant,  make  you  perfect  in  every  good  work  to  do  his  will, 
working  in  you  that  which  is  well-pleasing  in  his  sight,  through  Jesus 
Christ  to  whom  be  glory  for  ever  and  ever.  Amen. 


THE    HILLS 

I.  SILENT  PRAYER. 

II.  SONG    (all    standing).      TUNE:      Dix.     No.  35. 

For  the  beauty  of  the  earth,  For  the  joy  of  ear  and  eye; 

For  the  beauty  of  the  skies,  For  the  heart  and  mind's  delight  — 

For  the  love  which  from  our  birth,  For  the  mystic  harmony 

Over  and   around   us   lies,—  Linking  sense  to   sound  and   sight,— 

Christ   our   God,   to  thee  we   raise  Christ  our  God,  to  thee  we  raise 

This  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise.  This  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 

For  the  beauty  of  each  hour  For  the  joy  of  human  love. 
Of  the  day  and  of  the  night,  Brother,    sister,   parent,   child, 

Hill  and  vale,  and  tree  and  flower,  Friends   on    earth,   and   friends   above; 
Sun   and   moon,  and   stars   of   light,—  For  all  gentle  thoughts  and  mild  — 

Christ  our  God,  to  thee  we  raise  Christ  our  God,  to  thee  we   raise 
This  our  hymn  of  grateful   praise.  This  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 

III.  RESPONSIVE  READING. 

Leader:     I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the  hills,  from  whence  cometh 
my  help. 

All:     Hy  help  cometh  from  the  Lord  which  made  heaven  and  earth. 

Leader:     He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  to  be  moved:   He  that  keepeth 
thee   will    not   slumber. 

All:     Behold  he  that  keepeth  Israel  shall  neither  slumber  nor  sleep. 
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Leader:  The  Lord  is  thy  keeper:  the  Lord  is  thy  shade  upon  thy 
right  hand. 

All:     The  sun  shall  not  smite  thee  by  day  nor  the  moon  by  night. 

Leader:  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thee  from  all  evil:  He  shall  pre 
serve  thy  soul. 

All:  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thy  going  out  and  thy  coming  in  from 
this  time  forth,  and  even  for  evermore. 

IV.     PRAYER  BY  LEADER    (all  seated  with  heads  bowed). 

We  thank  Thee,  O  Lord,  for  the  hills  from  whence  cometh  our  help! 
As  we  lift  our  eyes  to  the  hills  may  we  not  be  satisfied  with  the  standards 
of  the  plains!  Give  us  strength  as  we  strive  to  climb  the  upward  path 
of  honesty,  purity  and  right  doing.  If  our  feet  slip,  may  we  find  about 
us  thine  everlasting  arm  to  steady  us.  Thou  knowest  how  often  we 
have  strayed  away  from  the  path  of  right.  Forgive  us  for  the  errors 
we  have  made:  and  keep  us  strong  to  resist  temptation,  through  Jesus 
Christ,  our  Lord.  Amen. 


V.     RESPONSE.     TUNE:  LYONS.     No.  55. 

O  worship  the  King, 

all   glorious   above, 
And  gratefully  sing 

his    wonderful    love ; 
Our  Shield  and   Defender,   the 

Ancient   of   days. 
Pavilioned   in    splendor, 

and  girded   with   praise. 

O   tell   of   his    might, 

O  sing  of  his  grace, 
Whose  robe  is  the  light, 

whose  canopy   space. 
His  chariots   of   wrath 

the    deep    thunder-clouds    form, 
And  dark  is  his  path 

on   the   wings   of    the    storm. 


Thy   bountiful    care 

what  tongue  can  recite? 
It  breathes  in  the  air ; 

it   shines   in  the  light; 
It  streams  from  the  hills; 

it   descends  to  the  plain ; 
And  sweetly  distils  in  the 

dew  and  the  rain. 

Frail  children  of  dust, 

and   feeble   as   frail, 
In  thee  do  we  trust, 

nor  find  thee  to  fail; 
Thy   mercies  how  tender, 

how  firm  to  the  end, 
Our   Maker,  Defender,   Redeemer  and 

Friend ! 


VI.  OFFERING,  to  be  given  to  a  worthy  Fresh  Air  fund  or  vacation  organization.     Spe 

cial  music. 

VII.  TWENTY-MINUTE  TALK  ON  "STRENGTH' OF  CHARACTER"  OR  "LESSONS  FROM  THE  HILLS." 

VIII.  CLOSING  SONG   (standing).     TUNE:  FAITH  is  THE  VICTORY.     No.  58. 


Encamped  along  the  hills  of  light, 

Ye    Christian   soldiers   rise, 
And  press  the  battle  e-re  the  night 

Shall  veil  the  glowing  skies ; 
Against  the  foe  in  vales  below 

Let   all  our   strength  be  hurled ; 
Faith  is  the  victory  we  know, 

That  overcomes  the  world. 


His  banner  over  us  is  love. 

Our  sword  the  Word  of  God ! 
We  tread   the   road   the   saints   above 

With   shouts  of  triumph   trod ; 
By    faith    they   like   a    whirlwind's    breath, 

Swept  on  o'er  every  field ; 
The  faith  by  which  they  conquered   death 

Is   still  our  shining  shield. 


REFRAIN  : 

IIFaith  is  the  victory  III 

Oh,   glorious  victory, 

That   overcomes   the   world. 
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)n  every  hand  the   foe  we  find 
Drawn   up   in   dread   array; 
et  tents  of   ease  be  lelt   behind, 
And— onward   to  the   fray; 

Salvation's  helmet  on  each  head, 
With  truth  all  girt  about, 
iie   earth   shall  tremble  'neath   our 
And    echo    with    our    shout. 


tread, 


To   him   that   overcomes   the   foe, 

White  raiment  shall  be  given; 
Before  the  angels   he  shall  know 

His  name  confessed  in  heaven; 
Then  onward  from  the  hills  of  light, 

Our   hearts   with   love   aflame ; 
We'll  vanquish  all   the  hosts  of   night, 

In  Jesus'  conquering  name. 


LX.     CLOSING  PRAYER  (all  joining). 

"Father,  who   hast   made  the   mountains, 
Who  hast  formed  each  tiny  flower, 
Who    hast    filled    the    crystal    fountain, 
Who  hast  sent  us   sun  and   shower: 
Hear  thy  children's  morning  prayer, 
Asking  for  thy  guardian   care: 
Keep  and  guide  us  all   the  day, 
Lead  us   safely  all  the  way.     Amen." 


THE    SEA 
I.     HYMN   (all  standing).     TUNE:  NEVER  ALONE.     No.  88. 


Far  out  on  the  desolate  billow, 

The   sailor   sails   the   sea ; 
Alone  with  the  night  and  the  tempest, 

Where    countless    dangers    be. 


Forth    into   the    dreadful   battle 
The    steadfast    soldier    goes, 

No    friend,    when    he   lies    dying, 
His  eyes  to  tenderly  close. 


REFRAIN  : 

Yet    never    alone    is    the    Christian, 
Who  lives   by   faith   and  prayer, 

For  God  is  a  friend  unfailing,^ 
And  God  is  everywhere. 


Far  down   in   the   earth's   dark  bosom, 
The    miner    mines    the    ore; 

Death  lurks  in  the   dark  behind  him, 
And    hides    in   the    rock    before. 


Lord,  grant  as  we  sail   life's  ocean, 
Or   delve   in   its   mines   of   woe; 

Or  fight  in  its  terrible  conflict, 
This    comfort   all   to   know. 


II.     SCRIPTURE  READING  (all  seated). 

And  it  came  to  pass,  that,  as  the  people  pressed  upon  him,  to  hear 
the  word  of  God,  he  stood  by  the  lake  of  Gennesaret. 

And  saw  two  ships  standing  by  the  lake,  but  the  fishermen  were 
gone  out  of  them,  and  were  washing  their  nets. 

And  he  entered  into  one  of  the  ships,  which  was  Simon's  and  prayed 
him  that  he  would  thrust  out  a  little  from  the  land.  And  he  sat  down, 
and  taught  the  people  out  of  the  ship. 

Now  when  he  had  left  speaking,  he  said  unto  Simon,  Launch  out 
into  the  deep,  and  let  down  your  nets  for  a  draught. 

And  Simon  answering  said  unto  him,  Master,  we  have  toiled  all  the 
night,  and  have  taken  nothing:  nevertheless  at  thy  word  I  will  let  down 
the  net. 

And  when  they  had  this  done,  they  enclosed  a  great  multitude  of 
fishes,  and  their  net  brake. 
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And  they  beckoned  unto  their  partners,  which  were  in  the  other 
ship,  that  they  should  come  and  help  them.  And  they  came,  and  they 
filled  botli  the  ships,  so  that  they  began  to  sink. 

When  Simon  Peter  saw  it,  he  fell  down  at  Jesus'  knees,  saying,  De 
part  from  me;  for  J  am  a  sinful  man,  O  Lord. 

For  he  was  astonished,  and  all  that  were  with  him,  at  the  draught 
of  the  fishes  which  they  had  taken: 

And  so  was  also  James,  and  John,  the  sons  of  Zebedee,  which  were 
partners  with  Simon.  And  Jesus  said  unto  Simon,  Fear  not;  from  hence 
forth  thou  shalt  catch  men. 

And  when  they  had  sent  away  the  multitude,  they  took  him  even 
as  he  was  in  the  ship.  And  there  were  also  with  him  other  little  ships. 

.     And  there  arose  a  great  storm  of  wind,  and   the  waves  beat  into  the 
ship,   so   that   it  was   now   full. 

And  lie  was  in  the  hinder  part  of  the  ship,  asleep  on  a  pillow :  and 
they  awake  him,  and  say  unto  him,  Master,  carest  thou  not  that  we 
perish? 

And  he  arose,  and  rebuked  the  wind,  and  said  unto  the  sea,  Peace, 
be  still.  And  the  wind  ceased,  and  there  was  a  great  calm. 

And  he  said  unto  them,  Why  are  ye  so  fearful?  how  is  it  that  ye 
have  no  faith? 

And  they  feared  exceedingly,  and  said  one  to  another,  What  manner 
of  man  is  this,  that  even  the  wind  and  the  sea  obey  him? 

TIT.     SELECTION  BY  CHOIR  OR  CHORUS.    TUNE:     MASTER,  THE  TEMPEST  is  RAGING.     No.  89. 

(If  service  is  given   near   a  body   of   water   have   a  quartette  sing  this  selection   from   a  boat,    moved 
not    too    far    away    from    the    shore.) 

Master,   the  tempest   is    raging!  Master,  with  anguish  of  spirit 

The   billows   are  tossing  high  !  I  bow  in  my  grief  today ; 

The  sky  is  o'ershadowed  with  blackness,  The  depths  of  my  sad  heart  are  troubled — 

No   shelter   or  help   is   nigh;  Oh,  waken,  and  save,  I  pray! 

Carest  thou  not  that  we  perish?  Torrents  of  sin  and  of  anguish 

How   canst   thou   lie   asleep,  Sweep   o'er   my   sinking   soul; 

When  each  moment  so  madly  is  threat'ning  And    I    perish !    I    perish !    dear    Master— 

A   grave   in   the   angry  deep?  Oh,    hasten,    and    take   control! 

REFRAIN  : 

The  winds  and   the   waves  obey  thy  will,  Master,  the  terror  is  over, 

Peace  be   still!  The    elements    sweetly   rest; 

Whether    the    wrath    of    the    storm-tossed  Earth's  sun  in  the  calm  lake  is   mirrored, 

sea»  And    heaven's    within    my    breast ; 

Or   demons  or  men,  or  whatever  it  be,  Linger,  O  blessed   Redeemer! 

No  waters  can  swallow  the  ship  where  lies  Leave   me   alone   no   more; 

The  Master  of  ocean,  and  earth,  and  skies;  And   with  joy  I  shall  make  the  blest  har- 

'I  hey  all  shall  sweetly  obey  thy  will,  bor, 

Peace,  lie   still!      Peace,  be  still!  And   rest  on  the  blissful  shore. 
1  hey  all  shall  sweetly  obey  thy  will, 
Peace,  Peace,  be  still ! 

IV.     PRAYER  (all  seated  with  heads  bowed). 

O  God,  thou  who  art  the  ruler  of  wind  and  wave:  when  the  tem 
pest  of  sin  rages  in  our  hearts,  manifest  thyself  to  us,  calm  the  passion 
within  us,  and  give  us  that  peace  which  the  world  cannot  give.  Help 
us,  O  Lord,  to  live  the  life  of  helpfulness  toward  others.  We  would 
learn  from  the  great  sea  and  the  mighty  waters  that  reserve  of  unfath- 
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oincd  depths,  that   power  of   the   overcoming  tide,   and  that  balanced  life 
which  has  its  eternal  anchorage  in  thee.     Amen. 

Sing  softly  while  seated  with  heads  bowed.     TUNE:   MAKTYN.     No.  69. 

Jesus,   Lover  of   my  soul, 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  tly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high ! 
Hide   me,   O    my    Saviour,   hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 
Safe   into    the    haven    guide, 

O,  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

'I.     HYMN  (all  standing).     TUNE:     PILOT.     No.  80. 


Jesus,    Saviour,  pilot  me 
Over  life's  wild,  restless  sea ; 
Unknown   waves   before  me  roll, 
Hiding    rock    and    treacherous    shoal! 
Chart  and  compass  come  from  thee: 
Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me. 


As  a  mother  stills  her  child, 
Thou  canst  hush  the  ocean  wild ; 
Boisterous   waves   obey  thy  will 
When  thou  sayest  to  them  "Be  still !" 
Wondrous  Sovereign  of  the  sea, 
Jesus,   Saviour,  pilot  me. 


When  at  last  I  near  the  shore, 
And  the   fearful  breakers   roar 
'Twixt  me  and  the  peaceful  rest, 
Then,  while  leaning  on  thy  breast, 
May  I  hear  thee  say  to  me, 
"Fear  not,.  I   will    pilot   thee!" 


VII.     OFFERING    (give   offering  to   some   Seaman's    Bethel   or   for   work   among   sailors). 
Have  a  good  violinist  play  "Rock  of  Ages"  with  intelligent  interpretation. 


VIII.     ADDRESS:     "TiiE  GREAT  PILOT." 


IX.     HYMN    (all  standing).     TUNE:  JUDE.     No.  29. 


Jesus  calls  us,  o'er  the  tumult 
Of  our  life's  wild,  restless  .sea; 

Day  by  day  his  sweet  voice  soundeth, 
Saying,   Christian,    follow   me ! 

Jesus  calls  us — from  the  worship 
Of  the  vain  world's  golden  store; 

From'  each  idol  that  would  keep  us, — 
Saying,   Christian,   love   me  more ! 

X.     BENEDICTION. 


In  our  joys  and  in  our  sorrows, 
Days   of   toil   and  hours   of   ease, 

Still    he    calls,    in    cares    and    pleasures- 
Christian,  love  me   more  than  these ! 

Jesus   calls   us !   by  thy  mercies, 

Saviour,  may  we  hear  thy  call ; 
Give   our  hearts  to  thy  obedience, 
Serve  and  love  thee  best  of  all ! 


And   the   peace   of   God   which   passeth   all   understanding  keep   your 
hearts  and  minds   through   Christ  Jesus,  our  Lord.     Amen. 
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Services  of  Worsbip  for 

THE   CHRISTIAN    RACE 

I.  OPENING  SENTENCES  (all  standing). 

Leader:  Wherefore  seeing  we  also  are  compassed  about  with  so 
great  a  cloud  of  witnesses,  let  us  lay  aside  every  weight  and  the  sin 
which  doth  so  easily  beset  us  and  let  us  run  with  patience  the  race  that 
is  set  before  us. 

All:  For  God  hath  not  given  us  the  spirit  of  fear:  but  of  power, 
and  of  love,  and  of  a  sound  mind. 

II.  HYMN  (all  standing).    TUNE:  CHRISTMAS.    No.  51. 

Awake,   my  soul,   stretch   every   nerve,  'Tis    God's    all    animating    voice, 

And  press   with  vigor  on ;  That   calls  thee   from  on  high, 

A  heavenly  race   demands  thy  zeal,  'Tis   his   own    hand   presents   the  prize 

HAnd   an   immortal   crown.ll  HTo   thine   aspiring   eye.ll 

A   cloud   of   witnesses  around  Blest   Saviour,    introduced   by   thee, 

Hold    thee    in    full    survey ;  Have   I   my   race  begun ; 

Forget  the  steps  already  trod,  And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  thy  feet 

II And  onward   urge  thy  way.  II  II  I'll   lay  my  honors   down.  II 

III.  SCRIPTURE  READING  (all  seated). 

Know  ye  not  that  they  which  run  in  a  race  run  all,  but  one  receiveth 
the  prize?  So  run,  that  ye  may  obtain. 

And  every  man  that  striveth  for  the  mastery  is  temperate  in  all 
things. 

Now  they  do  it  to  obtain  a  corruptible  crown;  but  we  an  incor 
ruptible. 

I  therefore  so  run,  not  as  uncertainly;  so  fight  I,  not  as  one  that 
beateth  the  air: 

But  I  keep  under  my  body,  and  bring  it  into  subjection,  lest  that 
by  any  means  when  I  have  preached  to  others,  I  myself  should  be  a 
castaway. 

I  can  do  all  things  through  Christ  which  strengthened  me. 

IV.  HYMN   (all  standing).     TUNE:  GERMANY.     No.  32. 

Fight   the   good    fight  Cast  care   aside, 

with  all  thy  might,  lean   on  thy  Guide ; 

Christ    is    thy   strength,  His   boundless   mercy 

and  Christ  thy  right;  will   provide; 

Lay  hold  on  life,  Trust,   and  thy  trusting 

and  it  shall  be  soul  shall   prove 

Thy  joy  and  crown  Christ    is    its    life, 

eternally.  and  Christ  its  love. 

Run    the    straight    race  Faint  not  nor  fear, 

through  God's  good  grace,  His  arms  are  near; 

Lift  up  thine  eyes   and  He  changeth  not,  and 

seek  his   face ;  thou     art    dear ; 

Life   with   its  way  Only  believe,   and 

before  us  lies,  thou  shalt  see 

Christ    is   the   path,  That   Christ   is   all   in 

and   Christ  the  prize,  all   to    thee, 
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Cbristian  1Race 


.    PRAYER  (all  seated  with  heads  bowed). 

O  Jesus,  Thou  great  Master-Runner!  Grant  unto  us  patience  and 
self-control.  Help  us  to  keep  our  bodies  under,  and  to  resist  the  evil 
which  doth  so  easily  beset  us.  Give  us,  we  pray  thee,  that  fixedness  of 
purpose  to  keep  our  eyes  steadily  toward  the  goal.  Prevent  us  from 
doing  the  underhand  thing.  Help  us  to  endure  to  the  end  of  our  race, 
and  receive  that  crown  of  life  which  thou  hast  promised.  This  in  thy 
name  we  ask.  Amen. 

I.     HYMN  (all  standing).     TUNE:  ST.  EDMUND.     No.  4. 


Draw  thou  my  soul,  O  Christ, 

Closer    to    thine ; 
Breathe  into  every  wish 

Thy  will  divine ! 
Raised   my  low   self  above, 

Won   by  thy  deathless   love, 
Ever,   O   Christ,  through   mine 

Let  thy  life  shine. 

Lead  forth  my  soul,  O  Christ, 

One  with  thine  own, 
Joyful  to  follow  thee 

Through    paths   unknown ! 
In  thee  my  strength  renew ; 

Give  me  my  work  to  do ! 
Through  me  thy  truth  be  shown, 

Thy    love    made   known. 

II.     OFFERING. 


Not  for  myself  alone 

May   my  prayer  be ; 
Lift  thou  thy  world,  O  Christ, 

Closer  to  thee ! 
Cleanse  from  its  guilt  and  wrong, 

Teach  it  salvation's   song, 
Till  earth,  as  heaven,  fulfil 

God's    holy    will. 

Nearer  to  thee,  O  Christ, 

Nearer  to  thee ! 
Till   we   in   thy   dear   face 

God's   glory   see : 
Heavenward    our    hopes    ascend, 

Saviour  and  Lord  and  Friend : 
O  draw  us  all  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee ! 


III.    ADDRESS  :    "THE  RACE  OF  LIFE"  OR  "THE  GREATEST  RACE  IN  THE  WORLD." 


X.     HYMN.    TUNE  :  ST.  AI.BAN.    No.  5. 

Brightly  gleams  our  banner, 

Pointing  to  the   sky, 
Waving  on  Christ's  soldiers 

To  their  home  on  high. 
Marching  through  the  desert, 

Gladly  thus   we  pray, 
Still  with  hearts  united, 

Singing  on  our   way. 


REFRAIN  : 

Brightly  gleams  our  banner, 
Pointing  to  the  sky. 

Waving  on  Christ's  soldiers 
To  their  home  on  high. 


Jesus,  Lord  and   Master, 

At  thy  sacred   feet, 
Here   with   hearts   rejoicing, 

See  thy   children   meet. 
Often  have  we  left  thee, 

Often    gone   astray ; 
Keep  us,  mighty  Saviour, 

In  the  narrow  way. 

All  our  days  direct  us, 

In  the  way  we  go ; 
Crown    us    still    victorious, 

Over  every   foe : 
Bid  thine   angels   shield  us 

When    the    storm-clouds    lower: 
Pardon  thou  and  save  us 

In  the  last  dread  hour. 
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CAMP   FIRE   SERVICE   NO.    i 


NOTE  Build  a  camp  fire  not  too  large  but  of  comfortable  size  for  the  boys  to  sit  around.  When 
thP  flanus  afe  blazinK  high  sing  the  brighter  songs,  as  the  flames  d.e  away  merge  naturally  into  the 
Sore  qufet  songs  z"d  hymns.  The  talk  or  story  should  be  given  when  the  embers  glow.  Th.s  arrange- 
ment  of  a  service  will  suggest  others. 

I.    ALL  SING.     TUNE:  ROUND  THE  OLD  CAMP  FIRE.     No.   121. 


II  Sitting  round  the  old  camp  firejl 
O  Stars  above  are  shining  bright, 
O  Golden  eyes  of  summer  night. 


II  Sitting  round  the  old  camp  fire, I! 
O  Watch  the  sparks  a-sailing  high, 
O  Circling  upward  to  the  sky. 


II.     SOLO  AND  CHORUS.    TUNE:  BATTLE  HYMN  OF  THE  REPUBLIC.    No.  122. 


Mine  eyes  have  seen  the  glory 

of   the  coming  of  the  Lord ; 
He  is  trampling  out  the  vintage 

where  the  grapes  of   wrath   are  stored; 
He  hath  loosed  the  fateful  lightning 

of   his   terrible   swift   sword, 
His   truth   is  marching   on. 


REFRAIN  : 


Glory!  glory!  Hallelujah! 
Glory!  glory!  Hallelujah! 
Glory!  glory!  Hallelujah! 
His  truth  is  marching  on. 


I  have  seen  him  in  the  watchfires 
of  a  hundred  circling  camps ; 

They  have  builded  him  "an   altar 
in    the    evening    dews    and    damps ; 

I   can    read    his   righteous   sentence 

by  the  dim  and  flaring  lamps, 

His   day  is   marching  on. 


I  have  read  a  fiery  gospel, 

writ  in  burnished  rows  of  steel ; 

"As  ye  deal  with  my  contemners, 
so  with  you  my  grace  shall  deal; 

Let  the  Hero,  born  of  woman, 
crush   the   serpent    with   his   heel," 
Since  God  is  marching  on. 

He  has  sounded  forth  the  trumpet 
that  shall  never  call  retreat; 

He  is  sifting  out  the  hearts  of  men 
before   his   judgment    seat; 

Oh,  be  swift,  my  soul,  to  answer  him! 
be  jubilant,  my  feet! 

Our  God  is  marching  on. 

In  the  beauty  of  the  lilies, 
Christ  was  born  across  the  sea, 

With  a  glory  in  his  bosom 
that   transfigures   you   and    me; 

As  he  died  to  make  men  holy, 
let  us  die  to  make  men  free, 
While   God   is   marching  on. 


III.     SOLO  AND  CHORUS.    TUNE:  LOVE'S  OLD  SWEET  SONG.     No.  115. 


Once  in  the  dear  old  days  beyond  recall, 
When   on    the    world   the   mists   began    to 

fall, 
Out    of    the    dreams    that    rose    in    happy 

throng, 
Low  to  our  hearts  love  sang  an  old  sweet 

And  in  the   dusk,  where  fell  the  twilight 

gleam, 
Softly  it  wove  itself  into  our  dream. 

REFRAIN  : 

Just  a  song  at  twilight, 

when  the  lights  are  low, 
And  the  flickering  shadows 
softly   come  and   go, 
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Though  the  heart  be  weary, 
sad  the  day  and  long, 

Still   to   us   at  twilight, 
comes  love's  old  song, 

Comes  love's  old  sweet  song. 


Even  today  we  hear  love's  song  of  yore, 
Deep  in  our  hearts  it  dwells  forevermore; 
Footsteps  may  falter,  weary  grow  the  way, 
Still  we  can  hear  it  at  the  close  of  day. 
So  to  the  end,  when  life's  dim  shadows 

fall, 
Love  will  be  found  the  sweetest  song  of 

all. 


Camp  jf  ire  Service  Ho.  2 


IV.     ALL  SING.     TUNE:  BETHANY.     No.  39. 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee : 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me ; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 

Nearer,    my    God,    to   thee, 

Nearer  to  thee. 


Though   like  a  wanderer, 

The   sun   gone   down, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My   rest  a  stone, 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee. 


V.    TEN-MINUTE  TALK  ON  "CAMP  FIRES  OF  THE  BIBLE." 


VI.  PRAYER,  followed  by  volunteer  prayer. 

VII.  ALL  SING  QUIETLY.     TUNE  :     EVENTIDE.     No.  9. 

Abide  with   me !     Fast   falls  the  eventide, 
The     darkness     deepens — Lord     with     me 

abide ! 
When    other    helpers    fail,    and    comforts 

flee, 
Help  of  the  helpless,  oh,   abide  with  me ! 

NOTE.     Be   sure  to  extinguish   every   spark   of   the   camp   fire. 


CAMP   FIRE   SERVICE   NO.   2 


I.    ALL  SINGING.    TUNE:  SAILING.     No.  113. 

Y'heave  ho !  my  lads,  the  wind  blows  free ; 

A  pleasant  gale   is  in  our  lee, 

And  soon  across  the  ocean  clear 

Our  gallant  barque   shall   bravely  steer; 

But    ere    we    part    from    England's    shores 

tonight 
A   song  we'll    sing   for  home   and   beauty 

bright. 

The  sailor's  life  is  bold  and  free; 
His  home  is  on  the  rolling  sea, 
And  never  heart  more  true  or  brave 
Than  he  who  launches  on  the  wave. 
Afar  he  speeds  in  distant  climes  to  roam; 
With  jocund  song  he   rides  the  sparkling 
foam. 


The  tide  is  flowing  with  the  gale ; 
Y'heave  ho !  my  lads,  set  every  sail: 
The  harbor  bar  we  soon  shall  clear, 
Farewell  once  more  to  home  so  dear ; 
For  when  the  tempest  rages  loud  and  long, 
That  home  shall  be  our  guiding  star  and 
song. 

REFRAIN  : 

Then  here's  to  the  sailor  and  here's  to  the 

hearts   so  true 
Who  will  think  of  him  upon  the  waters 

blue. 

II Sailing,   sailing,  over  the  bounding  main; 
For  many  a  stormy  wind  shall  blow  ere 
Jack  comes  home  again.  II 


II.    ALL  SINGING.    TUNE:  ANNIE  LAURIE.     No.  124. 


Max-welton's    braes    are    bonnie, 

Where  early  fa's  the  dew, 
And    'twas    there    that    Annie    Laurie, 

IIGave  me  her  promise  true, II 
Which    ne'er    forgot    will    be, 
And  for  bonnie  Annie  Laurie, 

I'd  lay  me  doon  and  dee. 


Her  brow  is  like  the  snawdrift, 
Her  throat  is  like  the  swan ; 

Her  face  it  is  the  fairest 

IIThat  e'er  the  sun  shone  on.ll 

And  dark  blue  is  her  e'e, 

And    for    bonnie    Annie    Laurie, 
I'd  lay  me  doon  and  dee. 
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N, 

Like  dew  on  th'  gowan  lying 

Is  th'  fa'  o'  her  fairy  feet, 
And  like  winds  in  summer  sighing, 

II  Her  voice  is  low  and  sweet,! 
And  she's  a'  the  world  to  me,  > 

And  for  bonnie  Annie  Laurie, 
I'd  lay  me  doon  and  dee. 

Ill     QUARTETTE.     TUNE:     STARS  OF  THE  SUMMER  NIGHT.    No.  117. 

Stars  of  the  summer  night,  '  Moon  of  the  summer  ^ight, 

Far    in  yon   azure    dee  ps  ^        -fe  m  ^  silyer  H  ht> 

Hide,  hide  your  golden   lij  •  j    ,       j 

the  S«£  *«*  **£.  •»  >^  s.eeps. 


IV      \IL  SINGING.    TUNE:  WHAT  A  FRIEND.  No.  20. 

,  .      ,      „  ,invp  :n   Tesus  Have   we  trials   and  temptations? 

What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus    _  le             here? 

All  our  sins  and   griefs   to  bear,  ^^    be    discouraged) 

What  a  privilege  to  carry  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in   prayer. 

Everything  to  God  £  prayer  fHend  SQ  faithful> 

Oh,  what  peace  we  often  forfeit,  ^  sorrows  share? 

Oh,  what  needless  pam  we  bear-  Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness, 

All  because  we  do  not  carry  (esu^  ^  ^  ^  ^^  ^  ^^ 

Everything  to  Lrocl  in  praytr. 

Are  we  weak  and  heavy  laden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care? 
Precious  Saviour,  still  our  refuge- 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  thy   friends   despise,   forsake  thee? 

Take   it   to   the   Lord  jn   prayer; 
In  his  arms  he'll  take  and  shield  thee, 

Thou  wilt   find  a  solace  there. 

V.  READ  CHAPTER  I,  "THE  FIRE  SPIRIT/'  from  H.  M.  Burr's  book  "Around  the  Fire." 

VI.  SILENT  PRAYER,  followed  by  volunteer  prayers. 

VII.  SING  SOFTLY.     TUNE:  MARTYN.     No.  69. 

Jesus,  Lover  of   my  soul, 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll,  _ 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high! 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 
Safe  into  the  haven   guide, 

O  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

EASTER 

I.    FANFARE  OF  TRUMPETS  DENOTING  VICTORY. 

II      HYMN    (all  standing).     TUNE:  CHRIST  is  RISEN.     No.  65. 

Christ  i,  risen  !  Christ  is  risen  !  He  who  suffered  pain  and  1 

He  hath  .burst  his.  bonds  in     wain  !  D^ng   on   the   bitted   cross, 

Christ  is  risen!  Christ  is  risen!         .  j  iv^s  victorious 

Karlh  and  heaven  prolong  the  strain  ! 
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Easter 

»  ,"::.  i       I.*1'   •'  -i    i 

REFRAIN  : 

Christ  is  risen!   Christ  is  risen! 

He  hath  burst  his  bonds  in  twain ! 
Christ  is   risen!    Christ  is  risen! 

Earth  and  heaven  prolong  the  strain! 

Lo    the  chains  of  death  are  broken!  Angel  legions,   downward  thronging 

Earth  below  and  heaven  above  Hail  the  Lord  of  earth  and  skies ! 

Joy  anew  in  every  token  Ye   who   watched   with   holy   longing 

Of  thy   triumph,   Lord  of  love:  Till  your  Sun  again  should  rise: 

He  o'er  earth  and  heaven  shall  reign  He   is   risen!    Earth,    rejoice! 

At  his   Father's   side,  Sing,  ye  starry  tram!     _ 

Till  he  cometh  once  again,  All  things  living  find  a  voice! 

Bridegroom,  to  his  bride.  Jesus   lives   again. 

ill.    RESPONSIVE  READING. 

Leader:  Now  late  on  the  Sabbath  day,  as  it  began  to  dawn  toward 
the  first  day  of  the  week,  came  Mary  Magdalene  and  the  other  Mary 
to  the  sepulchre. 

All:  And  behold  there  was  a  great  earthquake,  for  an  angel  of  the 
Lord  descended  from  heaven,  and  came  and  rolled  away  the  stone  and 
sat  upon  it. 

Leader:  His  appearance  was  as  lightning,  and  his  raiment  white 
as  snow. 

All:  And  for  fear  of  him  the  watchers  did  quake  and  become  as 
dead  men. 

Leader:     And  the   angel  answered  and   said  unto   the  women, 

All:  Fear  not  ye,  for  I  know  that  ye  seek  Jesus,  who  hath  been 
crucified.  He  is  not  here,  for  he  is  risen,  even  as  he  said;  come  see  the 
place  where  the  Lord  lay. 

Leader:  And  go  quickly  and  tell  his  disciples,  He  is  risen  from 
the  dead;  and  lo,  he  goeth  before  you  into  Galilee;  there  shall  ye  see 
him:  lo,  I  have  told  you. 

All:  And  they  departed  quickly  from  the  tomb  with  fear  and  great 
joy,  and  ran  to  bring  his  disciples  word,  and  behold  Jesus  met  them 
saying,  All  hail,  and  they  came  and  took  hold  of  his  feet,  and  worshipped 
him. 

IV.     HYMN    (all  standing).     TUNE:  LANCASHIRE.     No.   49. 

The   day   of    resurrection!  Our  hearts   be  pure   from  evil, 

Earth    tell  it  out  abroad;  That  we  may  se=  aright 

The    Passover    of   gladness,  The  Lord  in  rays  'eternal 

The  Passover  of  God.  Of    resurrection    light; 

From  death  to  life  eternal,  And,    listening   to    his    accents, 

From  this  world  to  the  sky,  May  hear,  so  calm  and  plain, 

Our  Christ  hath  brought  us  over,  His   own  "All  hail !"  and  hearing, 

With  hymns  of  victory.  May  raise  the  victor  strain. 

Now  let  the  heavens  be  joyful, 

Let  earth  her  song  begin ; 
Let  the  round  world  keep  triumph, 

And    all    that    is    therein ; 
Invisible  and  visible, 

Their  notes  let  all  things  blend, 
For  Christ  the  Lord  hath  risen, 

Our  Joy  that  hath  no  end. 
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V.  PRAYER  (all  seated  with  heads  bowed). 

Our  Heavenly  Father:  we  thank  Thee  for  the  joy  of  this  blessed 
Eastertide  and  for  its  note  of  victory.  We  rejoice  and  sing  unto  thee 
our  hymns  of  praise  and  thanksgiving.  May  the  spirit  of  gladness 
possess  us  this  day.  May  doubt  and  fear  be  driven  from  us  by  the  hope 
and  courage  made  possible  through  the  resurrection  of  thy  son,  Jesus 
Christ.  Grant  unto  us,  newness  of  life,  purity  of  heart,  and  strength  of 
purpose,  through  Jesus  Christ,  our  Risen  Lord.  Amen. 

VI.  HYMN  (all  standing).    TUNE:  ARUNDEL.    No.  94. 


Hark !    ten   thousand    voices    sounding 
Far  and  wide  throughout  the  sky; 

'Tis  the  voice  of  joy  abounding, 
Jesus  lives,  no  more  to  die ! 

Jesus  lives,  his   conflict   over, 
Lives  to  claim  his  great  reward ; 

Angels   round   the    Victor   hover, 
Crowding  to   behold   their   Lord. 

VII.     OFFERING  :     Special  music. 


Yonder  throne  for  him  erected 
Now  becomes  the  Victor's  seat ; 

Lo,  the  man  on  earth  rejected, 
Angels  worship  at  his  feet! 

All  the  powers  of  heaven  adore  him, 
All  obey  his  sovereign  word ; 

Day  and  night  they  cry  before  him, 
"Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord !" 


VIII.  ADDRESS  :  "WHAT  EASTER  MEANS  TO  THE  CHRISTIAN." 

IX.  HYMN  (all  standing).    TUNE:  VICTORY.     No.  18. 

The  strife  is  o'er,  the  battle  done, 

The  victory  of  life  is  won ; 

The  song  of  triumph  has  begun. 

Alleluia ! 


The 


of    death    have    done    their 


powers 

worst, 

But    Christ   their   legions    hath    dispersed: 
Let  shout  of  holy  joy  outburst, 

Alleluia! 


The  three  sad  days  are  quickly  sped; 
He  rises  glorious   from  the   dead : 
All  glory  to  our  risen  Head! 

Alleluia ! 

He  closed  the  yawning  gates  of  hell, 
The  bars  from  heaven's  high  portals   fell 
Let  hymns  of  praise  his  triumphs  tell ! 

Alleluia ! 


Lord !  by  the  stripes  which  wounded  thee, 
From  death's  dread  sting  thy  servants  free, 
That  we  may  live  and  sing  to  thee. 

Alleluia ! 

X.     CLOSING  WORDS  BY  LEADER  (all  seated  with  heads  bowed). 

Blessed  be  the  God  and  Father  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  which 
according  to  his  abundant  mercy  hath  begotten  us  again  unto  a  lively 
hope  by  the  resurrection  of  Jesus  Christ  from  the  dead,  to  an  inheritance 
incorruptible,  and  undefiled,  and  that  fadeth  not  away,  reserved  in  heaven 
for  you.  Amen. 

THANKSGIVING 


I.     HYMN   (all  standing).     TUNE:  OLD  HUNDREDTH.     No.   24. 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow; 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost.' 
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II.  RESPONSES   (all  standing). 

Leader:  Enter  into  his  gates  with  thanksgiving,  and  into  his  courts 
with  praise:  be  thankful  unto  him,  and  bless  his  name. 

All:  Let  us  come  before  his  presence  with  thanksgiving,  and  make  a 
joyful  noise  unto  him  with  psalms. 

Leader:  It  is  a  good  thing  to  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  and  to 
sing  praises  unto  thy  name,  O  Most  High. 

All:  For  the  Lord  is  good;  his  mercy  is  everlasting:  and  his  truth 
endureth  to  all  generations. 

III.  HYMN  (all  standing).    TUNE:     NUN  DANKET.    No.  in. 

Now  thank  we  all  our  God,  Oh,  may  this  bounteous  God 

With  hearts  and  hands  and  voices,  Through  all  our  life  be  near  us, 

Who  wondrous  things  hath  done,  With  ever  joyful  hearts 

In   whom   his   world    rejoices.  And  blessed  peace  to  cheer  us; 

Who  from  our  mother's  arms  And  keep  us  in  his  grace, 

Hath   blessed  us   on  our  way  And  guide  us  when  perplexed, 

With  countless  gifts  of  love,  And  free  us  from  all  ills 

And  still  is  ours  today.  In   this   world   and   the   next. 

All  praise  and  thanks  to  God, 

The  Father,  now  be  given, 
The  Son,  and  him  who  reigns 

With   them   in   highest  heaven; 
The  One  Eternal  God, 

Whom  earth   and   heaven   adore; 
Eor  thus  it  was,  is  now, 

And    shall    be    evermore. 

IV.  COLLECT  (in  unison,  all  seated  with  heads  bowed). 

Almighty  God,  Father  of  all  mercies,  we,  thine  unworthy  servants, 
do  give  thee  most  humble  and  hearty  thanks  for  all  thy  goodness  and 
loving  kindness  to  us  and  to  all  men.  We  bless  thee  for  our  creation, 
preservation,  and  all  the  blessings  of  this  life:  but  above  all,  for  thine 
everlasting  love  in  the  redemption  of  the  world  by  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ:  for  the  means  of  grace,  and  for  the  hope  of  glory.  And  we 
beseech  thee,  give  us  that  due  sense  of  all  thy  mercies  that  our  hearts 
may  be  unfeignedly  thankful:  and  that  we  may  show  forth  thy  praise, 
not  only  with  our  lips,  but  in  our  lives,  by  giving  up  ourselves  to  thy 
service,  and  by  walking  before  thee  in  holiness  and  righteousness  all  our 
days;  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord,  to  whom  with  thee  and  the  Holy 
Ghost,  be  all  honor  and  glory  world  without  end.  Amen. 

V.  (Thanksgiving  Proclamation  by  the  President  of  the  United  States  and  the  Governor 

of  the  Commonwealth.) 

VI.  NATIONAL  HYMN    (all  standing)   with  Trumpets  accompanying.     TUNE:    NATIONAL 

HYMN.     No.  no. 

God   of    our   fathers,  Thy   love   divine 

whose    almighty    hand  hath   led   us   in   the  past, 

Leads    forth   in   beauty  In   this    free   land 

all    the   starry    band  by   thee   our   lot   is   cast ; 

Of  shining  worlds  Be   thou   our   ruler, 

in  splendor  through  the  skies,  guardian,    guide,    and    stay, 

Our   grateful    songs  Thy   word   our  law, 

before  thy  throne   arise.  thy    paths    our    chosen    way. 
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From  war's  alarms, 

from  deadly  pcstilcMice, 
Be  thy  strong  arm 

our  ever  sure  defense ; 
Thy  true  religion 

in  our  hearts  increase, 
Thy  bounteous  goodness 

nourish   us   in  peace. 


Refresh  thy  people 

on   their    toilsome   way, 
Lead    us    from    night 

to   never-ending   day ; 
Fill   all   our   lives 

with  love  and  grace  divine, 
And    glory,    laud, 

and  praise  be  ever  thine. 


VII.     RESPONSIVE  READING    (all  seated). 

Leader:     God   be   merciful  unto  us,  and  bless  us,  and  cause  his   face 
to  shine  upon  us; 

All:     That   thy   way   may   be  known  upon  the    earth,    thy   salvation 
among  all  nations. 

Leader:     Let  the  people  praise  thee,  O  God;  let  all  the  peoples  praise 
thee. 

All:     O  let  the  nations  be  glad  and  sing  for  joy;  for  thou  shalt  judge 
the  peoples  with  equity,  and  govern  the  nations  upon  earth. 

Leader:     Let  the  people  praise  thee,  O  God;  let  all  the  people  praise 
thee. 

All:     The  earth  hath  yielded  her  increase:  God,  even  our  God,  shall 
bless  us. 

Leader:     God  shall  bless  us;  and  all  the  ends  of  the  earth  shall  fear 
him. 

All:     Thou  visitest  the  earth,  and  waterest  it,  thou  greatly   enrich- 
est  it; 

Leader:     The    river    of   God   is    full    of    water:    thou   providest   them 
grain,  when  thou  hast  so  prepared  the  earth. 

All:     Thou  waterest  her  furrows  abundantly;  thou  settlest  the  ridges 
thereof: 

Leader:     Thou  makest  it  soft  with  showers;  thou  blessest  the  spring 
ing   thereof. 

All:     Thou  crownest  the  year  with  thy  goodness;  and  thy  paths  drop 
fatness. 

Leader:     They' drop  upon  the  pastures  of  the  wilderness:  and  the  hills 
are  girded  with  joy. 

All:     The  pastures  are  clothed  with  flocks;  the  valleys  also  are  cov 
ered  with  grain;  they  shout  for  joy,  they  also  sing. 

VIII.     HYMN  (all  standing).    TUNE:  ST.  GEORGE'S  WINDSOR.    No.  7- 

All  the  world  is  God's  own  field, 

Fruit  unto  his  praise  to  yield; 
Wheat  and   tares   together  sown, 

Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown: 
First  the  blade,  and  then  the  ear, 

Then  the  full  corn  shall  appear: 
Lord    of  harvest,   grant  that  we 

Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be. 


Come,   ye   thankful   people   come, 

Raise    the    song    of    harvest-home: 
All  is  safely  gathered  in, 

Ere  the  winter  storms  begin. 
God,   our   Maker,   doth  provide 

For  our  wants  to  be  supplied : 
Come  to  God's  own  temple,  come, 

Raise  the  song  of  harvest-home. 


IX.  OFFERING  (to  be  given  to  a  deserving  charity).     Special  music. 

X.  ADDRESS:  "THE  SPIRIT  OF  THANKSGIVING." 
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XL     HYMN   (all  standing). 

God  bless  our  native  land : 
Firm  may  she  ever  stand, 

Through  storm  and  night. 
When  the  wild  tempests  rave, 
Ruler  of  wind  and  wave, 
Do  thou  our  country  save, 

By  thy  great  might. 

XII.    PRAYER. 


Gbrfstmas 


TUNE:  AMERICA.     No.  106. 


For  her  our  prayers  shall  rise 
To  God  above  the  skies : 

On  him   we  wait. 
Thou  who  art  ever  nigh, 
Guarding  with  watchful  eye, 
To   thee   aloud  we   cry, 

God   save   the    state. 


I.     HYMN   (all  standing).     TUNE:  PORTUGUESE  HYMN.     No.  16. 

O  come,  all  ye  faithful,  O  sing,  choir  of  angels, 

joyful  and  triumphant,  sing  in  exultation, 

Come,  ye,    O   come,  ye  Sing,   all  ye   that  hear   in 

to   Bethlehem ;  heaven  God's  holy  word, 

Born  upon  earth  behold  Give  to  our   Father  glory 

the  King  of  angels!  in   the   highest; 


REFRAIN  : 


O  come,  let  us  adore  him, 
O  come,  let  us  adore  him, 
O  come,  let  us  adore  him, 
Christ  the  Lord ! 


O  hail !  Lord,  we  greet  thee, 
born  this  happy  morning, 

O  Jesus,   for   evermore 
be  thy  name  adored ; 

Word  of  the  Father, 
now  in  flesh  appearing, 


II.  RESPONSIVE  READING:     THE  PROPHECY. 

Leader:  The  Lord  thy  God  will  raise  up  unto  thee  a  Prophet  from 
the  midst  of  her,  of  thy  brethren,  like  unto  me:  unto  him  shall  ye 
hearken. 

Therefore  the  Lord  himself  shall  give  you  a  sign: 

Behold  a  virgin  shall  conceive,  and  bear  a  son,  and  shall  call  his  name 
Immanuel — Wonderful,  Counsellor,  the  Mighty  God,  The  Everlasting  Fa 
ther,  The  Prince  of  Peace. 

All:  Of  the  increase  of  his  government  and  peace  there  shall  be  no 
end,  upon  the  throne  of  David,  and  upon  his  kingdom  to  order  it,  and 
to  establish  it  with  judgment  and  with  justice  from  henceforth  even 
forever.  And  the  spirit  of  the  Lord  shall  rest  upon  him,  the  spirit  of 
wisdom  and  understanding,  the  spirit  of  counsel  and  might,  the  spirit 
of  knowledge,  and  the  fear  of  the  Lord. 

Leader:  But  thou  Bethlehem  Ephratah,  though  thou  be  little  among 
the  thousands  of  Judah,  yet  out  of  thee  shall  he  come  forth  unto  me 
that  is  to  l>e  the  ruler  in  Israel:  whose  goings  forth  have  been  from  of 
old,  from  everlasting. 

III.  SELECTION  BY  MALE  QUARTETTE  OR  CHOIR.     TUNE:  OH,  HOLY  NIGHT.     No.  45. 
Oh,    holy    night,    the    stars    are    brightly       For     yonder     breaks     anew     the     glorious 

shining;  morn; 

It    is    the    night    of    the    dear    Saviour's  Fall    on    your    knees,    oh,    hear    the    angel 

birth.  voices. 

Long    lay    the    world    in    sin    and    sorrow  Oh,    night    divine,    or    night    when    Christ 

pining,  was   born; 

Till    he    appeared    and    the    soul    felt    its  Oh,   night   divine,  oh,  night  divine. 

worth.  God's  precious   gift,  each   heart  and  voice 
A  thrill  of  hope  the  weary  world  rejoices,  rejoices; 
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We   hail    the   birth    of    the    long-promised  To  bring  good  news  and  hope  sublime  to 

One.  men ; 

God's  gift  of  love  with  all  our  hearts  and  Offring    divine,    oh,    matchless    condescen- 

voices,  sion, 

We    praise    the    name    of    the    life-giving  Behold  your  King,  before  him  lowly  bend, 

Son.  Behold  your  King,  your  King,  before  him 
He  came  to  earth   who  left   his  home   in  bend. 

heaven, 

IV.  PRAYER    (all  seated  with  heads  bowed). 

O  Heavenly  Father,  Thou  who  didst  send  thy  Son  into  the  world 
in  the  likeness  of  a  little  child,  that  by  his  life  of  increase  in  stature, 
wisdom,  love,  and  power,  he  might  give  us  courage  to  begin  as  children 
the  obedience  that  alone  leads  at  last  to  the  measure  of  the  stature  of  his 
fulness.  Accept  our  thanks  for  all  that  this  gift  means  to  us.  We  rejoice 
because  of  his  never-failing  guidance,  his  strong  sure  hand  outstretched 
to  hold  us  to  the  way  of  righteousness.  In  this  Christmas  season,  may 
we  find  joy  in  giving  of  our  best  to  others,  to  the  giving  of  ourselves  in 
glad  service,  to  the  spreading  of  good  will,  cheer  and  peace  and  thus 
continue  to  follow  in  the  footsteps  of  Jesus  Christ.  Amen. 

V.  HYMN   (all  standing).     TUNE:  ST.  Louis.     No.  15. 

O  little  town  of  Bethlehem,  I  low   silently,   how   silently, 

How  still  we  see  thee  lie;  The  wondrous  gift  is  given! 

Above  thy  deep  and  dreamless  sleep  So  God  imparts  to  human  hearts 

The    silent    stars    go   by:  The  blessings  of  his  heaven. 

Yet  in  thy  dark  streets  shineth  No  ear  may  hear  his  coming, 

The  everlasting  Light;  But  in  this  world  of   sin, 

The    hopes    and    fears   of    all   the  years           Where    meek   souls   will    receive   him   still 

Are  met  in  thee  tonight.  The  dear  Christ  enters  in. 

For  Christ  is  born  of  Mary;  O  holy  Child  of  Bethlehem, 

And  gathered  all  above,  Descend  to  us,  we  pray; 

While  mortals  sleep,  the  angels  keep  Cast  out  our  sin,  and  enter  in, 

Their  watch   of   wondering  love.  Be  born  in  us  today. 

O  morning  stars,  together  We  hear  the  Christmas   angels 

Proclaim  the  holy  birth;  The  great  glad  tidings  tell; 

And  praises  sing  to  God  the  King,  O  come  to  us,  abide  with  us, 

And  peace  to  men  on  earth.  Our   Lord   Emmanuel. 

VI.  SCRIPTURE  READING  AND  RESPONSE:     THE  FULFILLMENT   (all  seated). 

Leader:  And  there  were  in  the  same  country  shepherds  abiding  in 
the  field,  keeping  watch  over  their  flock  by  night. 

And  lo,  the  angel  of  the  Lord  came  upon  them  and  the  glory  of 
the  Lord  shone  round  about  them:  and  they  were  sore  afraid. 

And  the  angel  said  unto  them,  Fear  not:  for,  behold,  I  bring  you 
good  tidings  of  great  joy,  which  shall  be  to  all  people. 

For  unto  you  is  born  this  day  in  the  city  of  David  a  Saviour,  which 
is  Christ  the  Lord. 

And  this  shall  be  a  sign  unto  you:  Ye  shall  find  the  babe  wrapped 
in  swaddling  clothes,  lying  in  a  manger. 

And  suddenly  there  was  with  the  angel  a  multitude  of  the  heavenly 
hosts  praising  God,  and  saying — (Response  by  all  or  by  male  choir, 
all  standing — "Gloria  in  Excelsis,"  No.  135). 

VIII.     OFFERING:     Special  music. 
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IX.  HYMN    (all  standing).     TUNE:   MENDELSSOHN.     No.  98. 

Hark !  the  herald  angels  sing,  Christ,    by   highest  heaven   adored, 
"Glory  to  the  new-born   King;  Christ,   the   everlasting   Lord! 

Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild,  Late    in    time    behold    him   come, 
God    and    sinners    reconciled!"  Offspring  of  the  Virgin's  womb: 

Joyful,    all    ye    nations,    rise,  Veiled  in  flesh  the  God-head  see; 
Join  the  triumph  of  the  skies;  Hail   incarnate   Deity. 

With    angelic    hosts    proclaim,  Pleased  as  man  with  men  to  dwell, 
"Christ  is  born  in  Bethlehem!"  Jesus,    our    Emmanuel. 

Hark !  the  herald  angels  sing,  Hark !   the  herald  angels  sing, 

"Glory  to  the  new-born  King."  "Glory  to  the  new-born  King." 

Hail,  the  heaven-born  Prince  of  Peace ! 

Hail,  the   Sun  of  Righteousness ! 
Light  and  life  to  all  he  brings, 

Risen  with  healing  in  his  wings. 
Mild  he  lays  his  glory  by, 

Born  that  man  no  more  may  die, 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth, 

Born  to  give  them  second  birth. 

Hark !  the  herald  angels  sing, 

"Glory  to  the  new-born  King." 

X.  ADDRESS  :  "THE  GIFT  OF  SERVICE." 

XI.  CLOSING  HYMN    (all  standing).     TUNE:   CAROL.     No.   17. 

It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear,  O  ye,  beneath  life's  crushing  load, 

That  glorious   song  of   old,  Whose   forms   are  bending  low, 

From   angels    bending  near   the    earth,  Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way, 

To  touch  their  harps  of  gold;  With  painful   steps  and  slow; 

"Peace    to    the    earth,    goodwill    t'o    men,  Look  up !   for  glad  and  golden  hours 

From  heaven's  all-gracious   King:"  Come   swiftly   on   the   wing; 

The  earth  in  solemn  stillness  lay,  Oh,  rest  beside  the  weary  road, 

To  hear  the  angels   sing.  And  hear  the  angels  sing! 

Still   through  the  cloven  skies  they  come,       For  lo !  the  days  are  hastening  on, 

With  peaceful  wings  unfurled;  By  prophet  bards   foretold, 

And  still  celestial  music  floats  When  with  the  ever-circling  years 

O'er  all  the  weary  world ;  Comes    round   the   age   of    gold ! 

Above  its  sad  and  lowly  plains  When  peace   shall  over  all  the  earth 

They  bend  on  heavenly  wing;  Its   final   splendors   fling, 

And  ever  o'er  its   Babel  sounds,  And  the  whole  world  send  back  the  song 

The  blessed  angels   sing.  *          Which   now  the  angels  sing ! 

XII.  BENEDICTION    (all  seated  with  heads  bowed). 

Silent  prayer,  followed  by — 

Grace  be  to  you  and  peace  from  God  the  Father  and  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ.  Amen. 

NEW    YEAR 
I.    OPENING  SENTENCES. 

Leader:     Depart  from  evil,  and  do  good;  seek  peace   and  pursue  it. 

All:  This  one  thing  I  do,  forgetting  those  things  which  are  be 
hind,  and  reaching  forth  unto  those  things  which  are  before,  I  press 
toward  the  mark  for  the  prize  of  the  high  calling  of  God  in  Christ  Jesus. 

Page  Seventy-five 


Services  of  Morsbip  for  Bops 

II.  HYMN    (all  stanamg).     TUNE:  BENEVENTO.     No.   13. 

While  with   ceaseless   course  the   sun  As  the  winged  arrow  lies, 

Hasted    through    the    former   year,  Speedily   the    mark   to   find, 

Many  souls  thtir  race  have  run,  .  As  the  lightning  from  the  skies 

Never  more  to  meet  us  here:  Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind — 

Fixed   in  an  eternal   state,  Swiftly   thus    our    fleeting   days 

They  have  done  with  all  below;  Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream; 

We  a  little  longer  wait,  Upward,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise, 

But  how  little  none  can  know.  All  below  is  but  a  dream. 

Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive ; 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew; 
Teach   us   henceforth   how   to  live 

With   eternity  in   view ; 
Bless  thy  word  to  young  and  old; 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love ; 
And  when  life's  short  tale  is  told, 

May  we  dwell  with  thee  above. 

III.  RESPONSIVE  SCRIPTURE  READING   (all  seated). 

Leader:     Lord,  thou  hast  been  our  dwelling  place  in  all  generations. 

All:  Before  the  mountains  were  brought  forth,  or  ever  thou  hadst 
formed  the  earth  and  the  world,  even  from  everlasting  to  everlasting, 
thou  art  God. 

Leader:  For  a  thousand  years  in  thy  sight  are  but  as  yesterday 
when  it  is  past,  and  as  a  watch  in  the  night. 

All:  So  teach  us  to  number  our  days,  that  we  may  get  us  a  heart 
of  wisdom. 

Leader:  My  son,  forget  not  my  law:  but  let  thy  heart  keep  my 
commandments. 

All:  For  length  of  days  and  years  of  life,  and  peace,  shall  they 
add  to  thee. 

Leader:  Seek  ye  this  day  whom  ye  will  serve.  No  man  can  serve 
two  masters:  for  either  he  will  hate  the  one  and  love  the  other:  or  else 
he  will  hold  to  the  one  and  despise  the  other.  Ye  cannot  serve  God  and 
mammon. 

All:  If  any  man  serve  me,  let  him  follow  me:  and  where  I  am, 
there  shall  also  my  servant  be:  if  any  man  serve  me,  him  will  my 
father  honor. 

IV.  HYMN  (all  standing).    TUNE:  ARMAGEDDON.     No.   43. 

Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side?  Not  for  weight  of  glory. 

Who  will  serve  the  King?  Not  for  crown  and  palm, 

Who  will  be  his  helpers  Enter  we  the  army, 

Other   lives  to  bring?  Raise  the  warrior  psalm; 

Who  will  leave  the  world's  side?  But  for  love  that  claimeth 

Who  will  face  the  foe?  Lives  for  whom  he  died: 

Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side?  He  whom  Jesus  nameth 

Who  for  him  will  go?  Must  be  on  his  side. 

By  thy  call  of  mercy,  By  thy  love  constraining, 

By  thy  grace  divine,  By  thy  grace  divine, 

We  are  on  the  Lord's  side,  We  are  on  the  Lord's  side, 

Saviour,   we  are  thine.  Saviour,  we  are  thine, 
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Jesus,  thott  hast  bought   us, 

Nc.t   with   gold   or   gc-m, 
But   with   thine   own   life   hlood 

For    tliy    diadem : 
With    thy    blessing   filling 

Each  who  comes  to  thce, 
Thou  hast  made  us  willing, 

Thou  hast  made  us  free. 
By  thy  grand  redemption, 

By  thy  grace  divine, 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side, 

Saviour,  we  are  thine. 

V.  PRAYER.       ^  of  the          s>  our  llcaveniy  Fathcr,  whatever  the  past  may  have 

been     whether    of    darkness    or    light,    joy    or    sorrow,    we    stand    at 
threshold  of  the  new  year,  waiting  expectantly  and  confidently  for  some 
message  of  hope  and  good  cheer.      Help  us,  we  beseech   thee,   to   break 
loose   from   the   bondage   of   evil   habits.      Help   us   to   be    more    ready   to 
forgive      Teach   us   how  to   forget   when   we   forgive.      Keep   us,   C 
in    our'  daily    living    from    compromise    with    evil    and    help    us,    we    pray 
thee,   not   only   to    see   the    straight    clean    way,   but   to   dare   to   follow    i 
unreservedly,  through  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord.     Amen. 

VI.  HYMN    (all  standing).     TUNE:   SERENITY.     No.  75- 

We  may  not  climb  the  heavenly  steeps  The  healing  of  the  seamless  dress 

,nT«  £hl^s«dr,i,  w'/  fn£fn  f  £'3;™,  and  ^, 

For  him  no  depths  can  drown.  And  we  are  whole  again. 

But  warm    sweet,  tender,  even  yet  O  Lord  and  Master  of  us  all, 

A  nrc  ent  help  is  he  •  Whate'er    our    name    or    sign, 

Ami   fa   h  Las  still   its  Olivet,  We  own  thy  sway,  we  hear  thy  call, 

And  love   its   Galilee.  We  test  our  lives  by  thine! 

VII.  OFFERING:    Special   music. 

VIII.  ADDRESS:  "THE  MORAL  CF  A  RESOLUTION." 

IX      HYMN   (all  standing).     TUNE:  VINCENT.  No.  70. 

Lord,  for  tomorrow  and  its  needs  Let   me   no   wrong   or   idle   word 

T  rn  not  nrav  Unthinking   say; 

Keep   me,   my   God,   from  stain  of    sin  Set   thou   a   seal   upon   my  lips 
t  for  today  Ihrough  all  today, 

me  to  labor  earnestly,  Let  me  Reason,  Lord,  be  grave, 

beyk!ndyin  word  and  deed,  Le^^flT^ul  to  thy  grace, 

Father,  today.  Dear   Lord'   today- 

And  if,  today,   this  life  of   mine 

Should  ebb  away, 
Give  me  thy  sacrament  divine, 

Father,    today. 
So   for  tomorrow   and  its  needs 

I  do  not  pray; 
Still  keep  me,  guide  me,  love  me,  Lord, 

Through  each  today. 

X.     SILENT  PRAYER  (all  seated  with  heads  bowed). 

Leader:     Hear  thou,  O  God,  the  vows  we  have  silently  made  to  thee, 
through  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord.    Amen, 
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MOTHER'S   DAY 

(Mother's  Day   is  observed   the  second   Sunday   in   May.) 

Organ  Prelude  (old  time  air). 

* 

I.  OPENING  SENTENCES  (all  standing). 

Leader:      Honor  thy  father  and  thy  mother;   that  thy  days  may   be 
long  upon  the  land  which  the  Lord  thy  God  giveth  thee. 

All:     My  son,  hear  the  instruction  of  thy  father  and  forsake  not  the 
law  of  thy  mother. 

II.  SINGING   (all  standing).     TUNE:  AMERICA.     No.   106. 


"MOTHER' 


Mother!  That  precious  name, 
Forevermore   the    same, 

Earth's  sweetest  word ! 
Though  ages  past  have  flown, 
No  sound  was  ever  known 
Like  that  dear  name  alone, 

Or   ever  heard! 

From  childhood's  earliest  day, 
She  guarded  all  our  way 

With  tenderest  care; 
She  shared   our   every  woe, 
Each  cherished  hope  did  know, 
Heard  every  whisper  low 

Of   childish   prayer. 

Through  the  long  hours  of  night, 
When  tears  bedimmed  her  sight, 

Our  pain  she  soothed ; 
Never  of  self  a  thought ; 
Always  for  us  she  wrought; 
With  tireless  love  she  sought 

Our  paths  to  smooth. 


Wondrous,  oh,  wondrous  love, 
Most   like   to   that   above, 

She  gave  alone ! 
Shame !  that  our  lips  we  seal 
From  loving  words  which  heal 
Each  heartache,  and  reveal 

Love  oft  unknown. 

Oh,  what  a  debt  we  owe ! 
Our  grateful  love  we'll  show 

While  now  we  may; 
More  tender  yet  to  be, 
Thoughtful  and  eagerly 
Her  slightest  need  to  see 

Each    passing    day. 

Our   Mother's   God,  to  thee, 
In  deep  humility, 

We  lift  our  prayer ; 
Keep  those  we  love  the  best 
Through    every   trial   and   test, 
And  may  they  ever  rest 

Safe  in  thy  care. 


III.     PRAYER   (all  seated  with  heads  bowed). 

Dear  Father,  we  thank  thee  that  in  thy  greatest  wisdom  and  power 
thou  didst  give  to  the  world  a  mother,  that  through  the  birth  of  thine 
own  Son  Jesus  Christ,  thou  didst  glorify  and  extol  Motherhood.  We 
thank  thee  for  our  Mothers.  Thou  alone  knowest  the  depth  and  height 
of  mother  love.  Help  us  to  be  worthy  sons,  to  live  clean,  upright  lives, 
and  to  keep  from  doing  the  thing  that  would  bring  the  blush  of  shame. 
Through  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord.  Amen. 

Sing  softly,  while  heads  are  bowed.     TUNE:  Dix.     No.  35- 

For  the  joy  of  human  love, 

Brother,    sister,   parent,   child, 
Friends   on  earth    and   friends   above; 

For  all  gentle  thoughts  and  mild — 
Christ  our  God,  to  thee  we  raise 

This  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise, 
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IV.     SCRIPTURE  READING  (all  seated). 

Leader:  Hear,  ye  children,  the  instruction  of  a  father,  and  attend 
to  know  understanding. 

For  I  give  you  good  doctrine,  forsake  ye  not  my  law. 

For  I  was  my  father's  son,  tender  and  only  beloved  in  the  sight 
of  my  mother. 

He  taught  me  also,  and  said  unto  me,  Let  thine  heart  retain  my 
words:  keep  my  commandments,  and  live. 

Get  wisdom,  get  understanding:  forget  it  not;  neither  decline  from 
the  words  of  my  mouth. 

Forsake  her  not,  and  she  shall  preserve  thee:  love  her,  and  she 
shall  keep  thee. 

Wisdom  is  the  principal  thing;  therefore  get  wisdom:  and  with  all 
thy  getting,  get  understanding. 

Exalt  her,  and  she  shall  promote  thee:  she  shall  bring  thee  to  honor, 
when  thou  dost  embrace  her. 

She  shall  give  to  thine  head  an  ornament  of  grace:  a  crown  of 
glory  shall  she  deliver  to  thee. 

Hear,  O  my  son,  and  receive  my  sayings;  and  the  years  of  thy  life 
shall  be  many. 

I  have  taught  thee  in  the  way  of  wisdom;  I  have  led  thee  in  right 
paths. 

When  thou  goest,  thy  steps  shall  not  be  straitened;  and  when  thou 
runnest,  thou  shalt  not  stumble. 

Take  fast  hold  of  instruction:  let  her  not  go,  keep  her;  for  she  is 
thy  life. 

Hear  also  the  words  of  King  Lemuel,  concerning  a  mother  of  the 
Bible,  written  in  the  book  of  Proverbs,  the  3ist  chapter: 

Strength  and  dignity  are  her  clothing; 

She  stretcheth  forth  her  hand  to  the  poor; 

She  openeth  her  mouth  with  wisdom; 

And  the  law  of  kindness  is  on  her  tongue. 

The  heart  of  her  husband  trusteth  in  her. 

.She  doeth  him  good  and  not  evil  all  the  days  of  her  life. 

Her  children  rise  up  and  call  her  blessed; 

Her  husband  also,   and  he   praiseth  her,   saying: 

'Many   daughters   have   done   worthily, 

But  thou  excelleth  them  all.' 


V.     SINGING  (all  standing).    TUNE:  LOVE  AT  HOME.     No.  114. 


There  is  beauty  all  around, 

When  there's  love  at  home; 
There  is  joy  in  every  sound, 

When  there's  love  at  home. 
Peace  and  plenty  here   abide, 

Smiling  sweet  on  every  side ; 
Time   doth   softly,   sweetly  glide, 

When  there's  love  at  home. 

IILove  at  homejl 
Time  doth   softly,    sweetly  glide, 

When  there's  love  at  home. 


In  the  cottage  there  is  joy, 

When  there's  love  at  home ; 
Hate  and  envy  ne'er  annoy, 

When  there's  love  at  home. 
Roses    blossom    'neath    our    feet, 

All   the   earth's    a   garden    sweet, 
Making  life  a  bliss  complete, 

When  there's  love  at  home. 

IILove  at  homejl 
Making  life   a   bliss   complete, 

When   there's   love   at   home. 
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Kindly  heaven   smiles  above, 

When  there's  love  at  home; 
All  her  earth  is  filled  with  love, 

When  there's  love  at  home. 
Sweeter  sings  the  brooklet  by, 

Brighter  beams  the  azure  sky ; 
Oh,  there's   One   who   smiles   on   high, 

When  there's  love   at  home. 

liLove  at  home, II 
Oh,   there's   One   who   smiles   on   high, 

When    there's    love    at   home. 


Jesus,  show  thy  mercy  mine, 

Then  there's  love  at  home ; 
Sweetly  whisper  I  am  thine, 

Then  there's  love  at  home, 
Source    of    love,    thy    cheering    light 

Far  exceeds  the  sun  so  bright — 
Can  dispel  the  gloom  of  night; 

Then  there's  love  at  home. 

II Love  at  home,ll 
Can   dispel   the  gloom  of  night; 

Then  there's  love  at  home. 


VI.  ADDRESS  :     "MOTHER." 

VII.  PRAYER. 

VIII.  SINGING   (all  standing).     TUNE:  HOME,  SWEET  HOME.     No.  96. 

'Mid  pleasures  and  palaces  though  we  may 

roam, 
Be  it  ever  so  humble,  there's  no  place  like 

home ! 
A  charm   from  the  skies   seems  to  hallow 

us  there, 
Which,    seek    through    the    world    is    ne'er 

met   with   elsewhere. 


An  exile   from  home,  splendor  dazzles   in 

vain — 
G    give    me    my    lowly    thatched    cottage 

again ; 
The  birds   singing   gaily  that   came   at   my 

call, 
Give    me    them    with    the    peace   of    mind 

dearer  than  all. 

To  us,  in  despite  of  the  absence  of  years. 
How  sweet  the  remembrance  of  home  still 

appears ! 
From  allurements  abroad  which  but  flatter 

the    eye, 
The  unsatisfied  heart  turns,  and  says  with 

a   sigh : 

NOTE.  It  is  suggested  that  a  white  carnation  be  worn,  the  memory  flower,  symbolizing  mother 
hood.  Its  whiteness  stands  for  purity,  its  form,  beauty,  its  fragrance,  love,  its  wide  field  of  growth, 
charity,  its  durability,  fidelity. 

SPECIAL    PRAYERS 
PHILIP  E.  HOWARD 


REFRAIN  : 

Home,  home,   sweet,   sweet  home! 
IIThere's  no  place  like  home  III 


O  Father  in  heaven,  teach  us  how  to  trust  thee.  The  very  next  time  every 
thing  seems  dark  to  us,  help  us  to  look  up  into  thy  face;  then  everything  will  be 
light.  Show  us  how  to  live  so  close  to  thee  that  we  will  always  see  thy  face; 
then  there  can  never  be  any  darkness  in  our  lives.  When  trouble  threatens  us, 
may  we  remind  ourselves,  "Though  I  walk  in  the  midst  of  trouble,  thou  wilt 
revive  me."  Forgive  us  when  we  hurt  thee  by  doubting  thee,  and  when  we  darken 
the  lives  of  others  by  gloomy  looks  and  frowning  faces.  Smile  upon  us,  and 
may  the  sunshine  thus  received  straight  from  thee  be  given  out  by  us  to  all  we 
meet;  until  our  little  world  is  made  glad  that  we  have  been  with  thee.  Amen. 

Let  thy  guiding  hand,  O  God,  be  upon  us  always.  May  we  not  pull  away 
from  thee.  We  have  done  this  over  and  over  again,  and  so  have  brought  disap 
pointment  and  loss  into  our  lives.  Forgive  us  for  the  doubt  of  thee  that  makes 
us  want  our  own  way.  May  our  love  to  thee  grow  until  we  are  eager  to  do 
just  what  thou  dost  tell  us;  until  we  can  sing  with  thy  servant  of  old,  "O,  how 
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love   I   thy   law!"     May  we   find   the   liberty   thou   hast   promised   those   who   follow 
thee,  through  Jesus  Christ.     Amen. 

Our  Father,  we  thank  thee  that  thou  dost  prepare  the  way  for  us  whither 
soever  thou  dost  direct  our  footsteps.  We  rejoice  in  the  knowledge  that  we  are 
not  to  go  forward  for  a  single  hour  without  thy  direction,  unless  we  wilfully 
leave  thee.  In  love  thou  dost  permit  us  to  attempt  hard  things  for  thee,  and 
in  love  thou  walkest  with  us  in  the  way,  bearing  the  weight  of  the  burden  for 
us,  under  which  our  scanty  strength  would  utterly  fail.  Help  us  this  day  to 
look  forward  joyfully  to  this  blessed,  hourly,  daily  partnership  with  thee,  in  which 
we  bear  so  little,  and  thou,  in  thy  mercy,  dost  bear  the  brunt  of  the  task.  Strengthen 
our  hands  and  hearts  for  the  little  that  thou  art  asking  us  to  do,  and  help  us 
to  do  our  part  less  unworthily.  Amen. 

Our  Father,  we  remember  with  deep  gratitude  today  that  the  disciples  of  thy 
Son  Jesus  were  called  by  him  his  friends.  In  that  uplifting  name  is  our  hope, 
for  we  too  would  be  friends  of  his;  friends  in  our  readiness  to  love  and  serve  to 
the  end  of  all  our  strength.  Teach  us  this  day  the  high  privilege  of  service  in 
friendship  for  the  Friend  by  whose  life  alone  we  are  at  all  able  to  understand 
what  true  friendship  is.  Help  us  to  forego  any  selfish  gains  in  our  friendship 
with  others,  and  to  count  our  friendships  as  opportunities  to  give  out  our  best  to 
others.  Amen. 

Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings,  by  whose  grace  the  rulers  of  the  nations 
have  power,  we  thank  thee  for  thy  care  over  thy  people  of  old  in  providing  leaders 
for  their  day  of  great  need.  Increasingly,  with  the  onward  march  of  the  years, 
thou  hast  granted  unto  thy  people  in  all  the  earth  wider  visions  of  opportunity, 
and  men  of  vision  to  lead  in  crises  of  growth.  Grant  unto  us  in  these  days  of 
national  problems,  men  of  wisdom,  men  of  devotion,  men  who  serve  for  the 
common  good  and  not  for  self,  who  shall  lead  us  by  right  paths  to  worthy  ends. 
And  may  thy  Kingdom  come  in  very  truth,  we  pray  in  the  name  of  Jesus,  our 
Lord.  Amen. 

Here  in  thy  house,  O  God,  we  meet  to  study  thy  Word,  to  sing  praises  to 
thee.  And  our  study  and  our  praise  arc  set  about  with  thankfulness  for  so  great 
privileges.  How  quiet  it  is  within  this  room!  What  peace  we  have  within  these 
walls;  what  visions  of  thy  love  and  mercy,  what  glad  hopes  and  new.  courage 
come' to  us  as  we  bow  our  heads  in  prayer  before  thee!  Lord,  grant  that  the 
soul  life  of  our  every  day  may  be  more  filled  with  a  sense  of  thy  presence.  O 
Jesus,  Saviour,  be  with  us  in  very  truth  here  and  in  our  daily  walk,  and  cleanse 
us  from  the  unworthiness  that  makes  us  less  truly  the  temple  of  the  Holy  Spirit. 
May  he  come  without  hindrance  to  dwell  in  us,  in  the  name  of  Jesus  Christ,  our 
Lord.  Amen. 

Jesus,  thou  shepherd  of  the  sheep,  we  rejoice  in  thy  shepherding  love.  To 
thee  we  are  not  unknown.  Our  weaknesses  are  thy  care.  Our  wanderings  do 
not  lead  us  away  from  thy  yearning  love.  All  we  like  sheep  have  indeed  gone 
astray,  but  thou,  the  good  shepherd,  hast  not  shortened  thine  arm,  or  ceased 
to  seek  us  for  our  enfolding  in  the  security  of  thy  presence.  We  remember  today 
the  still  waters,  reflecting  thy  face;  the  green  pastures  out  of  the  abundance  of 
the  Father's  provision  for  us;  the  courage  that  came  to  us  in  the  valley.  Lord 
Jesus,  shepherd  us  yet  a  little  while  by  the  wayside,  until  all  our  follies  and 
dulness  of  soul  shall  pass  away  with  the  ending  of  our  pasture  days,  and  we  are 
gathered  into  the  fold  beyond  the  shadow,  to  thy  presence  at  the  right  hand  of 
God.  And  this  we  ask  in  glad  knowledge  of  thy  love.  Amen. 
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Lord  Jesus,  help  us  to  be  more  gentle  in  our  judgments,  more  tender  in  our 
consideration  for  others.  May  we  not  speak  harsh  words  of  others  under  the 
bitter  impulse  of  hate  or  jealousy.  Help  us,  we  pray  thee,  to  remember  with 
humility  how  much  we  have  tried  thee  with  our  petty  meanness,  our  wayward 
ness,  our  headstrong  sinning.  Grant  us,  we  beseech  thee,  a  readier  interest  in 
the  needs  of  our  brothers,  and  greater  care  in  our  words  and  ways,  so  that  we 
shall  not  be  unfair  or  hurtful,  or  in  any  way  do  wrong  toward  our  brother.  Make 
us  valiant  in  the  fight  against  every  evil  that  besets  us  in  these  days  of  struggle 
for  the  right,  and  especially  bless  with  power  all  who  are  striving  to  blot  out  the 
dreadful  traffic  in  strong  drink,  and  the  use  of  it  from  among  the  sons  and  daugh 
ters  of  the  earth.  In  thy  name  we  ask  it.  Amen. 

Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  we  thank  thee  for  rest  in  the  heart  of  toil,  for  the 
quiet  of  this  day.  To  thee  we  lift  our  songs  of  praise  for  all  thy  benefits,  and 
before  thee  we  bow  in  humble  gratitude  for  all  thy  mercies.  May  we  find  rest 
this  day  in  glad  service  for  thee,  in  fellowship  with  one  another  in  the  home 
and  in  this  thy  house  of  prayer  and  worship.  Relieve,  we  pray,  the  strain  of 
the  week-day  work  in  the  turning  of  our  thought  into  quieter  channels  of  wor 
ship.  May  this  be  no  idle  day,  but  a  day  of  rest  in  loving  service.  May  we  give 
food  to  the  hungry  of  soul,  and  take  away  the  despair  and  distress  of  those  who 
are  bowed  down  with  care  and  infirmity.  May  thy  peace  be  upon  us  and  upon 
thy  people  everywhere  on  this  thy  holy  day.  Amen. 

Our  Father,  we  thank  thee  that  we  may  always  be  sure  of  thee.  When  we 
discover  in  ourselves  the  willingness  to  deceive  even  in  the  least  things,  the  cow 
ardly  desire  to  cover  our  misdoings  with  a  lie,  we  turn  away  from  these  untrust 
worthy  selves  to  find  certainty  and  truth  and  perfect  Tightness  in  thee.  Lord, 
may  we  come  to  hate  a  lie  as  an  abomination  unto  thee,  and  may  we  be  con 
stantly  testing  our  words  and  deeds  by  the  pure  truth  which  thou  art.  May 
we  so  dread  the  deadly  refuge  of  a  lie  that  we  shall  never  seek  security  else 
where  than  in  the  truth.  We  ask  this  in  the  name  of  thy  Son,  Jesus  Christ. 
Amen. 

Our  Father  we  thank  thee  for  the  voices  that  speak  to  us  of  thee,  in  sky 
and  sea,  in  forest  and  field.  We  pray  that  our  ears  may  not  be  dull  to  hear 
thy  call  -to  turn  from  empty  and  foolish  things  unto  thee,  the  living  God.  Help 
us  our  Father,  to  remember  thy  bounty,  not  in  mere  acceptance  of  it,  but  by 
carrying  the  gospel  message  to  those  who  have  not  heard.  May  the  sunshine 
and  the  flowers,  the  song  of  birds,  the  laughter  of  little  children,  the  music 
of  the  wind  in  the  trees,  be  in  our  hearts  to  the  quickening  of  all  our  being  into 
thankfulness  to  thee  for  thy  manifold  blessings:  in  Jesus'  name.  Amen. 

Our  Father  in  thankfulness  we  come  to  thee,  remembering  the  night  of  rest, 
and  the  new  light  of  another  day.  Every  day  is  the  record  of  thy  tender  mercy, 
thy  providing  care,  thy  patient  love.  No  need  have  we  to  put  thy  love  to  the 
test  for  thou  hast  overwhelmed  us  with  blessings  beyond  our  most  eager  asking. 
Thou  art  in  thyself  promise  and  fulfillment,  and  we  have  found  the  yoke  easy 
and  the  burden  light  in  our  co-work  with  thy  Son,  Jesus  the  Christ.  Once  more 
we  renew  our  purpose  to  serve  thee,  for  to  us  has  come  down  the  years  the  story 
of  thy  patient  love  to  mankind  everywhere,  and  the  experience  of  it  in  our  daily 
toil.  Father,  be  with  us  in  all  that  we  do  in  the  fulfilling  of  thy  will,  and  save 
us  for  service  in  Jesus'  name.  Amen. 

The  above  prayers  are  reprinted  from  "A  Prayer  Before  the  Lesson  "  by  permission  of  The  Sunday  School 
Times  Publishing  Co. 
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©utfcoor  prayers 

Give  me  clean  hands,  clean  words,  and  clean  thoughts;  Help  me  to  stand  for 
the  hard  right  against  the  easy  wrong;  Save  me  from  habits  that  harm;  Teach 
me  to  work  as  hard  and  play  as  fair  in  thy  sight  alone  as  if  the  whole  world 
saw;  Forgive  me  when  I  am  unkind,  and  help  me  to  forgive  those  who  are  unkind 
to  me;  Keep  me  ready  to  help  others  at  some  cost  to  myself;'  Send  me  chances 
to  do  a  little  good  every  day,  and  so  grow  more  like  Christ. — By  President  Wm. 
DeWitt  Hyde. 

By  permission  of  "American  Youth." 


OUTDOOR  PRAYERS 
GEORGE  H.  MILLER 

Help  us,  O  Lord,  to  a  kindly  sense  of  humor.  Today's  rugged  edges  may 
furnish  a  smile  for  tomorrow.  Yesterday's  crosses  are  the  refreshing  memories 
of  today.  It  may  be  that  the  bitter  trials  of  now  may  yonder  help  to  make  the 
halls  of  Heaven  ring  with  the  glad  laugh  of  the  saints  in  Glory — bye  and  bye. 
Make  us  then  to  see  the  sunny  side  of  clouds  that  rise  up  from  the  sea  and  form 
across  the  sky.  And  teach  us  the  laugh  that  makes  a  love  and  leaves  no  sting 
nor  stain! 

Lord,  teach  us  to  pray!  Keep  us  from  the  sins  of  presumption  in  prayer! 
Forbid  that  we  should  walk  with  irreverent  steps  before  thy  throne!  Deliver  us 
from  the  ingratitude  of  constant  beggary  at  the  Mercy  Seat!  Give  to  us  such  a 
sense  of  thy  nearness  that  our  wandering  thoughts  may  be  fixed  on  eternal 
things!  Save  us  from  our  greedy  clamor  after  the  loaves  and  fishes!  Teach  us 
to  talk  less  and  listen  more  before  thee!  Show  us  wherein,  by  thy  grace,  we 
may  help  to  answer  our  own  petitions!  Give  to  us  much  charity  with  each  other, 
and  some  patience  with  ourselves!  Grant  to  us  a  high  ideal  of  duty,  a  loving 
enthusiasm  for  service,  and  a  new  vision  of  thy  face! 

We  thank  thee,  O  Lord,  for  the  things  that  are  out  of  doors;  for  the  fresh 
air  and  the  open  sky  and  the  growing  grass  and  the  tiny  flowers  and  the  setting 
sun  and  the  wooded  hill  and  the  rolling  surf  and  the  brown  earth  beneath  our 
feet.  They  are  all  good  and  they  all  speak  the  truth,  and  we  rest  ourselves  and 
get  new  strength  to  go  back  to  the  world  of  restless  men  and  women.  Keep 
us  ever  like  thy  good  world,  rugged  and  wholesome  and  true. 

Help  us,  O  Lord,  to  live  out  on  the  open  sea  of  God's  all-reaching  love,  and 
to  move  with  the  currents  of  divine  power;  to  fill  life's  sails  with  the  fresh  winds 
of  spiritual  truth  and  freedom;  to  sail  up  and  down  time's  glorious  coast  carrying 
a  Heaven-scented  cargo  of  better  life  to  men;  to  be  conscious  less  of  effort  and 
more  of  power;  to  see  the  needy  men  on  the  shore  and  bring  to  them  the  bread 
of  life;  trusting  always  that  when  the  sails  grow  gray  and  the  spars  and  planks 
begin  to  groan  in  the  gale,  Heaven's  safe  harbor  may  welcome  in  peace  the  cap 
tain  of  the  Abundant  Life! 

Give  us  a  spirit  of  fellowship  with  all  living  things.  O  Lord!  The  singing 
bird  and  the  buzzing  bee  and  all  the  humming  swarm  of  a  summer  evening  are 
busy  and  useful  and  after  their  mind  happy  at  their  work.  Thou  hast  filled  the 
forests  with  things  that  breathe  and  move  and  call  across  the  tree-tops.  The 
grass  hides  a  host  of  hurrying  creatures,  each  intent  upon  filling  its  own  little 
life  with  toil  and  depending  utterly  upon  the  sun  and  the  wind  and  the  season's 
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change.  If  thou  hast  endowed  the  smallest  ant  with  industry  and  instinct  more 
marvellous  than  man's,  if  the  firefly's  lamp  and  the  cricket's  chirp  and  the  spar 
row's  fall  are  of  interest  to  thee,  help  us  to  learn  from  these  thy  creatures  their 
lesson  of  trust  and  service. 

We  thank  Thee,  O  Lord,  for  thy  first  great  temples!  With  lofty  cedar  and 
branching  oak  thou  hast  reared  the  living  frame 'and  stretched  the  vaulted  arches! 
With  tapestries  of  wondrous  hue  are  hung  the  patterned  walls!  Through  the 
leafy  windows  stream  the  golden  rays  of  holy  sunlight!  With  weave  of  flower 
ing  green  thou  hast  covered  floor  of  aisle  and  nave!  'Mid  shadows  of  mighty 
pillars  we  wait  the  breath  of  angel  wings  and  anthem  song  from  feather  throated 
choir!  With  all  the  birds  and  flowers  and  morning  stars,  we  praise  thee,  O  God! 
Before  the  unhewn  altar  rock,  we  offer  our  oblation  of  hearts  contrite  and  humble, 
and  in  thy  hush  of  holy  benediction  we  lift  again  our  eyes,  and  in  these  thy 
first-built  shrines,  we  find  thee  close  beside  us! 

We  thank  Thee,  O  Lord,  for  the  stormy  days!  When  the  rain  falls  and  the 
wind  blows,  and  the  clouds  move  in  regiments  across  the  sky,  they  somehow  seem 
to  say  the  thing  that  cries  in  us  for  utterance  and  cannot  be  expressed!  The 
glittering  lights  of  a  rainy  night  shine  so  weird  and  wonderful  that  we  leave 
the  dusty  day  and  narrow  earth  and  find  a  world  of  flash  and  gleam  and  shadow! 
The  fresh  and  cool  air  of  the  storm  soothes  to  rest  our  troubled  spirits!  The 
shock  of  thunder  breaks  the  tension  of  tired  spirits  and  jars  us  free  again!  The 
patter  of  the  raindrops  on  the  roof  lulls  us  to  a  sleep  both  strong  and  sweet! 
The  home  seems  more  filled  with  comfort  and  content  because  the  storm  beats 
without!  And  when  the  clouds  break  and  the  king  of  the  heavens  comes  forth 
in  splendor  to  drive  his  frowning  foes  from  the  sky,  he  paints  a  gorgeous  glory 
in  the  west  and  bids  us  take  one  rapturous  glimpse  through  Heaven's  gate  while 
we  catch  our  breath  and  think  of  glories  unrevealed! 

Reprinted   by    permission   of   Thomas    Y.    Crowell    Company. 
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Fair   -  est    Lord      Je 
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0      Thou    of       God       and      man      the        Son ;        Thee    will     I         cher  -  ish, 
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Thee     will      I        hon  -   or,        Thou,   my  soul's  glo  -  ry,     joy,      and      crown. 


2  Fair  are  the  meadows, 
Fairer  still  the  woodlands, 

Robed  in  the  blooming  garb  of  spring; 

Jesus  is  fairer,  Jesus  is  purer, 

Who  makes  the  woeful  heart  to  sing. 

3  Fair  is  the  sunshine, 
Fairer  still  the  moonlight, 

And  fair  the  twinkling,  starry  host; 
Jesus  shines  brighter,  Jesus  shines  purer 
Than  all  the  angels  heaven  can  boast. 


From  the  G«rmap 
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James  Ellor 
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All   hail      the    pow'r       of         Je  -  sus'  name!  Let     an  -  gels  pros-trate  fall, 
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Let    an  -  gels  pros-trate  fall;     Bring  forth  the   roy   -     al         di    -    a  -  dem, 

J -i— T—  -rfi-r- 
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And  crown  Him,      crown  Him,      crown  Him,      crown  Him,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
And   crown   Him,  crown  Him, 


And  crown  Him,       crown  Him, 


crown  Him,  And     crown 
Him, 


Him, 


2  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race,  4  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall,  On  this  terrestrial  ball, 

Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace,  To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all!  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 


all! 


3  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 


5  Oh,  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 

We  at  His  feet  may  fall, 
Join  in  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 

Edward  Perronet 
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All  hail  the  pow'r  of  Je-sus'  name!  Let  an-gels  pros-trate  fall!  Bring  forth  the  roy-al 
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di  -    a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him,  crown  Him,  crown  Him,  crown  Him  Lord  of        all. 
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CORONATION 


'(THIRD  TUNE) 


O.  Holden 
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All     hail    the    pow'r     of      Je  -  sus'   name!      Let      an-gels   pros-trate    fall! 
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Bring  forth  the     roy  -  al       di   -    a  -  dem,      And  crown  Him    Lord       of          all; 
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Bring  forth  the     roy  -    al      di   -   a  -  dem,     And    crown  Him     Lord. ...     of     all. 
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ALL    SAINTS 


Henry  S.  Cutler 
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O       Je  -   BUS.,  Prince  of     life      and  truth,      Be-neath  Thy   ban-  ner       bright, 


_    . ^  ^ 

;   |3=fe^^ 


We    ded    -    i  -  cate  our  strength  and  youth 


bat  -  tie     for       the  right  ; 
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We     give    our    lives  with   glad       in  -  tent        To    serve  the  world  and      Thee, 


To      die,       to    suf  -  fer      and       be  spent         To      set    our   broth  -  ers     free. 


2  In  serried  ranks,  with  fearless  tread, 

O  Captain  of  us  all, 
Thy  glory  on  our  banners  shed, 

We  answer  to   Thy   call; 
And  where  the  fiercest  battles  press 

Against   the   hosts   of  sin, 
To  rescue  those  in  dire  distress 

We  gladly  enter  in. 

3  O  Jesus,  once,  like  us,  a  boy, 

And  tempted  like  as  we, 
All  inward  foes  help  us  destroy 
And  spotless   all   to  be. 


We  trust  Thee  for  the  grace  to  win 
The  high,  victorious  goal, 

Where  purity   shall   conquer   sin 
In    Christlike   self-control. 

4  With  regiment  on  regiment 

We   valiantly    go    forth, 
No  line  divides  the   continent 

East,  West  or  South  or  North; 
And  where  the  hills  of  glory  shin? 

With  light  supremely  fair. 
Each  loyal  lad  shall  still  be  Thine 
And   in   Thy   triumph   share. 

Anon. 
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4      ST.  EDMUND 


Sullivan 


|~E^E 
trrtzzzd — ttJ— 


Draw    Thou  my     soul,     O    Christ,       Clos  -   er       to    Thine ;  Breathe    in    -  to 
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ev  -   ery     wish        Thy      will      di     -    vine  !    Raised  my      low  self       a  -  bove, 
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Won      by  Thy  death-less  love,   Ev  -  er,    O  Christ,  thro'  mine     Let    Thy   life   shine. 


from  The  Pilgrim  Hymnal  by  per. 


2  Lead  forth  my  soul,  O  Christ, 
One  with  Thine  own, 

Joyful  to  follow  Thee 
Thro'  paths  unknown! 

In  Thee  my  strength  renew; 

Give  me  my  work  to  do! 

Thro'  me  Thy  truth  be  shown, 
Thy  love  made  known. 


3  Not  for  myself  alone 

May  my  prayer  be; 
Lift  Thou  Thy  world,  O  Christ, 

Closer  to  Thee!" 

Cleanse  from  it  guilt  and  wrong, 
Teach  it  salvation's  song, 
Till  earth,  as  heaven,  fulfil 

God's  holy  will. 


4  Nearer  to  Thee,  O  Christ, 

Nearer  to  Thee! 
Till  we  in  Thy  dear  face 

God's  glory  see: 
Heavenward  our  hopes  ascend, 
Saviour  and  Lord  and  Friend: 
O  draw  us  all  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee! 


Lucy  Larcom 
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F.  J.  Haydn 
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i.  Bright-ly  gleams  our  ban  -  ner,  Point-ing    to    the    sky,    Wav-ing  wand'rers  on-ward 
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To  their  home  on  high.  Journeying  o'er  the    des  -  ert        Glad  -  ly  thus   we      pray, 
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REFRAIN 
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And  with  hearts  u-nit  -  ed,   Take  our  heav'nward  way.  Brightly  gleams  our  ban  -  ner, 


Point-ing    to    the    sky,     Wav-ing  wand'rers     on  -   ward 


To  their  home  on  high. 


2  Jesus,    Lord   and    Master, 

At  Thy  sacred  feet, 
Here  with  hearts  rejoicing 

See  Thy  children  meet; 
Often  have  we  left  Thee, 

Often   gone  astray; 
Keep  us,   mighty   Saviour, 

In  the  narrow  way. 


3  All    our    days    direct    us 

In   the   way  we  go; 
Lead    us    on    victorious 

Over  every  foe: 
Bid  Thine   angels    shield   us 

When   the   storm-clouds   low'r; 
Pardon    Thou    and    save    us 
In  the   last  dread  hour. 

T.  J.  Potter 
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Sol  -  diers     of    Christ,     a    -    rise,       And       put     your      arm  -  or         on; 
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Strong     in    the  strength  which  God     sup  -  plies.Through  His      e-  ter  -  nal      Son. 
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His     might  -  y      power; 


Who    in     the  strength  of       Je  -  sus  trusts       Is     more  than    con-quer  -   or. 


-fr-J 


a  Stand,  then,  in  His  great  might, 

With  all  His  strength  endued; 
But  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 

The  panoply  of  God; 
That,  having  all  things  done, 

And  all  your  conflicts  passed, 
Ye  may  o'ercome  through  Christ  alone, 

And  stand  entire  at  last. 
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3  From  strength  to  strength  go  on, 

Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray; 
Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down, 

And  win  the  well-fought  day. 
Still  let  the  Spirit  cry 

In  all  His  soldiers,  "Come," 
Till    Christ    the    Lord     descend    from 

high, 
And  take  the  conquerors  home. 

Charles  Wesley 
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ST.  GEORGE'S,  WINDSOR 


G.  J.  Elvey 
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Come,      ye  thank- ful     peo  -  pie,   come,    Raise      the  song      of     har  -  vest- home : 


i  i 

Come    to   God's  own      tern  -  pie,  come,   Raise    the    song      of      har -vest- home. 

•     ''    J 


2  All  the  world  is  God's  own  field, 
Fruit  unto  His  praise  to  yield; 
Wheat  and  tares  together  sown, 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown: 
First  the  blade,  and  then  the  ear, 
Then  the  full  corn  shall  appear: 
Lord  of  harvest,  grant  that  we 
Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be. 

3  For  the  Lord  our  God  shall  come, 
And  shall  take  His  harvest  home; 
From  His  field  shall  in  that  day 
All  offences  purge  away; 


Give  His  angels  charge  at  last 
In  the  fire  the  tares  to  cast, 
But  the  fruitful  ears  to  store 
In  His  garner  evermore. 

4  Even  so,  Lord,  quickly  come 
To  Thy  final  harvest-home; 
Gather  Thou  Thy  people  in, 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin; 
There  for  ever  purified, 
In  Thy  presence  to  abide: 
Come,  with  all  Thine  angels,  come, 
Raise  the  glorious  harvest-home. 

Henry  Alford 
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CLARE 


I — '— q— , — H — g= 

— * — 

I      i~d=Sz=:^i^;.|^ 

-0-      -0-      -•-       f 


Hubert   P.  Main 
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In  heav'n  -  ly   love       a  -    bid    -    ing,         No  change  my  heart  shall    fear, 


And    safe      is    such      con  -  fid    -     ing, 

I  N  I 


For     noth  -  ing  chang  -  es     here : 


..  -.-• 
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The  storm   may  roar   with  -   out 
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me 
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>,         My 


'.y    heart    may    low     be       laid, 
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But     God         is  round     a  -  bout       me,        And    can       I       be        dis-mayed? 


J      J  4- 
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Wherever  He  may  guide  me, 

No  want  shall  turn  me  back; 
My   Shepherd   is  beside  me, 

And   nothing    can   I   lack; 
His  wisdom  ever  waketh, 

His  sight  is  never  dim; 
He  knows  the  way  He  taketh, 

And    I    will   walk  with    Him. 


3  Green  pastures   are   before  me, 

Which  yet  I  have  not  seen; 
Bright  skies  will  soon  be  o'er  me, 

Where  darkest  clouds  have  been; 
My   hope    I    cannot   measure, 

My  path  to  life  is  free; 
My    Saviour   has   my  treasure, 
And   He    will  walk   with   rne. 

Anna  L. Waring 
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EVENTIDE 


Monk 


A    -  bide  with    me!      Fast     falls    the 


e  -  yen  -  tide,      The     dark-ness 

ij 


deep  -  ens —  Lord,  with     me       a  -  bide!     When    oth  -  er      help    -  ers 


=t=f s 3 
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=E=3^B^ 
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fail,  and  com- forts  flee,    Help      of     the   help- less,  oh,    a  -  bide    with      me! 
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2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away; 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see; 

O  Thou,  who  changest  not,  abide  with  me! 

3  Not  a  brief  glance  I  beg,  a  passing  word, 

But  as  Thou  dwellst  with  Thy  disciples,  Lord- 
Familiar,  condescending,  patient,  free; 
Come,  not  to  sojourn,  but  abide  with  me! 

4  I  need  Thy  presence  every  passing  hour; 

What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power? 
Who,  like  Thyself,  my  guide  and  stay  can  be? 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  Lord,  abide  with  me! 

5  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  before  my  closing  eyes; 
Shine  through  the  gloom  and  point  me  to  the  skies; 
Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee; 
In  life,  in  death,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me! 


Henry  F.  LyU 
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IO       WEBB 


G.  J.  Webb 


The    morn  -  ing  light    is    break  -  ing;     The    dark-ness    dis  -  ap  -  pears; 


= 


~t—4 

— i h 


*=| 


f=^F=*=*= 


The    sons       of  earth  are      wak  -  ing        To     pen  -    i  -  ten  -  tial    tears; 
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Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the       o   -    cean    Brings      tid  -  ings  from     a     -    far 
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Of       na    -  tions  in     com  -  mo   -    tion      Pre  -pared    for     Zi  -  on's    war. 
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2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above; 
While  sinners  now  confessing 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing — 

A  nation  in  a  day. 


3  Blest  river  of  salvation! 

Pursue  thine  onward  way; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay: 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim — "The  Lord  is  come." 

S.  F.  Smith 
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S.  A.  Ward 
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O    beau  -  ti  -  ful     for     spa  -  cious  skies,  For    am  -  ber  waves  of       gram, 
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For   pur  -  pie  moun-tain     ma  -  jes  -  ties       A  -  bove    the  fruit  -  ed      plain  ! 


A  -  mer    -  i  -    ca !      A  -  mer  -  i   -  ca  !     God  shed    His   grace    on      thee 


r 

And  crown   thy  good  with  broth  -  er  -  hood  From   sea      to     shin  -  ing      sea  ! 
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2  O  beautiful  for  pilgrim  feet 

Whose  stern,  impassioned  stress 
A  thoroughfare  for  freedom  beat 

Across  the  wilderness! 
America!  America! 

God  mend  thine  every  flaw, 
Confirm  thy  soul  in  self-control, 

Thy  liberty  in  law! 

3  O  beautiful  for  heroes  proved 

In  liberating  strife, 


America!  America! 
May  God  thy  gold  refine, 
Till  all  success  be  nobleness, 
And  every  gain  divine! 

4  O  beautiful  for  patriot  dream 
That  sees  beyond  the  years 
Thine  alabaster  cities  gleam 
Undimmed  by  human  tears! 


America!  America! 
God  shed  His  grace  on  thee 

Who    more    than    self    their  country      And  crown  thy  good  with  brotherhood 
And  mercy  more  than  life!      [loved,         From  sea  to  shining  sea! 

Katharine  Lee  Bates 
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O         day       of       rest     and    glad -ness,  0      day      of       joy     and     light, 
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0       balm      of      care    and  sad  -  ness,        Most  beau  -  ti    -   ful,   most    bright; 
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On     thee,     the    high    and     low  -  ly,         Bend  -  ing      be  -    fore      the     throne, 


Sing,     Ho  -    ly,     ho  -  ly,      ho  -    ly, 


I 
To      the     Great    Three   in       One. 
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2  Today  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls; 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls; 
Where  gospel  light  is  glowing 

With  pure  and  radiant  beams, 
And  living  water  flowing 

With  soul-refreshing  streams. 


3  New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest. 
To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises, 

To  Father  and  to  Son; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraises 

To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 

Christopher  Wordsworth 


Services  of  naorsbip  for  Bops 

13       BENEVENTO 


Samuel  Webbe 
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While  with  cease-less  course    the     sun       Hast  -  ed  through  the      for  -  mer    year, 
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Ma  -  ny    souls  their  race  have  run,     Nev  -  er    more    to    meet      us       here : 


Fixed     in      an        e   -   ter  -  nal   state,    They  have  done  with     all        be -low; 


_l_j 1 1 (-         j—  r— 


9      * 
We       a       lit  -  tie       Ion  -  ger  wait,     But  how    lit  -    tie    none    can     know. 
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r,^"       &_ 


II 

t F P *»-- r-S-1— *• 


2  As  the  winged  arrow  flies, 

Speedily  the  mark  to  find, 
As  the  lightning  from  the  skies 

Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind,- 
Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 

Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream; 
Upward,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise, 

All  below  is  but  a  dream, 


3  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive; 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live 

With   eternity  in  view; 
Bless  Thy  word  to  young  and  old; 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love; 
And  when  life's  short  tale  is  told, 

May  we  dwell  with  Thee  above. 

John  Newton 
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T.  R.  Mathews 
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1.  God      is      my    strong  Sal    -    va  -    tion;      What      foe     have      I        to         fear? 

2.  Place   on     the     Lord      re    -    li    -    ance,     My        soul,   with  cour-age      wait; 


3^£ 
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In       dark  -  ness   and   temp  -    ta    -    tion        My      Light,    my    Help     is       near 
His    truth    be      thine     af.fi-    ance,      When  faint    and      des  -  o     -    late 

--  -    '  --  —  —          - 


Though  hosts  en  -  camp     a    -    round     me,        Firm       to      the     fight      I        stand; 
His      might    thy   heart   shall    ft  cr.gth-en,        His      love     thy      joy      in  -  crease; 


*-^JL 


What      ter  -  ror     can     con  -  found     me,      With      God      at     my    right     hand? 
Mer    -     cy      thy    days    shall    length  -en;       The       Lord   will    give    thee      peace. 

J  •> 
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James  Montgomery 
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ST.  LOUIS       • 


L.  H.  Redner 


0        lit  -  tie  town     of     Beth  -  le  -  hem,      How    still    we      see      thee      lie; 
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A  -  bove    thy    deep    and    dream-less  sleep 


si  -  lent    stars    go 


Yet      in       thy     dark    streets  shin  -   eth          The       ev  -    er  -    last  -   ing     Light; 


-H ^~ 
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The    hopes  and  fears     of 


2  For  Christ  is  born  of  Mary; 

And  gathered  all  above, 
While  mortals  sleep,  the  angels  keep 

Their  watch  of  wondering  love. 
O  morning  stars,  together 

Proclaim  the  holy  birth; 
And  praises  sing  to  God  the  King, 

And  peace  to  men  on  earth. 

3  How  silently,  how  silently, 

The  wondrous  gift  is  given! 
So  God  imparts  to  human  hearts 
The  'blessings  of  His  heaven. 


No  ear  may  hear  His  coming, 
But  in  this  world  of  s'in,  [still 

Where  meek   souls  will  receive   Him, 
The  dear  Christ  enters  in. 

4  O  holy  Child  of  Bethlehem, 

Descend  to  us,  we  pray; 
Cast  out  our  sin,  and  enter  in, 

Be  born  in  us  today. 
We  hear  the  Christmas  angels 

The  great  glad  tidings  tell; 
O  come  to  us,  abide  with  us, 

Our  Lord  Emmanuel. 

Phillips  Brooks 
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l6      PORTUGUESE    HYMN 
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Anon.,  1753 


i 
0     come,    all     ye     faith  -  ful,     joy  -  ful  and   tri-umph  -  ant,      Come     ye,     O 

N 
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come   ye      to     Beth  -  le  -  hem ;      Born     up  -  on     earth    be  -  hold   the   King  of 
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an  -  gels!         0     come,   let     us      a  -    dore      Him,          0     come,    let      us      a  - 


2  O  sing,  choirs  of  angels,  sing  in  exultation, 

Sing,  all  ye  that  hear  in  heaven  God's  holy  word. 
Give  to  our  Father  glory  in  the  highest; 
O  come  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord. 

3  O  hail!  Lord,  we  greet  Thee,  born  this  happy  morning, 

O  Jesus,  for  evermore  be  Thy  name  adored; 
Word  of  the  Father,  now  in  flesh  appearing, 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,— Christ  the  Lord. 

TV.  Frederick  Oakeley 
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17    CAROL 


R.  S.  Willis 


It    came     up  -  on     the     mid -night  clear,     That    glo  -  rious  song  of       old, 


From  an  -  gels  bend-ing    near    the  earth,       To    touch  their  harps    of       gold; 


"Peace  to     the    earth,  good-will     to    men,     From  heaven's  all-gra  -  cious   King :" 


The  earth    in    sol  -  emn    still  -  ness  lay, 

K 


U  (  '» 

To    hear    the    an    -    gels      sing. 
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2  Still    through    the    cloven    skies    they 

come, 

With  peaceful  wings  unfurled; 
And  still  celestial  music  floats 

O'er  all  the  weary  world; 
Above  its  sad  and  lowly  plains 
They  bend  on  hovering  wing; 
And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  sounds, 
The  blessed  angels  sing. 


3  Yet  with  the  woes  of  sin  and  strife 

The  world  has  suffered  long; 
Beneath  the  angel-strain  have  rolled 

Two  thousand  years  of  wrong; 
And    men,    at    war    with    men,    hear 

not 

The  love-song  which  they  bring: 
O  hush  the  noise,  ye  men  of  strife, 

And  hear  the  angels  sing. 

E.  H.  Sears 
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Palestrina 


The        vie    -    to    -     ry          of          life  is         won;         The      song       of 
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2  The  powers  of  death  have  done  their  worst, 
But  Christ  their  legions  hath  dispersed: 

Let  shout  of  holy  joy  outburst, 

Alleluia! 

3  The  three  sad  days  are  quickly  sped; 
He  rises  glorious  from  the  dead: 
All  glpry  to  our  risen  Head! 

Alleluia! 

4  He  closed  the  yawning  gates  of  hell, 
The  bars  from  heaven's  high  portals  fell; 
Let  hymns  of  praise  His  triumphs  tell! 

Alleluia! 

5  Lord!  by  the  stripes  which  wounded  Thee, 
From  death's  dread  sting  Thy  servants  free, 
That  we  may  live  and  sing  to  Thee. 

Alleluia! 


r.  F-  Pott 
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CONSTANCE 


Sullivan 
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I've  found  a  Friend;  0     such    a  Friend!     He  loved  me     ere      I  knew  Him; 


He  drew  me  with  the    cords    of  love,      And    thus  He  bound  me      to     Him; 


#=&=> 


And  round  my  heart  still  close  -  ly  twine   Those  ties  which  naught  can  sev  -  er, 

t?._ 
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For      I     am    His,  and    He     is    mine,      For     ev  -  er    and     for     ev  -  er. 


2  I've  found  a  Friend;  O  such  a  Friend! 

He  bled,  He  died  to  save  me; 
And  not  alone  the  gift  of  life, 

But  His  own  self  He  gave  me. 
Naught  that  I  have  mine  own  I'll  call, 

I'll  hold  it  for  the  Giver; 
My  heart,  my  strength,  my  life,  my  all, 

Are  His,  and  His  for  ever, 


3  I've  found  a  Friend;  O  such  a  Friend, 

So  kind  and  true  and  tender! 
So  wise  a  Counsellor  and  Guide, 

So  mighty  a  Defender! 
From  Him  who  loves  me  now  so  well 

What  power  my  soul  shall  sever? 
Shall  life  or  death,  shall  earth  or  hell? 
No:  I  am  His  for  ever. 

i.  Stnjil) 
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2O       WHAT  A  FRIEND  WE  HAVE  IN  JESUS    , 


C.  C.  Converse 
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-0-  -J-  -0-  .      -0-        -0-        -0- 

What    a     friend  we  have   in      Je  -  sus,        All      our    sins  and  griefs  to     bear; 
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What      a     priv  -  i  -  lege     to      car  -    ry          Ev  -  ery-  thing    to    God    in     prayer. 


Oh,    what  peace  we     oft  -  en     for  -  feit,        Oh,   what  need-less  pain  we    bear — 
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All     be-cause  we      do    not    car  -  ry 


Ev  -  ery-thing   to     God    in    prayer. 
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2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 

Is  there  trouble  anywhere? 
We  should  never  be  discouraged, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  Friend  so  faithful, 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 


3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy  laden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care? 
Precious  Saviour,  still  our  refuge, — 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee? 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer: 
In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee, 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 

J.  Scriven 


Services  of  Kttorsbip  for 


21      MUNICH 

Slow 


Storl,  har.  by  Mendelssohn 


0     Word    of    God     In  -   car  -   nate,        0      Wis  -  dom  from    on      high, 


O   Truth    un-changed,  un  -  chang  -  ing, 


I 

0      Light    of      our    dark    sky; 


*  — -p— 

EB3^*^r^P^ 


We    praise  Thee    for      the        ra  -  diance        That  from    the      hal  -  lowed  page, 


Ian  -  tern      to 


our    foot  -  steps, 
3*. 


Shines     on     from   age      to 
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2  The  Church  from  her  dear  Master 

Received  the  gift  Divine, 
And  still  that  light  she  lifteth 

O'er  all  the  earth  to  shine. 
It  is  the  golden  casket, 

Where  gems  of  truth  are  stored; 
It  is  the  heaven-drawn  picture 

Of  Christ,  the  living  Word. 

3  It  floateth  like  a  banner 

Before  God's  host  unfurled. 
It  shineth  JL'ice  a  beacon 
Above  the  darkling  world. 


It  is  the  chart  and  compass 
That  o'er  life's  surging  sea, 

'Mid  mists  and  rocks  and  quicksands, 
Still  guides,  O  Christ,  to  Thee. 

4  O  make  Thy  Church,  dear  Saviour, 

A  lamp  of  purest  gold, 
To  bear  before  the  nations 
Thy  true  light,  as  of  old. 
O  teach  Thy  wandering  pilgrims 

By  this  their  path  to  trace, 

Till,  clouds  and  darkness  ended, 

They  see  Thee  face  to  face 

w.  w.  HOW 
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Dykes 
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I      heard  the    voice    of       J«  -  sus   say, "Come  un  -  to      Me     and    rest; 
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Lay  down,thou    wea  -  ry     one,     lay  down    Thy  head     up  -  on     My  breast  !" 
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I       came    to       Je  -    sus     as       I    was,        Wea  -  ry    and    worn    and       sad ; 
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I       found     in  Him      a         rest  -  ing  place,    And     He    has  made     me  glad. 


~~FI 


z  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"Behold,  I  freely  give 
The  living  water;  thirsty  one, 

Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live!" 
I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 
Of  that  life-giving  stream; 
My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived, 
And  now  I  live  in  Him, 


3  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
"I  am  this  dark  world's  light; 
Look  unto  Me,  thy  morn  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright!" 
I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  Him  my  star,  my  sun; 
And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk, 
Till  traveling  days  are  done. 

Horatius  Bunar 


Services  of  Worsbip  for 

23      CANONBURY 


Arr.  from  Schumann 


Lord,  speak    to    me,     that    I    may   speak      In     liv  -  ing  ech  -  oes     of    Thy  tone ; 

J^_       p3__  i . 
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As  Thou  hast  sought,  so      let      me     seek     Thy   err -ing   chil  dr  en  lost  and   lone. 


2  O   strengthen  me,  that  while   I   stand  4  O  give  Thine  own  sweet  rest  to  me, 

Firm    as    the    rock,    and    strong    in  That    I    may    speak    with    soothing 

Thee,  power 

I  may  stretch  out  a  loving  hand  A  word  in  season,  as  from  Thee, 

To  wrestlers  with  the  troubled  sea.  To  weary  ones  in  needful  hour. 

3  O   teach   me   Lord,   that   I  may  teach  5  O   fill   me  with  Thy  fullness,  Lord, 


The     precious     things     Thou     dost 

impart; 
And  wing  my  words,   that   they  may 

reach 
The  hidden  depths  of  many  a  heart. 


Until    my    very    heart    o'erflow 
In     kindling     thought     and     glowing 

word, 
Thy    love    to    tell,    Thy    praise    to 

show. 


6  O  use  me,  Lord,  use  even  me, 

Just  as  Thou  wilt,  and  when,  and  where, 
Until  Thy  blessed  face  I  see. 

Thy  rest,  Thy  joy,  Thy  glory  share. 


Frances  R.  Havergal 


24     OLD    HUNDREDTH    0 

11 


Louis  Bourgeois 


Praise  God,from  whom  all  bless- ings  flow;   Praise  Him,   all  crea-tures  here  be-low; 
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Praise  Him   a-  bove,  ye  heav'n-ly    host ;  Praise   Fa-  ther,  Son,  and    Ho  -  ly  Ghost. 


Thomas  Ken 


25      DENNIS 
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H.  G.  Nageli 


Blest      be        the        tie       that    binds 
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Our       hearts  in      Chris -tian    love: 
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The     fel  -  low  -  ship     of      kin  -  dred     minds       Is      like       to       that      a  -  bove. 
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2  Before   our    Father's   throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,   our   aims  are 

one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We   share   our   mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The   sympathizing   tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  part, 

It  gives  us  inward  pain; 


But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

5  This    glorious    hope    revives 

Our  courage   by   the   way, 
While    each   in    expectation   lives, 
And  longs  to   see   the  day. 

6  From   sorrow,  toil,   and  pain, 

And  sin,  we  shall  be  free, 
And     perfect     love     and     friendship 

reign      . 
Through   all   eternity. 

John  Fawcett 
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26      MERRIAL 
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Now       the        day        is 

4 


*  i  I 

ver,        Night       is      draw  -  ing     nigh, 


Now       the      dark  -  ness     gath    -    ers,  Stars       be    -   gin        to       peep; 
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Birds,    and    beasts,    and      flow    -     ers 
* 


be 


-&- 
a  -  sleep. 


2  Jesus,  give  the  weary 

Calm   and   sweet   repose; 
With  Thy  tenderest  blessing 

May    mine    eyelids    close. 
Grant  to  little   children 

Visions  bright  of  Thee; 
Guard    the    sailors,    tossing 

On  the  deep  blue  sea. 

3  Comfort  every  sufferer 

Watching   late   in   pain; 
Those   who   plan   some   evil 
From   their   sin  restrain; 


Through  the  long  night  watches 
May  Thine  angels  spread 

Their  white  wings  above  me, 
Watching  round  my  bed. 

4  When    the    morning   wakens, 

Then  may  I  arise 
Pure,  and  fresh,  and  sinless 

In  Thy  holy  eyes. 
Glory  to  the  Father, 

Glory  to  the  Son, 
And  to  Thee,  blest  Spirit, 

Whilst  all  ages  run. 

S.  Baring-Gould 
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LEST  WE  FORGET 


Hubert  P.  Main 
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i.  God      of      our       fa  -  thers,  known     of      old,  Lord      of     our  far-  flung 

z.  The     tu  -  mult    and      the     shout  -  ing    dies,  The      cap-  tains  and    the 

3.  Far-called,  our      na  -  vies     melt      a   -  way,  On     dune    and  head-land 

4.  For    hea-then  heart    that      puts     her     trust  In       reek -ing  tube    and 


bat  -  tie      line, 
kings  de  -  part; 
pinks  the     fire ; 
i   -    ron      shard, 


Be  -  neath  whose  aw  -  ful  hand  we  hold 
Still  stands  Thine  an  -  cient  sac  -  ri  -  fice, 
Lo,  all  our  pomp  of  yes  -  ter  -  day 


Do  -  min-ion 
A  hum-  ble 
Is  one  with 


val-  iant    dust    that  builds      on    dust      And  guard-ing, 
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o   -     ver  palm    and  pine, — 

and       a  con  -  trite  heart. 

Nin  -    e   -  veh      and  Tyre ! 

calls  not  Thee    to    guard, 


Lord  God      of  Hosts,  be  wi  h  us  yet, 

Lord  God       of  Hosts,  be  with   us  yet, 

Judge    of     the  na  -  tions,  spare  us  yet,    • 

For     fran  -  tic  boast  and  fool-  ish  word,- 
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Lest  we  for  -  get —  Lest  we  for  -  get ! 
Lest  we  for-  get — Lest  we  for -get! 
Lest  we  for-  get — Lest  we  for -get! 


Thy  mer  -  cy    on      Thy     peo  -  pie,  Lord ! 


Copyright,  rqi2,  by  The  Biglo^u  &  Main  Co.,  New  York 


Rudyard  Kipling 
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James  Walch 


0      Zi  -  on,  haste,  thy   mis-sion  high  ful  -  fill  -  ing,        To    tell    to      all     the 
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world  that  God  is    Light;      That  He  who  made  all    na-tions  is    not     will  -  ing 
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One  soul  should  per-ish,      lost  in  shades  of  night.        Pub-lish    glad     ti- dings; 


Ti- dings  of   peace;  Ti- dings  of    Je     -   sus,       Re-demp-tion  and  re -lease. 
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2  Behold  how  many  thousands  still  are  lying 

Bound  in  the  darksome  prison-house  of  sin, 
With  none  to  tell  them  of  the  Saviour's  dying. 
Or  of  the  life  He  died  for  them  to  win. 

3  'Tis  Thine  to  save  from  peril  or  perdition 

The  souls  for  whom  the  Lord  His  life  laid  down; 
Beware  lest,  slothful  to  fulfil  Thy  mission, 

Thou  lose  one  jewel  that  should  deck  His  crown. 
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4  Proclaim  to  every  people,  tongue*  and  nation 

That  God,  in  Whom  they  live  and  move,  is  love: 
Tell  how  He  stooped  to  save  His  lost  creation, 
And  died  on  earth  that  man  might  live  above. 

5  Give  of  thy  sons  to  bear  the  message  glorious; 

Give  of  thy  wealth  to  speed  them  on  their  way; 
Pour  out  thy   soul   for  them,  in  prayer  victorious; 
And  all  thou  spendest  Jesus  will  repay. 


Mary  A.  Thomson 


2Q       JUDE 


W.  H.   Jude 


r 

Je  -  sus  calls      us,    o'er    the    tu  -  mult      Of   our  life's    wild,rest-less  sea; 


Day    by     day    His  sweet  voice  soundeth,    Say -ing.Chris -tian,  fol-low    me! 


2  Jesus  calls  us — from  the  worship 

Of  the  vain  world's  golden  store; 

From  each  idol  that  would  keep  us, — 

Saying,  Christian,  love  Me  more! 


3  In  our  joys  and  in  our  sorrows, 

Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease, 
Still  He  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures, 
Christian,  love  Me  more  than  these! 


4  Jesus  calls  us!  by  Thy  mercies, 

Saviour,  may  we  hear  Thy  call; 

Give  our  hearts  to  Thy  obedience, 

Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of  all! 


C.  F.  Alexander 


Services  of  TKHorsbip  for 

3O       CREATION 


Haydn 
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The  spa-cious  fir  -  ma-ment  on      high,     With  all     the     blue    e  -  the -real    sky, 
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And  span-gled  heav'ns,  a  shin-ing    frame,  Their  great  0  -  rig  -  i  -  nal     pro  -  claim. 
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Th'un-wea- ried  sun,  from  day   to   day. 


i 
y,     Does  his       Cre  -  a  -  tor's  pow'r   dis  -  play, 
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And  pub  -  lish  -  es         to   ev  -  'ry  land      The  work     of     an       al-might-y     hand. 


2  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 
And  nightly,  to  the  listening  earth, 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth; 
While  all  the  stars  that  round  her  burn, 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 


3  What  though  in  solemn  silence  all 
Move  round  the  dark  terrestrial  ball? 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amid  the  radiant  orbs  be  found? 
In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice; 
Forever  singing  as  they  shine, 
"The  hand  that  made  us  is  divine." 

Joseph  Addison 
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DAY    OF    REST 

H  __U    ! 


J.  W.  Elliott 


Be    Thou    for  -  ev    -  er        near      me,         My    Mas  -  ter      and       my      Friend: 
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I     shall   not     fear    the          bat      -     tie          If     Thou    art      by    my       side. 
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2  O  let  me  feel  Thee  near  me, 

The  world  is  ever  near; 
I  see  the  sights  that  dazzle. 

The  tempting  sounds  I  hear: 
My  foes  are  ever  near  me, 

Around  me  and  within; 
But,  Jesus,  draw  Thou  nearer, 

And  shield  my  soul  from  sin. 

3  O  let  me  hear  Thee  speaking 

In  accents  clear  and  still, 

Above  the  storms  of  passion, 

The  murmurs  of  self-will; 


O  speak  to  reassure  me, 

To  hasten  or  control; 
O  speak,  and  make  me  listen, 

Thou  Guardian  of  my  soul. 

4  O  Jesus,  Thou  hast  promised 

To  all  who  follow  Thee 
That  where  Thou  art  in  glory 
There  shall  Thy  servant  be; 
And,  Jesus,  I  have  promised 
To  serve  Thee  to  the  end; 
O  give  me  grace  to  follow 
My  Master  and  my  Friend. 

John  E;  Bode 
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32       GERMANY     (V 


Beethoven 


Where  cross  the  crowd- ed      ways  of     life,  Where  sound  the  cries   of     race,  and  clan, 


lit — !g — •=£— C_ 


A-  bove   the     noise  of     self  -  ish   strife,    We  hear   Thy  voice,  0      Son    of  man  I 


2  In  haunts  of  wretchedness  and  need, 

On  shadowed  thresholds  dark  with  fears, 
From  paths  where  hide  the  lures  of  greed, 
We  catch  the  vision  of  Thy  tears. 

3  From  tender  childhood's  helplessness, 

From  woman's  grief,  man's  burdened  toil, 
From  famished  souls,  from  sorrow's  stress, 
Thy  heart  has  never  known  recoil. 

4  The  cup  of  water  given  for  Thee 

Still  holds  the  freshness  of  Thy  grace: 
Yet  long  these  multitudes  to  see 
The  sweet  compassion  of  Thy  face. 

^  O   Master,  from  the  mountain  side, 

Make  haste  to  heal  these  hearts  of  pain. 
Among    these    restless    throngs    abide, 
O  tread  the  city's  streets  again. 

6  Till  sons  of  men  shall  learn  Thy  love 

And  follow  where  Thy  feet  have  trod: 
Till  glorious  from  Thy  heaven  above 
Shall  come  the  city  of  our  God. 


F.  Mason  North 


33       LABAN 


Mason 
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The     hosts  of     sin   are    press -ing        hard         To    draw  thee  from  the  skies. 
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2  O  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray; 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 

Renew   it  boldly  every  day, 

And  help   Divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 

Nor  lay  thine  armor  down; 


Thine  arduous  work  will  not  be  done 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 

Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God; 
He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath, 
Up  to  His  blest  abode. 

George  Heath 


WOODWORTH 
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Bradbury 


"Just   as      I     am,"  Thine  own  to      be,  Friend  of     the  young,  who  lov  -  est    me, 
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To  con  -  se  -  crate  my  -  self    to     Thee,      0      Je  -  sus  Christ,  I  come,  I        come. 


2  In  the  glad  morning  of  my  day, 
My  life  to  give,  my  vows  to  pay, 
With.no  reserve  and  no  delay, 

With  all  my  heart,  I  come,  I  come. 

3  I  would  live  ever  in  the  light, 

I  would  work  ever  for  the  right, 
I    would    serve    Thee    with    all    my 

might, 
Therefore  to  Thee,  I  come,  I  come. 

4  "Just  as   I   am,"  young,   strong   and 
To  be  the  best  that  I  can  be,    [free, 


For    truth,    and    righteousness    and 

Thee, 
Lord  of  my  life,  I   come,  I   come. 

5  With  many  dreams  of  fame  and  gold, 
Success  and  joy  to  make  me  bold, 
But  dearer  still  my  faith  to  hold, 

For  my  whole  life,  I  come,  I  come. 

6  And  for  Thy  sake  to  win  renown, 
And  then  to  take  my  victor's  crown, 
And   at  Thy  feet  to  cast  it  down, 

O  Master,  Lord,  I  come,  I  come. 

Anon. 
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C.  Kocher 


For      the    beau-ty      of      the  earth,       For    the    beau  -  ty       of      the    skies, 


For      the    love    which  from  our   birth         0  -  ver    and     a  -  round    us    lies, — 
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Christ    our     God,     to    Thee    we    raise       This   our  hymn  of    grate  -  ful   praise. 


2  For  the  beauty  of  each  hour, 

Of  the  day  and  of  the  night, 
Hill  and  vale,  and  tree  and  flower, 

Sun  and  moon,  and  stars  of  light,- 
Christ  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 

3  For  the  joy  of  ear  and  eye, 

For  the  heart  and  mind's  delight, 
For  the  mystic  harmony 

Linking  sense  to  sound  and  sight,- 
Christ  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 


4  For  the  joy  of  human  love, 

Brother,  sister,  parent,  child, 
Friends  on  earth,  and  friends  above; 

For  all  gentle  thoughts  and  mild, — 
Christ  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 

5  For  Thyself,  best  Gift  Divine! 

To  our  race  so  freely  given; 
For  that  great,  great  love  of  Thine, 

Peace  on  earth,  and  joy  in  heaven,— 
Christ  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  pur  hymn  <?f  grateful  praise. 

F.  S.  Pierpoint 
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MY  JESUS,  I   LOVE   THEE     , 


A.  J.  Gordon 
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My      Je  -  sus,     I       love    Thee,  I    know  Thou  art    mine,    For    Thee     all    the 
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fol    -    lies     of       sin         I        re  -  sign;    My      gra  -  cious    Re  -  deem-er,    my 
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Sav  -  iotir  art    Thou, 


ev  -    er      I    loved  Thee,  my  Je  -    sus,  'tis  now. 


2  I  love  Thee,  because  Thou  hast  first  loved  me, 
And  purchased  my  pardon  on  Calvary's  tree; 

I  love  Thee  for  wearing  the  thorns  on  Thy  brow; 
If  ever  I  loved  Thee,  my  Jesus,  'tis  now. 

3  I'll  love  Thee  in  life,  I  will  love  Thee  in  death, 

And  praise  Thee  as  long  as  Thou  lendest  me  breath; 
And  say  when  the  death-dew  lies  cold  on  my  brow, 
If  ever  I  loved  Thee,  my  Jesus,  'tis  now. 

4  In  "mansions  of  glory  and  endless  delight, 
I'll  ever  adore  Thee  in  heaven  so  bright; 

I'll  sing  with  the  glittering  crown  on  my  brow, 
If  ever  I  loved  Thee,  my  Jesus,  'tis  now. 


Anon. 
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LO  -   ly,        ho     -      ly!  Lord        God 
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Ho  -  ly,     ho  -   ly,        ho 


Lord        God      Al  -  might    -     yl 
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Ear    -    ly       in       the       morn      -      ing    our      song    shall      rise       to      Thee; 
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Ho  -   ly,      ho  -   ly,        ho 


mer  -  ci    -    ful      and     might   -    y; 


2  Holy,  holy,  holy!  all  the  saints  adore  Thee! 

Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea; 
Cherubim  and  seraphim  falling  down  before  Thee, 
Which  wert  and  art  and  evermore  shalt  be. 

3  Holy,  holy,  holy!  though  the  darkness  hide  Thee! 

Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  see; 
Only  Thou  art  holy;  there  is  none  beside  Thee, 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love  and  purity. 

4  Holy,  holy,  holy!  Lord  God  Almighty! 

All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  name,  in  earth  and  sky  and  sea; 
Holy,  holy,  holy,  merciful  and  mighty; 
God  in  three  Persons,  blessed  Trinity! 


Reginald  Hcber 
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I  NEED  THEE   EVERY  HOUR 


Robert  Lowry 


I        need      Thee      ev  -  ery     hour,       Most 
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cious     Lord ; 
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ten    -    der    voice    like     Thine 


REFRAIN 


d=3=g^    E^=^3E      =i=E^=  =*s==£=:=^=*==*==[ 

dtEpE-=4z==t==l=:^i=:i:f-  BEEEiE^=!=3=^  = 

—  • —  — 1_  a_ a_ — 0 0ZIL_0_ 0 — 


I        need     Thee,  oh!     I     need   Thee;       Ev    -    ery  hour      I     need  Thee; 
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me     now,    my      Sav  -  iour  ! 
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2  I  need  Thee  every  hour; 

Stay  Thou  near  by; 
Temptations  lose  their  power 
When  Thou  art  nigh. 


3  I  need  Thee  every  hour; 

Teach  me  Thy  will; 
And  Thy  rich  promises 
In  me  fulfil. 


4  I  need  Thee  every  hour; 

Most  Holy  One; 
Oh,  make  me  Thine  indeed, 
Thou  bkssed  Son. 


Annie  S.  Hawks 
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39      BETHANY 


Mason 


Near  -    er,      my  God,     to  Thee,    Near  -    er        to      Thee!          E'en   though    it 
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be 


a  cross       That    rais  -  eth     me, 


Still       all      my  song    shall   be, 
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Near-  er,   my  God,   to  Thee,  Near  -  er,  my  God,    to  Thee,     Near  -  er    to    Thee! 
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2  Though  like  the  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone, 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
||:Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,  :| 
Nearer  to  Thee. 


Sarah  F.  Adams 


George  Hews 
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Sav-iour,when  night  in-volves  the  skies,     My  soul,  a  -  dor  -  ing,     turns  to   Thee ; 
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Thee,  self-  a-based  in      mor  -  tal      guisp,     And  wrapt  in  shades  of  death  for    me. 


2  On  Thee  my  waking  raptures  dwell, 

When  crimson  gleams  the  east  adorn, 
Thee,  victor  of  the  grave  and  hell, 
Thee,  source  of  life's  eternal  morn.     4 

3  When  noon  her  throne  in  light  arrays, 

To  Thee  my  soul  triumphant  springs; 
Thee,  throned  in  glory's  endless  blaze, 


Thee,    Lord    of   lords    and    King    of 
kings. 

O'er  earth  when  shades  of  evening  steal, 

To    death    and    Thee    my    thoughts 

I    give;  [feel, 

To   death,  whose  power  I  soon   must 

To  Thee,  with  whom  I  trust  to  live. 

T.  Gis  borne 


41      JUDE 


W.  H. Jude 


One   there  is,       a-bove    all    oth- ers,       Well  de- serves  the  name  o   Friend; 
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His      is    love      be-  yond     a    broth-er's, 
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Cost-ly,   free,  and  knows  no   end. 
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2  Which  of  all  our  friends,  to  save  us,       Now  above  all  glory  raised, 
Could    or    would    have    shed    his  He  rejoices  in  the  same. 

blood? 

But  our  Jesus  died  to  have  us 
Reconciled  in   Him  to   God. 


3  When  He  lived  on  earth  abased, 
Friend  of  sinners  was   His  name; 


4  O  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften; 

Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length  to  love; 
We,   alas,   forget  too  often 

What  a  friend  we  have  above. 

John  Newton 
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4-2      WE  MARCH,  WE  MARCH  TO  VICTORY    .  J.  Barnby 
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We  inarch,  we  march   to      vie  -   to   -  ry,     With  the  cross    of  the  Lord     be  - 
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fore       us,      With  His    lov  -  ing     eye  look-  ing  down  from  the  sky,     And    His 
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1st  two  verses.    Last  verse  only. 


ho  -  ly  arm  spread  o'er  us,  His    ho  -  ly  arm  spread     o'er      us.       o'er       us. 
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We         come      in  the  might  of   the  Lord    of    light     With     ar   -   mor     bright   to 
Our       sword     is  the  Spir  -  it     of    God    on   high      Our      hel  -  met  is    His     sal  - 
And  the  choir      of         an  -  gels  with  song    a  -  waits    Our  march    to  the  gold  -  en 
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meet  Him;    And  we     put       to       flight    the         ar-miesof    night,     That  the 
va  -  tion ;      Our  ban  -  ner  the  cross  of          Cal     -     va  -   ry,       Our 

Zi    -    on ;      For   our   Cap  -  tain  has  brok-  en  the  braz    -    en    gates,     And 
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sons     of  the  day   may  greet  Him,   The    sons  of  the    day  may  greet  Him. 
watch-word— the  In-car-  na  -  tion,     Our  watch-word— the  In-car-  na  -  tion.   |-  We 
burst    the      bars      of       i  -  ron,     And    bnrst       the  bars     of       i  -   ron. 

Gerard  Moultrie 
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43      ARMAGEDDON  John  Goss,  arr. 


Who  is    on  the  Lord's  side?  Who  will  serve  the  King?.  Who  will    be  His  help  -  ers 
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Oth  -  er  lives  to    bring?  Who  will  leave  the  world's  side?  Who  will  face  the    foe? 

/:j.  * 


Who     is    on    the  Lord's  side?  Who  for  Him    will     'go?      By  Thy  call   of    mer  -  cy, 
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By  Thy  grace  di  -  vine,    We    are 
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Lord's  side,     Sav-iour,  we    are  Thine. 
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2  Not  for  weight  of  glory, 

Not  for  crown  and  palm, 
Enter  we  the  army, 

Raise  the  warrior  psalm; 
But  for  love  that  claimeth 

Lives  for  whom  He  died; 
He  whom  Jesus  nameth 

Must  be  on  His  side. 
By  Thy  love  constraining, 

By  Thy  grace  divine, 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side, 

Saviour,  we  are  Thine. 


3  Jesus,  Thou  hast  bought  us, 

Not  with  gold  or  gem, 
But  with  Thine  own  life-blood, 

For  Thy  diadem: 
With  Thy  blessing  filling 

Each  who  comes  to  Thee, 
Thou  hast  made  us  willing, 

Thou  hast  made  us  free. 
By  Thy  grand  redemption, 

By  Thy  grace  divine, 
We  are  or.  the  Lord's  side, 

Saviour,  we  are  Thine. 

Frances  R .  Havergal 
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44      ST-  CATHERINE 


II.  F.  Ik-my,  adpt. 


Faith      of       our        fa    -    thers!      liv    -      ing      still  In      spite 
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dun-geon,     fire         and  sword:    O    how  our      hearts  beat    high       with  joy, 
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When-e'er     we    hear     that      glo   -    rious  word:    Faith    of      our      fa  -   thers! 
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2  Our  fathers,  chained  in  prisons  dark, 
Were  still  in  heart  and  conscience  free; 

How  sweet  would  be  their  children's  fate 
If  they,  like  them,  could  die  for  thee! 

Faith  of  our  fathers,  holy  faith, 
We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death. 

3  Faith  of  our  fathers,  God's  great  power 
Shall  soon  all  nations  win  for  thee; 

And  through  the  truth  that  comes  from 
God 


Mankind  shall  then  be  truly  free. 
Faith  of  our  fathers,  holy  faith, 
We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death. 

4  Faith  of  our  fathers,  we  will  love 
Both  friend  and  foe  in  all  our  strife, 

And  preach  thee  too,  as  love  knows  how, 
By  kindly  words  and  virtuous  life. 

Faith  of  our  fathers,  holy  faith, 
We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death. 

Frederick  W.   Faber 
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At       OH,  HOLY  NIGHT 


1.  Oh,          ho  -    ly          night,       the    stars      are  bright  -  ly       shin    -    ing; 

2.  God's     pre  -  cious       gift,        each  heart     and  voice     re    -    joic    -     es ; 
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It       is       the     night       of      the  dear      Sav  •-  iour's  birth.       Long      lay      the 
We  hail     the     birth       of      the   long  -  prom  -  ised    One.        God's    gift       of 


world      in     sin    and     sor  -  row      pin    -    ing,          Till    He     ap-peared  and    the 
love      with    all    our  hearts  and     voic    -    es,  We  praise  the  name    of      the 
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soul    felt     its  worth.       A     thrill     of     hope     the  wea  -  ry  world  re-  joic  -  es, 
life  -  giv  -  ing   Son.         He    came    to     earth  who  left    His  home  in  heav  -  en, 
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For          yon    -    der      breaks        a  new      and       glo  -  rious       morn- 

bring      good      news        and        hope       sub  -  lime        to          men; 


on     your  knees,        oh,        hear  the      an  -    gel      voic-     es, 

-  vine,         oh,       match    -    less   con  -    de  -  seen    -    sion, 
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Oh,        night 
Be    -     hold 


di  -    vine, 
your     King, 


oh,         night 
be    -     fore 


when  Christ  was    born; 
Him  low    -    ly     bend, 


Oh,       night  di  -    vine,  oh,          night,         oh>  night    dj   .  yine> 

hold         your      King,          your        King,          be  .  fore    Him   bend. 
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Chris  -  tian,    dost        thou  see    them 
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On         the      ho    -   ly         ground, 


r=tt=t: 


•^   I  v    u 
T^=3=±^L       *  ^i^El^= 

i  r-&-    *    -.-    t    -+    ^-|- 


U 
—  — -*  _, 

How       the    hosts      of        dark  -  ness     Com  -  pass    thee       a    -    round  ? 


_    _  .-       -- 


— .  -r       i       -~~ 

1 K  '         r 


Christian,  dost  thou  feel  them, 

How  they  work  within, 
Striving,  tempting,  luring, 

Goading  into  sin? 
Christian,  never  tremble; 

Never  be  down-cast; 
Gird  thee  for  the  battle, 

Thou  chslt  win  at  last. 

3  Christian,  dost  thou  hear  them, 

I  low  they  speak  thee  fair? 
"Always  fast  and  vigil? 

Always  watch  and  prayer?" 


Christian,  answer  boldly: 
"While  I  breathe  I  pray:" 

Peace  shall  follow  battle, 
Night  shall  end  in  day. 

4  "Well  I  know  thy  trouble, 

0  my  servant  true; 
Thou  art  very  weary, — 

1  was  weary  too; 

But  that  toil  shall  make  thee 
Some  day  all  Mine  own, 

And  the  end  of  sorrow 
Shall  be  near  My  throne." 

Tr.  J.  M.  N 
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H.  W.  Gibson 
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Be     strong !  young  men,      be      strong !        We       are         not    here 
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play,         to    dream,      to        drift ;         We    have  hard  work    to 
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do        and 
gzi: 


Be     strong!      be      strong!      be     strong!     be     strong! 
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2  Be  strong!  young  men,  be  strong! 

Say  not  the  days  are  evil — who's  to  blame? 
And  fold  the  hands  and  acquiesce;  oh,  shame! 
Stand  up,  speak  out,  and  bravely,  in  God's  name, 
Be  strong!  be  strong!  be  strong!  be  strong! 

3  Be  strong!  young  men,  be  strong! 

It  matters  not  how  deep  entrench'd  the  wrong, 
How  hard  the  battle  goes,   the  day  how  long; 
Faint  not,  fight  on!  to-morrow  comes  the  song, 
Be  strong!  be  strong!  be  strong!  be  strong! 

Maltbie  D.  Babcock 
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48      WE  ARE  GOING  FORTH 
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We   are    go  -  ing  forth    to    the   world's  great  field,  'Mid  the  cry      of    war    re 
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sound  -  ing  ;      We  are   go  -  ing  forth     with    sword  and  shield,  And  our     cheer-ful 
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hearts   are  bound  -  ing.      We   are    youthful  Christian  soldiers :  Christ  leads  on  be  - 


fore     us,  With  Him  we  fight,  for  truth  and  right,  'Till  swells  the  vie  -  tor's  cho-rus. 
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2  We  are  going  forth  in  the  joy  of  youth ; 

On  each  brow  the  light  of  morning; 
We  are  lifting  up  the  torch  of  truth, 
And  a  holy  cause  adorning.  —  Cho. 

3  We  are  going  forth  tho'  the  host?  of  wrong, 

Fling  before  us  bold  defiance; 
For  our  Captain  gives  the  victor's  song, 
And  He  is  our  firm  reliance. — Cho. 

4  We  are  going   forth  in  Jehovah's  might, 

As  a  faithful  world-wide  legion; 
We  are  holding  high  His  flag  of  right. 
To  the  earth's  remotest  region.— Cho. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby  and  J,  R.  C. 
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49 


LANCASHIRE 


fienry  Smart 


The    day     of     res  -  ur  -   rec  -  tionl      Earth,  tell     it      out      a -broad; 


The  Pass  -    o  -  ver      of     glad  -  ness,       The  Pass  -  o  -   ver      of      God. 
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From  death   to      life       e   -    ter  -    nal,      From  this  world     to      the      sky, 


Our  Christ  hath  brought  us        o    -    ver,      With  hymns  of      vie  -  to    -    ry. 
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2  Our  hearts  be  pure  from  evil, 

That  we  may  see  aright 
The  Lord  in  rays  eternal 

Of  resurrection  light; 
And  listening  to   His  accents, 

May  hear,  so  calm  and  plain, 
His  own  "All  hail!"  and  hearing, 

May  raise  the  victor  strain. 


3  Now  let  the  heavens  be  joyful, 

Let  earth  her   song  begin; 
Let  the  round  world  keep  triumph, 

And  all  that  is  therein; 
Invisible  and  visible, 

Their  notes  let  all  things  blend, 
For  Christ  the  Lord  hath  risen, 
Our  Joy  that  hath  no  end. 

7V.  Rev.  John  M.  Neale 
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gO       PORTUGUESE    HYMN 


Anon- 


How    firm        a      foun  -  da   -   tion,    ye       saints      of      the       Lord! 
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laid      for  your     faith        in    His      ex   -  eel  -  lent  word!    What  more    can  He 
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say,  than  to      you        He  hath  said, — 


To      you       who  for     ref  -  uge   to 
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11 
Je  -    sus  have    fled?          To     you     who  for   ref  -  uge    to     Je  -  sus  have  fled? 


2  "Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  O  be  not  dismayed, 
For  I  am  thy  God,  I  will  still  give  thee  aid; 

I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,   and  cause  thee  to   stand, 
Upheld  by  My  righteous,  omnipotent  hand. 

3  "When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go, 
The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  overflow; 

For  I  will  be  with  thee  thy  troubles  to  bless, 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 
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4  "When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall  lie, 
My  grace  all-sufficient,  shall  be  thy  supply, 

The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee;  I  only  design 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  refine. 

5  "The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes; 

That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake. 
I'll  never,  no  never,  no  never  forsake!  " 


CHRISTMAS 
4- 


George  Keith 


Handel 


*g==^S=F 

LlEfelzr 


d=d-  =14—  -SBP^H 1 r^SRFt 

^^JEI^EEI=P3J 


A  -   wake,   my  soul,stretch     ev  -  ery     nerve,    And    press  with   vig  -   or 
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2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey; 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 


3  'Tis  God's  all-animating  voice 
That  calls  thee  from  on  high; 


4  That  prize  with  peerless  glories  bright, 

Which  shall  new  lustre  boast, 
When  victors'  wreaths  and  monarchs' 

gems 
Shall  blend  in  common  dust. 

5  Blest  Saviour,  introduced  by  Thee, 

Have  I  my  race  begun;  [feet 


'Tis  His  own  hand  presents  the  prize       And,    crowned    with    victory,    at    Thy 
To  thine  uplifted  eye:  I'll  lay  my  honors  down. 

Philip  Poddridge 
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ST.  LEONARD 


Henry  Hiles 
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By      law  from     Si  -  nai's   cloud  -  ed  steep        A 
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toil  -  ing    world  was    blest; 
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And     still    the     list  -  ening    na  -  tions   keep        The     day     of       sa  -  cred     rest. 
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Re-newed    to    peace,  and   power  and  joy,      Man's   soul     is     free    this      day; 
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Nor    task    nor  care    our   minds  em  -ploy;         We     need    but    love   and      pray. 
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2  Let  wheel  and  anvil  silent  stand, 

Leave  furrow,  field  and  mart, 
Give  rest  to  weary  head  and  hand 

And  lift  to  heaven  the  heart. 
Be  life  upborne  by  light  and  love 

As  tides  enlarge  the  sea; 
Let  grief  and  sin  see  God  above 

And  all  men  brothers  be. 


3  Man  may  not  live  by  bread  alone, 

Him  angel  hands  sustain; 
But  gifts  from  heaven  are  not  our  own 

Till  God  within  us  reign. 
So  on  this  holy  day  of  days, 

With  free,  fraternal  mind,       [praise, 
We   bring   Thee,   Lord,   our   hymn    of 

And  leave  the  world  behind. 

Theodore  C.  Williams 
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A    H.  Messiter 


Re  -  joice,    ye       pure      ia       heart,          Re  -    joice,     give   thanks  and      sing; 
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Your    fes  -  tal    ban  -  ner    wave      on       high,      The    cross    of     Christ    your  King. 
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Re  -  joice, 


re  -  joice, 
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Re  -  joice,     give  thanks  and      sing. 
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Re  -    joice, 


re   -  joice, 


2  Bright  youth  and  snow-crowned  age,  5  Yes  on,  through  life's  long  path, 

Strong  men  and  maidens  meek,  Still  chanting  as  we  go; 

Raise  high  your  free,  exulting  song,  From  youth  to  age,  by  night  and  day, 

God's  wondrous  praises  speak.  In  gladness  and  in  woe. 


3  With  all  the  angel  choirs, 

With  all  the  saints  on  earth, 
Pour  out  the  strains  of  joy  and  bliss, 
True  rapture,  noblest  mirth. 


6  Still  lift  your  standard  high, 

Still  march  in  firm  array, 
As  warriors  through  the  darkness  toil 
Till  dawns  the  golden  day. 


4  With  voice  as  full  and  strong  7  At  last  the  march  shall  end, 

As  ocean's  surging  praise,  The  wearied  ones  shall  rest, 

Send  forth  the  hymns  our  fathers  loved,  The  pilgrims  find  their  Father's  house, 

The  psalms  of  ancient  days.  Jerusalem  the  blest. 

E.  H.  Plumptre 
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YIELD  NOT  TO  TEMPTATION 


H.  R.  Palmer 
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Yield  not    to  temp  -  ta  -  tion,  For    yield-ing  is        sin,  Each  vic-tory  will 
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help     you     Some    oth  -  er    to        win;  Fight_man- ful  -  ly       on  -  ward, 
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Dark  passions  sub  -  due,      Look    ev-er   to    Je-sus,  He'll     car-ry    you    through. 
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Ask    the  Sav-iour    to     help     you,     Com  -  fort.strengthen     and  keep     you; 
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He       is    will-ing    to      aid      you,       He      will     car  -  ry     you       through. 
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2  Shun    evil    companions, 

Bad    language    disdain, 
God's  name  hold  in  reverence, 

Nor  take   it  in  vain; 
Be    thoughtful   and   earnest, 

Kind-hearted    and    true, 
Look    ever    to    Jesus, 

He'll   carry  you   through. 


3  To   him   that   o'ercometh 

God  giveth  a  crown, 
Through    faith  we   shall   conquer, 

Though  often   cast   down; 
He   who  is   our   Saviour, 

Our   strength   will   renew, 
Look   ever   to   Jesus, 

He'll    carry   you    through. 

H.  R.  Palmer 


55     LYONS 

-Aft  it               '    ; 

1 

1          J           1 

Haydn 
.                                      1 

-t£PJt.>         : 

J__ 

J         J 

- 

SzElEE 

T 

23 

*1         Z 

a 

•d        •        •, 

:• 

i 

I    J 

^p  —  *  «     : 

-        J        J 

2 

J     _   J         r 

1    2 

J 
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An  -  cient   of    Days,      Pa  -  vil  -  ion'd  in  splen-dor,    and    gird  -  ed  with  praise. 
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2  O  tell  of  His  might,  O  sing  of  His  grace, 
Whose  robe  is  the  light,  whose  canopy  space. 

His  chariots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunder-clouds  form, 
And  dark  is  His  path  on  the  wings  of  the  storm. 

3  Thy  bountiful  care  what  tongue  can  recite? 
It  breathes  in  the  air;  it  shines  in  the  light; 

It  streams  from  the  hills;  it  descends  to  the  plain; 
And  sweetly  distils  in  the  dew  and  the  rain. 

4  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  frail, 
In  Thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  Thee  to  fail; 
Thy  mercies  how  tender,  how  firm  to  the  end. 
Our  Maker,  Defender,  Redeemer  and  Friend  I 


Robert  Grant 
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Nor       for      fear 


fa     -     vor, 
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fall. 


2  With  forbidden  pleasures 

Would  this  vain  world  charm, 
Or  its  sordid  treasures 

Spread  to  work  me  harm; 
Bring  to  my  remembrance 

Sad  Gethsemane, 
Or,  in  darker  semblance, 

Cross-crowned  Calvary. 

3  Should  Thy  mercy  send  me 

Sorrow,  toil,  and  woe, 
Or  should  pain  attend  me 
On  my  path  below, 


Grant  that  I  may  never 

Fail  Thy  hand  to  see: 
Grant  that  I  may  ever 

Cast  my  care  on  Thee. 

4  When  my  last  hour  cometh, 

Fraught  with  strife  and  pain, 
When  my  dust  returneth 

To  the  dust  again; 
On  Thy  truth  relying 

Through  that  mortal  strife, 
Jesus,  take  me,  dying, 

To  eternal  life, 

Janus  Montgomery 
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TRUST    AND    OBEY 
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When  we  walk  with  the  Lord        In  the  light   of   His  word,  What   a    glo  -  ry    He 
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sheds  on    our    way !  While  we   do    His  good  will,       He     a-bides  with  us    still, 
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And  with  all    who  will   trust  and      o  -   bey.       Trust  and      o  -  bey,      for  there's 
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Je  -  sus,  but  to  trust  and   o  -  bey. 


Copyright,  1887,  by  D.  B.  Townar.     Used  by  per.     Charles  M.  Alexander,  owner 

Not  a  shadow  can  rise,  Not  a  grief  nor  a  loss, 

Not  a  cloud  in   the  skies, 
But    His    smile    quickly    drives    it 

away; 

Not  a  doubt  nor  a  fear, 
Not  a  sigh   nor  a  tear, 

Can  abide  while  we  trust  and  obey. 
Cho. — Trust  and  obey,  etc. 


Not  a  frown  nor  a  cross, 

But  is  blest  if  we  trust  and  obey. 
Cho. — Trust  and  obey,  etc. 


Not  a  burden  we  bear, 
Not  a  sorrow  we  share, 
But  our  toil  He  cloth  richly  repay, 


4  Then  in   fellowship   sweet 
We  will  sit  at  His  feet, 

Or  v/e'll  walk  by  His  side  in  the 
W"iat  He  says  we  will  do,  [  way; 
Where  He  sends  we  will  go, 

Never  fear,  only  trust  and  obey. 
.—  Trust  and  obey,  etc. 

J.  H,  Sammis 
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58        FAITH    IS    THE    VICTORY 


Ira  D.  Sankey 


En-camped  a  -  long   the     hills     of    light,         Ye    Chris -tian   sol  -  diers,  rise, 
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And    press  the     bat  -  tb      ere     the  right        Shall     veil     the     glow-ing      skies; 
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A-gainst   the     foe      in    vales    be  -  low         Let    all    our  strength  be   hurled ; 
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Faith    is      the    vie  -    to  -  ry,     we    know,       That    o  -  ver-comes   the     world. 
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REFRAIN 
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Faith  is      the      vie   -   to   -  ry! 

Faith      is       the        vie    -    to    -    ry! 
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Faith  is      the      vie  -   to  -    ry! 

Faith     is        the        vie    -    to    -    ry! 
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o    -    ver-comes    the      world 


2  His  banner  over  us  is  love, 

Our  sword  the  Word  of  God; 
We  tread  the  road  the  saints  above 

With  shouts  of  triumph  trod; 
By  faith  they  like  a  whirlwind's  breath 

Swept  on  o'er  every  field; 
The    faith   by   which    they    conquered 

Death 
Is  still  our  shining  shield. 

3  On  every  hand  the  foe  we  find 

Drawn  up  in  dread  array; 
Let  tents  of  ease  be  left  behind, 
And— onward  to  the  fray; 


Salvation's  helmet  on  each  head, 

With  truth  all  girt  about, 
The    earth    shall    tremble    'neath    our 
tread, 

And  echo  with  our  shout. 

4  To  him  that  overcomes  the  foe, 

White  raiment  shall  be  given; 
Before  the  angels  he  shall  know 

His  name  confessed  in  heaven; 
Then  onward  from  the  hills  of  light, 

Our  hearts  with  love  aflame; 
We'll  vanquish  all  the  hosts  of  night, 

In  Jesus'  conquering  name. 

John  H.  Yates 


Arr.  fr.  C.  von  Wehcr 


Soft  -  ly     now      the    light 
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Fades    up  -  on      my    sight     a  -  way; 
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Free  from  care,  from    la 
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bor    free,       Lord,    I    would   com-mune  with  Thee. 
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2  Thou,  whose  all-pervading  eye 

Naught  escapes,  without,  within, 
Pardon  each  infirmity, 
Open  fault  and  secret  sin. 


3  Soon  for  me  the  light  of  day 

Shall  for  ever  pass  away; 
Then   from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 

Take  me,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  Thee. 

George  W.  Doane 
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6O   HARK  TO  THE  SOUND  OF  VOICES 


H.  Ernest  Nichol 
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Tread  -  ing      the     bu          sy        stree  ?  Near   -    er        it   comes    and 
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near    -     er,  Sing  -  ing       a    glad       re  -  frain; 


List    what    they 
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say       as  they  haste    a  -  way          To   the  sound    of       a   mar  -  tial       strain:— 
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"March -ing  be-neath  the    ban  -    ner,       Fight  -  ing  be-neath  the       cross, 
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Trust -ing     in  Him  who   saves    us,        Ne'er  shall  we  suf  -  fer      loss: 
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Sing  -  ing  the  songs    of       home  -  land,     Loud  -  ly    the  cho  -  rus    rings ;       We 
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inarch  to    the  fight  in  our   ar-  mor  bright      At  the     call   of   the  King  of  kings !" 


2  Out  of  the  mist  of  error, 

Out  of  the  realms  of  night, 
Out  of  the  pride  of  learning, 
Seeking  the  home  of  light; 
Out  of  the  strife  for  power, 
Out  of  the  greed  of  gold. 
Onward  they  roam  to  their  heavenly 

home, 

And   the    treasure   that   grows    not 
old.— Ref. 


3  On,   then,  ye   gallant   soldiers, 

On  to  your  home  above! 
Yours  is  the  truth  and  glory, 

Yours  is  the  power  and  love. 
Here  are  ye  trained  for  heroes, 

Yonder  ye  serve  the   King; 
March  to  the  light  'neath  the  banner 

white, 

With    the    song    that    ye    love    to 
»        sing. — Ref. 

Colin  Sterne 
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OLIVET 
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faith   looks    up 


to     Thee,     Thou    Lamb     of       Cal    -    va  -    ry, 
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Sav  -    iour     di  -  vine!     Now      hear    me  while       I     pray,     Take      aH      my 
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guilt      a  -way, 
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let     me    from    this  day    Be     whol    -    ly        Thine. 

:Eti: 


J=;=FrfT=f=^F^EF£E 
:E3z= 


2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire; 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
O,  may  my  love  to  Thee 
Pure,  warm  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  fire. 


3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  my  guide; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 
From  Thee  aside. 


4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll, 
Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love, 
iFear  and  distrust  remove; 
O,  bear  me  safe  above,  • 

A  ransomed  soul. 


Ray  Palmsr 
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Lead,  kind  -  ly    Light,    a  -  mid  th'en  -  cir  -  cling    gloom,      Lead  Thou   me    on ; 
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The  night     is     dark,    and    I       am      far    from      home,       Lead    Thou      me 
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on.          Keep     Thou     my        feet; 


do      not      ask      to        see    , 
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dis    -     tant  scene;       one      step       e     -     nough        for       me. 
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2  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thou 

Shouldst  lead  me  on; 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path;  but  now 

Lead  Thou  me  on. 

I  loved  the  garish  day,  and,  spite  of  fears, 
Pride  ruled  my  will:  remember  not  past  years. 

3  So  long  Thy  power  hath  blessed  me,  sure  it  still 

Will  lead  me  on 
p'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till 

The  night  is  gone, 

And  with  the  morn  those  angel  faces  smile, 
Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost  awhile. 


John  H.  Ncwmaa 
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63       TRUE-HEARTED,  WHOLE-HEARTED  Geo.  C.  Stebbins 
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True  -  heart-  ed,  whole-heart  -  ed,  faith  -  ful     and  loy   -    al,       King       of      our 
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h'ves,      by     Thy  grace      we     will       be ;  Un  -  der   the   stand  -  ard    ex  - 


alt  -  ed     and   roy  -   al,   Strong    in  Thy  strength  we  will  bat  -  tie  fo       Thee. 


CHORUS 


Peal      out   the  watch-word!        si    -     lence  it   nev-er!  Song      of    our 

peal  si-lence  Song 

_4z_t_E— 


spir  -  its     re  -    joic      -      ing  and      free;  Peal        out  the    watch-word! 

re-joic-  ing    and        free;  Peal 
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loy    -    al  for  -  ev  -   er,         King      of  our  lives,  by  Thy  grace  we  will     be. 

loy-  al  King 
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2  True-hearted,  whole-hearted,  fullest  allegiance, 

Yielding    henceforth    to    our    glorious    King; 
Valiant  endeavor  and  loving  obedience, 

Freely  and  joyously  now  would  we  bring. — Cho. 

3  True-hearted,  whole-hearted  Saviour  all-glorious! 

Take  Thy  great  power  and  reign  there  alone, 
Over  our  wills  and  affections  victorious, 
Freely    surrendered    and   wholly    Thine   own. — Cho. 

Frances  R.  Havergal 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins 


Sav-iour,  breathe  an  eve-ning  bless-  ing,       Ere    re  -  pose   our  spi   -  its      seal : 
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Sin  and  want     we  come  con-fess-  ing,      Thou  canst  save  and  Thou  canst  heal. 
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2  Though  destruction  wajk  around  us,        Thou  art  He  who,  never  weary, 

Though  the  arrows  past  us  fly;  Watchest  where  Thy  people  be. 

Angel-guards  from  Thee  surround  us,   4  Should  swift  death  this  night  o'ertake 

We  are  safe  if  Thou  art  nigh.  us» 

And  our  couch   become  our   tomb, 

3  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary,        May  the  morn  in  heaven  awake  us, 

Darkness  cannot  hide  from  Thee;  Clad  in  bright  and  deathless  bloom. 

John  EdmcstoQ 
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CHRIST    IS    RISEN 


Arthur  Sullivan 


1.  Christ  is      ris  -  en!  Christ     s     ris  -  en!      He   hath  burst  His  bonds  in   twain! 

2.  Lo,     the  chains  of    death   are  brok  -  en !     Earth  be-  low    and  heaven  a  -  bove 

3.  An-     gel      le-gions,downward  thronging,     Hail  the  Lord    of    earth  and  skies! 


Christ     is      ris  -  en !  Christ   is  ris  -  en !  Earth  and  heaven,pro-long  the  strain ! 

Joy         a  -  new       in      ev  -  ery  tok  -  en  O       Thy    triumph,  Lord      of  love : 

Ye     who  watched  with     ho  -  ly  long  -  ing  Till     your  Sun     a  -  gain  should  rise : 

i_J_        «         -•-          -           m    .      m  •         •                                     -         •         -•-    tr- 


He      who     suf  -  fered    pain      and    loss 
He      o'er  earth    and  heaven  shall  reign 
He        is       ris  -    en !  Earth,     re  -  joice ! 


ife- 


In  His  love  to  us, 
At  His  Fa  -  ther's  side, 
Sing,  ye  star  -  ry  train! 
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Dy  -  ing  on  the  bit  -  ter  cross, 
Till  He  com  -  eth  once  a  -  gain, 
All  things  liv  -  ing,  find  a  voice ! 


Lives  vie    -   to  -  ri    -  ous. 
Bride -groom,  to     His     Bride. 
Je    -    sus    lives     a  -    gain. 
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Christ    is     ris  -  en  I  Christ      is     ris  -  en !        He   hath  burst  His  bonds  in  twain  1 
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Christ  is     ris  -  en!  Christ  is    ris  -  en!       Earth  and  heaven,  pro-long  the    strain! 
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BREAD   OF    LIFE 


Arcbar  T.  Gurney 
W.  F.  Sherwin 
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1.  Break  Thou    ihe  bread      of      life,        Dear  Lord,  to      .me,          As   Thou  didst 

2.  Bless   Thou  the  truth,  dear  Lord,       To         me—  to      me—       As   Thou  didst 
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break   the  loaves       Be  -  side      the       sea;        Be  -  yond  the    sa-cred  page 
bless    the  bread       By    Gal    -     i    -    lee;          Then  shall   all  bond   age  cease, 
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I        seek  Thee,  Lord ; 
AU      fet-ters      fall; 


My     spir  -  it    pants  for  Thee,    O         liv  -  ing  Word ! 
And       I   shall   find  my  peace,   My      All  -  in  -  All ! 


Mary  A.  Lathbuiy 
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WHAT  A  FRIEND  THOU  ART  TO  ME          Har.  by  Hubert  P.  Main 

K 


O    my  Re  deem-er,    What  a  Friend  Thou  art  to  me!      O  what  a  Ref-uge 
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I  have  found  in  Thee  !  When  the  way  was  drear-y,     And  my  heart  was  sore  oppi  ess'd, 
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'Twas  Thy  voice  that  lulled  me       To  a  calm,sweet  rest.     Near  -  er,  draw  near-  er, 


Till  my  soul    is  lost  in  Thee,  Nearer,  draw  near-er,     Bless-ed   Lord,  to      me. 
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Words  and  arr.  of  music  copyright, 
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6,  by  The  Biglow  <fe  Main  Co. 


-2.  When,  in  their  beauty, 

Stars   unveil   their   silver   light, 
Then,  O  my  Saviour, 

Give  me  songs  at  night — 
Songs  of  yonder  mansions, 

Where  the  dear  ones,  gone  before, 
Sing  Thy  praise  forever, 

On   that  peaceful   shore. — Cho. 


3  Jesus,  my  Saviour, 

When  the  last  deep  shadows  fall; 
When,  in  the  silence, 

I  shall  hear  Thy  call,— 
In  Thine  arms  reposing, 

Let  me  breathe   my  life  away, 
And  awake  triumphant, 
In  eternal  day. — Cho. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby 
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John  H-  Willcox 


Praise  the  Lord:    ye  heavens  a-  dore  Him;  Praise  Him,  an  -  gels,  in    the     height: 

A  .        s.  i^.  J 
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Sun  and  moon,  re-joice    be  -  tore  Him;     Praise  Him,  all      ye    stars  and   light. 
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Praise  the  Lord,    for  He  hath  spok  -  en :    Worlds  His  mig  t-  y   voice  o   -   beyed; 
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Laws  which  nev  -  er   shall    be  brok  -  en 

J.    - 


For  their  guid-ance  hath  He    made. 


2  Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  glorious; 

Never    shall    His    promise    fail: 
God  hath  made  His  saints  victorious; 

Sin  and  death   shall  not  prevail. 
Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation; 

Hosts  on  high  His  power  proclaim; 
Heav'n  and  earth  and  all  creation, 

Laud  and  magnify  His  Name. 


3  Worship,  honor,  glory,  blessing, 

Lord,  we  offer  unto  Thee; 
Young  and  old,  Thy  praise  express- 
In  glad  homage  bend  the  knee.  [ing. 
All  the  saints  in  heaven  adore  Thee; 
We  would  bow  before  Thy  throne: 
As  Thine  angels  serve  before  Thee, 
So  on  earth  Thy  will  be  done. 

Arr.  Edward  Osier 
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OQ      HOLLINGSIDE 
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Je  -  sus,  Lov  -  er       of    my     soul,      Let     me      to     Thy    bos  -  om     fly, 
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While   the       near-er       wa-ters    roll,       While  the    tern  -  pest     still     is    high! 
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Hide    me,     O      my    Sav  -  iour,  hide,      Till     the    storm  of      life      is     past; 
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Safe     in  -   to       the      ha  -  ven  guide, 


re  -  ceive    my       soul    at    last. 
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2  Other  refuge  have  I  none; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee: 
Leave,  ah!  leave  me  not  alone, 
Still  support  and  comfort  me: 


All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed, 
All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 

Cover  my  defenseless  head 
With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 


Of 
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3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness; 
False  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 


4  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin: 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee: 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 

Charles  Wesley 
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(SECOND  TUNE) 

3= 


S.  B.  Marsh 
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Je  -  sus,  Lov  -  er     of       my  soul,     Let     me    to     Thy    bos  -  om          fly, 
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While    the  near  -  er     wa  -  ters  roll,  While    the  tern  -  pest  still        is         high  ! 
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Hide   me,    O      my  Sav  -  iour,      hide,        Till     the  storm  of    life       is         past ; 


m 
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Safe       in  -  to       the    ha  -  ven  guide,     O        re-ceive    my    soul       at        last ! 
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VINCENT  (JUST   FOR  TO  DAY^ 


II.  R.  Palmer 


--fX & 


*— 


Lord,     for      to-mor  -  row    and        its  needs          I          do      not      pray; 
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Keep    me,    my  God,    from     stain     of     sin          Just       for         to  -  day. 
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Help      me      to      la  -   bor       ear  -  nest  -  ly,         And       du  -    ly        pray; 
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Let       me      be  kind       in      word     and  deed, 
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2  Let  me  no  wrong  or  idle  word 

Unthinking  say; 
Set  Thou  a  seal  upon  my  lips 

Through  all  today. 
Let  me  in  season,  Lord,  be  grave, 

In  season  gay; 
Let  me  be  faithful  to  Thy  grace, 

Dear  Lord,  today. 


3  And  if,  today,  this  life  of  mine 

Should  ebb  away, 
Give  me  Thy  sacrament  divine, 

Father,  today. 
So  for  tomorrow  and  its  needs 

I  do  not  pray; 

Still  keep  me,  guide  me,  love  me,  Lord, 
Through  each  today. 

Sybill  P.  Partridge 
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THE    LORD    IS    MY    SHEPHERD 


T.  Koschat 
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The    Lord        is        my     Shep-herd;     no    want    shall        I 


know. 


feed    in    green  pas-tures,    safe   fold  -  ed 


soul  where  the    still     wa  -  ters     flow,  Re  -stores  me  when  wan-dering,  re  - 


deems  when  op-prest. 
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Re-stores  me  when  wandering,redeems  when    op  -  prest. 
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2  Through  the  valley  and  shadow  of  death  though  I  stray, 

Since  Thou  art  my  Guardian,  no  evil  I  fear. 

Thy  rod  shall  defend  me,  Thy  staff  be  my  stay, 

No  harm  can  befall  with  my  Comforter  near. 

3  In  the  midst  of  affliction  my  table  is  spread! 

With  blessings  unmeasured  my  cup  runneth  o'er; 
With  perfume  and  oil  Thou  anointest  my  head; 
O  what  shall  I  ask  of  Thy  providence  more? 

4  Let  goodness  and  mercy,  my  bountiful  God, 

Still  follow  my  steps  till  I  meet  Thee  above. 
I  seek,  by  the  path  which  my  forefathers  trod 
Through  the  land  of  their  sojourn,  Thy  kingdom  of  love. 


James   Montgomery 
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72      COURAGE,    BROTHER!      J>  ^ 


A.  S.  Sullivan 
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Cour -age,  broth -er!       do        not   stum  -  ble,       Though  thy     path      be 
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dark    as  night;  There's  a    star    to  guide  the  hum- ble !  "Trust    in    God,  and 
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do    the   right."    Let    the  road  be   long  and  drear  -  y,      And    its    end  -  ing 
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"Trust      in    God,    trust       in    God,  Trust     in     God,  and....  do    the    right.' 
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2  Perish  policy  and  cunning, 

Perish  all  that  fears  the  light, 
Whether  losing,  whether  winning, 

"Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right." 
Trust  no  friends  of  guilty  passion, 

Fiends  can  look  like  angels  bright: 
Trust  no  custom,  school,  or  fashion, 
"Trust  in  God,  trust  in  God, 

Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right." 

3  Some  will  hate  thee,  some  will  love  thee, 

Some  will  flatter,  some  will  slight, 
Cease  from  man,  and  look  above  thee, 

"Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right." 
Simple  rule  and  safest  guiding, 

Inward   peace    and   inward   light, 
Star  upon  our  path  abiding, 

"Trust  in  God,  trust  in  God, 

Trust  in  God,  and    do  the  right." 


Norman  Macleod 


T.  A.  Arne 
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Am       I         a    sol  -  dier        of      the  cross,       A      foll'-wer     of      the      Lamb? 
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And   shall      I    fear       to      own   His  cause,      Or  blush  to   speak  His      Name? 
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2  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To   help   me   on  to   God? 

3  Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign: 

Increase   my    courage,   Lord; 


I'll  bear  the  cross,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  Thy  word. 

4  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war, 
Shall  conquer,  though  they  die; 
They  view  the  triumph  from  afar, 
And  seize  it  with  their  eye.       % 

Isaac  Watts 
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AURELIA  S.  S.  Wesley 
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The     Church's      one    Foun  -  da  -    tion  Is       Je  -  sus  Christ    her     Lord  • 


i*         i* 


•  r-        i-'  i  —g 

^EfeEEE^ 


„ 

-I 

1 

, 

,           | 

\j   r 

4 

• 

1 

XL.  b  r> 

=s 

n 

0 

^J  —  •  U 

1              1 

—  1  

—  i  —  *  — 

r  —  *  —  r~ 

r^\  ' 

Sh 

p 

e 

is      Hi 

P         1 

s      new    ere    -    a    -    tion 

By 

f- 

i 

wa  -  ter     and 

m           m 

the     word  : 

r         P 

H»      P     PI  ^ 

1                                     U 

H*        1  i             1 

U        p 

L 

tj^vL*  i 

'                                                              U 

1*        * 

*       rU  . 

P        j 

«      i  !#        P 

r.  r   r 

1 

T         [~ 

z=t=t 


V 


From  heav'n  He  came    and    sought    her 
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To        be       His      Ho  -   ly     Bride; 
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With    His    own  blood   He    bought    her,        And      for      her     life      He      died. 
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2  Elect  from  every  nation, 

Yet  one  o'er  all  the  earth, 
Her  charter  of  salvation 

One  Lord,  one  faith,  one  birth; 
One  holy  Name  she  blesses, 

Partakes  one  holy  food, 
And  to  one  hope  she  presses, 

With  every  grace  endued. 

3  'Mid  toil  and  tribulation, 

And  tumult  of  her  war, 

She  waits  the  consummation 

pf  peace  for  evermore; 
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Till  with  the  vision  glorious 
Her  longing  eyes  are  blest, 

And  the  great  Church  victorious 
Shall  be  the  Church  at  rest. 

4  Yet  she  on  earth  hath  union 

With  God  the  Three  in  One, 
And  mystic  sweet  communion 

With  those  whose  rest  is  won: 
O  happy  ones  and  holy! 

Lord,  give  us  grace  that  we, 
Like  them  the  meek  and  lowly, 
On  high  may  dwell  with  Thee. 

S.  J.  Stone 
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We   may     not  climb  the  heaven  -  ly  steeps      To  bring     the  Lord  Cnrist  down  ; 
ki 


In    vain    we  search  the    low  -  est  deeps,       For    Him      no  depths  can  drown. 


2  But  warm,  sweet,  tender,  even  yet 

A  present  help  is  He; 
And  faith  has  still  its  Olivet, 
And  love  its  Galilee. 

3  The  healing  of  the   seamless  dress 

Is  by  our  beds  of  pain; 

We  touch   Him  in  life's  throng  and  press, 
And  we  are  whole  again. 

4  Through  Him  the  first  fond  prayers  are  said 

Our  lips  of  childhood  frame; 
The  last  low  whispers  of  our   dead 
Are  burdened  with   His  name. 

5  O  Lord  and  Master  of  us  all, 

Whate'er  our  name  or  sign, 
We  own  Thy  sway,  we  hear  Thy  call, 
We  test  our  lives  by  Thine. 


John  G.  Whittier 
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Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and     to     the          Son,  and       to      the     Ho   -  ly  Ghost. 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  | 

is  now,  and \    ev  -  er      shall  be,  world  with-  out    end.      A  -   men. 
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W.  Croft 


The    Son      of    God  goes  forth     to     war,         A    king  -  ly   crown  to     gain; 
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His  blood -red  ban  -  ner  streams  a  -  far:      Who    fol-lows      in     His     train? 
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2  Who  best  can  drink  his  cup  of  woe,  5  A  noble  band,  the  chosen  few, 

And  triumph  over  pain,  On  whom  the  Spirit  came,  [knew 

Who  patient  bears  his  cross  below —  Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they 

He  follows  in  His  train.  And  mocked  the  cross   and  flame; 


3  The  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 

Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave; 
Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky, 
And  called  on  Him  to  save; 

4  Like  Him,  with  pardon  on  his  tongue, 

In  midst  of  mortal  pain, 
He    prayed    for    them    that    did    the 

wrong: 
Who  follows  in  his  train? 


6  They    met    the    tyrant's    brandished 

The  lion's   gory  mane,  [steel, 

They   bowed   their  necks  the   stroke 

to  feel: 
Who   follows  in  their   train? 

7  A  noble  army — men  and  boys, 

The  matron  and  the  maid, 
Around  the  throne  of  God  rejoice, 
In  robes  of  light  arrayed. 


8  They  climbed  the  steep  ascent  of  heaven 

Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain: 
O  God,  to  us  may  grace  be  given 
To  follow  in  their  train. 


Reginald  Heber 
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up,     stand     up     for 
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Je  -    sus,          Ye       sol  -  diers     of 
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Lift      high     His      roy  -  al       ban    -    ner,  It      must    not     suf  -  fer      loss: 


His      ar  -  my    shall     He      lead, 


From    vie  -  tory      un  -    to 
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ev  -    ery     foe       is      van  -  quished,    And    Christ    is    Lord     in  -  deed. 
t           *         •         t                     •_•          »         •         t         . 

f§  7     * 

1                                            M 

|                       f                                       [_ 

a         •—          * 
•« 

t                              .          *                  • 

V. 

—      . 

r         •                  t 

4—  -- 

\m*-)            j. 

.-.f        i 

* 

u                                                                   r 

T 

2  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

The  trumpet  call  obey; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict 

In  this  His  glorious  day; 
Ye  that  are  men  now  serve  Him 

Against  unnumbered  foes; 
Let  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose! 

3  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Stand  in  His.  strength  alone; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you, 
Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own; 


Put  on  the  Gospel  armor, 
And  watching  unto  prayer, 

Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 
Be  never  wanting  there  1 

4  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

The  strife  will  not  be  long; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next,  the  victor's  song; 
To  Him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  reign  eternally. 


George  Duffield 
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Karl  Wilhelm.     Arr    by  H.  P.  Main 
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Je  -  sus      shall  reign  wher  -  e'er       the    sun    Does     his     sue  -  ces  -  sive 
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jour  -  neys    run:     His      king  -  dom  spread  from  shore      to    shore,       Till 


N 


I 
moons  shall  wax  and  wane    no    more.  From  north     to   south   the    prin  -  ces  meet, 
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To     pay    their  horn -age      at       His    feet;  While     west  -  ern       em 
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own     their     Lord,         And        sav  -  age      tribes          at  -  tend      His      word. 
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2  To     Him     shall    endless    prayer     be 
made,  [hsad; 

And    praises    throng    to    crown    His 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall 
With   every  morning   sacrifice     [  rise 
People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell    on    His    love    with    sweetest 

song; 

And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  name. 


3  Blessings       abound       where'er       He 
reigns;  [chains, 

The     prisoner     leaps     to     loose     his 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 
And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 
Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to   our  King; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen. 

Isaac  Watts 
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PILOT 


J.  E.  Gould 


Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi    -    lot    me,  O  -  ver   life's    tem-pest-uous   sea; 
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Un-known  waves  be  -  fore  me      roll, 
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Hid  -  ing  rock    and  treacherous  shoal ; 


Chart    and  com  -  pass  camj  from  Thee:        Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot      me. 
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2  As  a  mother  stills  her  child. 
Thou  canst  hush  the  ocean  wild; 
Boisterous  waves  obey  Thy  will 
When  Thou  sayst  to  them,  "Be  still!" 
Wondrous  Sovereign  of  the  sea, 
Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me. 


3  When  at  last  I  near  the  shore, 
And  the  fearful  breakers  roar 
'Twixt  me  and  the  peaceful  rest, 
Then,  while  leaning  on  Thy  breast, 
May  I  hear  Thee  say  to  me, 
"Fear  not,  I  will  pilot  thee!" 

Edward  Hopper 
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"Come    un  -    to     Me,      ye      wea  -    ry;  And      I        will      give   you       rest." 


C^ko— ' F~l ' 1 * — Fl — * 1 |-to — r~l i h 

r±J?  8zv— b±=  —v—\—  —* — FF-  —  v [ 


*      iii_  :i     ' 

O     bless  -  ed  voice      of        Je      -      sus,Which  comes  to        hearts  op  -  prest ! 
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Which    comes  to      hearts  op    -  prest !        It     tells        of     ben    -    e    -  die    -    tion, 
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Of    par  -  don,grace     and       peace,        Of      joy      that  hath       no       end 


-    ing, 
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Of      love  which  can  -  not       cease;         Of      joy      that   hath     no        end  -  ing, 
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2  "Come  unto  Me,  dear  children, 

And  I  will  give  you  light." 
O  loving  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which   comes   to   cheer   the   night. 
Our  hearts  were  filled  with  sadness, 

And  we  had  lost  our  way; 
But  He  has  brought  us  gladness 

And  songs  at  break  of  day. 

3  "Come  unto  Me,  ye  weary, 

And  I  will  give  you  life." 
O  cheering  voice  of  Jesus, 
Which  comes  to  aid  our  strife, 


The  foe  is  stern  and  eager, 
The   fight   is   fierce    and   long; 

But  Thou  hast  made  us  mighty 
And  stronger  than  the  strong. 

"And  whosoever  cometh 

I  will  not  cast  him  out." 
O  welcome  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which   drives   away  our   doubt, 
Which  calls  us,  very  sinners, 

Unworthy  though  we  be 
Of  love  so  free  and  boundless, 

To  come,,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee. 

w.  c.  Dix 


Sol-dierswho     to  Christ    be  -  long,     Trust    ye       in      His  word,     be  strong; 
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His  prom  -  is  -    es     are    sure,       His      re-  wards    for    aye     en  -  dure. 


2  His  no  crowns  that  pass  away; 
His  no  palm  that  sees  decay; 
His  the  joy  that  shall  not  fade; 
His  the  light  that  knows  no  shade. 


3  Here  on  earth  ye  can  but  clasp 
Things  that  perish  in  the  grasp; 
Lift  your  hearts  then  to  the  skies; 
God   Himself  shall   be  your   prize. 
Isaac  Williams 
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Hark,  hark,my  soul !   an  -  gel  -  ic  songs  are    swell-ing    O'er  earth's  green  fields  and 
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o-cean's  wave-beat  shore ;     How  sweet  the  truth  those  bless-ed  strains  are  tell-  ing 
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Of      that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be        no          more  !       An  -  gels  of       Je  -  sus, 
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an-  gels    of     light,         Shig-ing     to     wel-come  the    pil-grimsof    the     night! 
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Sing  -  ing    to      wel-come       the       pil  -  grims,  the  pil  -  grims  of      the    night ! 
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2  Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing, 

"Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you  come," 
And  through  the  dark,  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing, 
The  music  of  the  gospel  leads  us  home. 

3  Far,  far  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing, 

The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea; 
And  ladened  souls,  by  thousands  meekly  stealing, 
Kind   Shepherd,   turn   their  weary   steps  to   Thee. 

4  Angels,  sing  on,  your  faithful  watches  keeping; 

Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  above: 
Till  morning's  joy  shall  end  the  night  of  weeping, 
And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless  love. 


F.  W.  Faber 


P.   Ritter,  arr.  by  Monk 


Sun    of    my    soul!  Thou  Sav-iour  dear,       It      is     not    night    if     Thou    be    near: 


Oh,  may  no    earth-born  cloud  a-   rise      To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  serv-ant's  eyes! 


2  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep  4  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 

My  weary  eyelids  gently  steep,  Have  spurned  today  the  voice  divine, 

Be  my  last  thought — how  sweet  to  rest  Now,   Lord,  the   gracious  work  begin, 

For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast!  Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 


3  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 


5  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere    through    the   world    our   way   we 
Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love       |take; 
We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 

.John  Keblc 
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On-ward,Chris-tian    sol   -    diers!  Marching  as    to      war,     With  the  cross  of 

fe=fc=* 


•^ 


J=4 


Je    -     sus,       Go-  ing      on       be -fore.     Christ,  the     Roy-  al        Mas  -  ter, 
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Leads  a-gainst  the    foe ;     For-ward  in  -  to      bat  -  tie,         See  His  banners     go. 
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diers!  March-ing       as        to        war, 


On  -  ward,  Chris  -  tian       sol 
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With      the     cross      of         Je     -     sus,          Go  -  ing        on  be  -  fore. 

±1         •  J.  J^ 

T~  -t~  *  *  S^>  STJ  ••"•  « 


f=       ^T 


^ 


Services  of  IKUorsIMp  tor 


2  Like    a    mighty   army 

Moves  the  Church  of  God: 
Brothers  we   are    treading 

Where   the    saints   have    trod; 
We  are  not  divided,  • 

All  one  body  we, 
One  in  hope  and  doctrine, 

One  in  charity. 

3  Crowns  and   thrones  may  perish, 

Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 
But   the    Church   of   Jesus 
Constant  will  remain: 


86      FEDERAL    STREET 


Gates  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  that  Church  prevail: 

We  have  Christ's  own  promise, 
And  that  cannot  fail. 

4  Onward  then,  ye  faithful, 

Join  our  happy  throng, 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices 

In  the  triumph  song: 
Glory,  praise,  and  honor, 

Unto  Christ  the  King: 
This,  through  countless  ages, 

Men  and   angels   sing. 

S.  Baring  Gould 


H.  K.  Oliver 


Je  -  sus,  and  shall    it         ev  -  er      be,        A  mor- tal  man     a-shamedof   Thee? 
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A  shamed  of  Thee,  whom  an  -  gels  praise,  Whose  glo-ries  shine  thro'  end  less   days. 
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2  Ashamed  of  Jesus!  sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star: 
Ke  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 


4  Ashamed   of  Jesus?     Yes,   I  may 
When   I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away, 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave, 
No  fear  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 


3  Ashamed  of  Jesus!  that  dear  Friend  5  Till  then,  nor  is  my  boasting  vain— 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven   de-       Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain; 

Pend!  And  O  may  this  my  glory  be, 

No;  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame,       That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me. 

That  I  no  more  revere  His  name. 

Joseph  Grigg 
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Day    is  dy  -  ing   in   the  west;  Heav'n  is  touching  ea'rth  with  rest;  Wait  and  worship 
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while  the  night      Sets   her  eve-ning    lamps   a  -  light      Thro'  all    the      sky 
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Ho  -  ly,    Ho  -  ly,      Ho  -  ly,     Lord  God     of      Hosts!      Heav'n  and  earth  are 
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full      of  Thee;  Heav'n  and  earth  are  prais-ing  Thee,      0    Lord   Most     High! 


2  Lord  of  life,  beneath  the  dome 
Of  the  universe,  Thy  home, 
Gather  us,  who  seek  Thy  face, 
To  the  fold  of  Thy  embrace, 
For  Thou  art  nigh. 


3  While  the  deepening  shadows  fall, 
Heart  of  Love,  enfolding  all, 
Through  the  glory  and  the  grace 
Of  the  stars  that  veil  Thy  face, 
Our  hearts  ascend. 


4  When  forever  from  our  sight 
Pass  the  stars,  the  day,  the  night, 
Lord  of  angels,  on  our  eyes 
Let  eternal  morning  rise, 
And  shadows  end! 


Mary  Ann  Lathbury 
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F.  Silcher.  an:  H.  P.  Main 


Far    out    on  the  des  -  o  -  late  bil  -  low,     The    sail  -  or 


t=1 


A-lone  with  the  night  and  the  tcm-pect,   Where  count-  less          dan    -    gers     be. 
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Yet    nev  -  er     a  -  lone    is    the  Chris  -  tian,      Who  lives     by   faith  and    prayer ; 

For  4th  verse  only: 

That  nev  -  er    a  -  lone,  etc.  „ 
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For    God     is      a      friend   un  -  fail  -    ing,         And  God      is     ev    -    ery  -  where. 


a  Far  down  in  the  earth's  dark  bosom,  3  Forth  into  the  dreadful  battle 

The  miner  mines  the  ore;  The  steadfast  soldier  goes, 

Death  lurks  in  the  dark  behind  him,  No  friend,  when  he  lies  a-dying, 

And  hides  in  the  rock  before.  His  eyes  to  tenderly  close. 

4  Lord,  grant  as  we  sail  life's  ocean, 

Or  delve  in  its  mines  of  woe, 
Or  fight  in  its  terrible  conflict, 
This  comfort  all  to  know : 


R.  W.  Raymond 
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OQ       MASTER,  THE    TEMPEST    IS    RAGING! 
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Mas-ter,  the  tem-pest    is       rag  -  ing!  The    bil-lows  are  toss-  ing     high! 
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The  sky    is  o'ershadowed  with  black-ness,    No   shel-ter    or  help     is         nigh ; 
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When  each  moment  so  mad  -  ly      is  threat'ning       A  grave  in    the    an  -  gry     deep? 
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The  winds  and  the  waves  shall  o-bey   Thy  will,        Peace,    .     .    be      still! 

Peace,      be     still!          peace,    be    still! 
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Wheth-er     tlie  wrath  of     the  storm-tossed  sea,     Or      de-mons  or   men,    or    what  - 
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ev  -  er       it       be,      No     wa  -  ters    can    swal  -  low    the    ship  where  lies 
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Mas-ter    of     o  -cean,and  earth.and  skies;  They  all  shall  sweetly     o  -  bey  Thy  will, 
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'^ 
Peace,be  still!  Peace.be  still!  They  all  shall  sweetly  o  -  bey  Thy  will,Peace,peace,be  still! 
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2  Master,  with  anguish  of  spirit 

I  bow  in  my  grief  today; 

The  depths  of  my  sad  heart  are  troubled— 
Oh,  waken  and  save,  I  pray! 

Torrents  of  sin  and  of  anguish 
Sweep  o'er  my  sinking  soul; 

And  I  perish!  I  perish!  dear  Master— 
Oh,  hasten,  and  take  control! 

3  Master,  the  terror  is  over, 

The  elements  sweetly  rest; 
Earth's  sun  in  the  calm  lake  is  mirrored, 

And  heaven's  within  my  breast; 
Linger,  O  blessed  Redeemer! 

Leave  me  alone  no  more; 
And  with  joy  I  shall  make  the  blest  harbor, 

And  rest  on  the  blissful  shore. 


"T.  A.  Baker 
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(FOR  MALE  VOICES) 

i  _  iN      *.       l 


Conradin  Krcutzcr 

N 


$—]  ---  fr 


What  beams  so  bright  from   the  moun-tain  height,     A-midst  the     stars     of    the 
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so  -  ber  night  ?  What  beams  so  bright  from  the  mountain  height,       A  -  midst  the 


— u-^— f- 

=£=  I   ' 


-N — v 


'    _f-a_     -_—.-c 

E25gEEE£E£g 

^fa^ —        —  t/ — K— 


•V— j^f- 


stars      of      the      so    -    ber   night  ?         'Tis   the    light      on     the    ho  -  ly 
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chap  -  el    wall,        In  -  vit  -  ing  the    pil  -   grim  to   pray      In   its  hall ;        'Tis    the 
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light  on    the    ho   -    ly       chap  -  el      wall,          In  -  vit  -  ing   the      pil  -  grim  to 
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pray    in     its  hall, 
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In  -  vit  -  ing    the     pil  -  grim  to    pray 
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2  Who   breaks  the   sleep    of   the   silent   hour, 
With  songs  so  solemn  of  depth  and  pow'r? 
Who  breaks  the  sleep  of  the  silent  hour, 
With  songs  so  solemn  of  depth  and  pow'r? 
'Tis  the  holy  choir  in  the  hymn  of  even, 

Now   chanting   their   praise    to   their   God    in   heav'n; 

'Tis  the  holy  choir  in  the  hymn  of  even, 

||:Now  chanting  their  praise  to  their  God  in  heav'n.:|| 

3  What  sound  comes  down  wafted  on  the  gale, 
In  measured  beat  thro'  the  misty  vale? 
What  sound  comes  down  wafted  on  the  gale, 
In  measured  beat  thro'  the  misty  vale? 

'Tis  the  signal  bell  to  the  wand'ring  guest, 
Now  calling  the  wearied  pilgrim  to  rest; 
'Tis  the  signal  bell  to  the  wand'ring  guest, 
||:Now  calling  the  wearied  pilgrim  to  rest.:|| 


All  praise   to  Thee,  my   God,  this  night,    For    all     the  bless  ings     of     the   light 
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O   keep  me,  King    of  kings, 


Be-neath  Thine  own  Al-  might  -  y  wings. 
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2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son,    3  O  may  my  soul  on  Thee  repose, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done;  And   with   sweet    sleep   mine    eyelids 

That    with    the    world,    myself,    and  close;  [make 

Thee,  Sleep    that   may   me    more    vigorous 

I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be.  To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 

Thos.  Ken 
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Q2     THE    PALMS        (1st  verse,  Male  Voices.    2d  aud  3d  verses,  Female  Voices) 
Andante  maestoso 

I 

I  __  fy 
L»~T 


J.  Faure 


1.  Let     the   palms  wave  on  this  most  hap  -  py       day! 

2.  His         gen-  tie  voice  pervades  the  might-y        throng. 

3.  Sing        and   re-joice,  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem     the       ho  -  ly ! 


Greetings  they  bear  to  us     of     joy 
'Tis     He  who  freedom  gives  o'er  land 
Loud     let  thy  joyous  notes  in  praise 


and  glad-ne  s.  Je  -  sus  is  come  to  take  all 
and  sea  ;  'Tis   He  who  gives  in  darkest 

as-cend-ing.    Laud  Him,  the  Child  of  Beth-le- 
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rail. 


grief  a  -  way, 
night  a  song, 
hem  the  low  -  ly, 


He  comes  to  ban-ish  gloom  and  sad  -  -  ness. 
Gives  light,  O  Lord,that  we  may  come  to  Thee! 
All  hearts  a-flame,  in  song  all  voic  -  es  blend-  ing. 
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CHORUS.     In  unison,    a  tempo 


Male  Voices. 
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Peo  -  pie  and  tongues  shall  chant    His  praise;         Tune      ev-ery  voice,His  name  be 
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/  FULL  CHORUS 


Glo  -    ry     to  God! 


glad      -      ly    sing  -   ing,    Ho-san    -     -    na! 
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Glo     -      ry      to      Him    who    comes  bring  -  ing      Sal  -  va      -        tion ! 
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Q3 


THE  TREES  AND  THE  MASTER 


Anon. 


1.  In  -  to      the  woods  my  Mas  -  ter  went,         —  Clean   for- spent— for  -  spent, 

2.  Out  of      the  woods  my  Mas  -  ter  went—  And     He     was  well    con  -  tent; 
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In  -  to      the  woods  my  Mas  -  ter  came —    For-spent  with  love    and      shame, 
Out   of      the  woods  my  Mas  -  ter  came —   Con  -  tent  with  death  and      shame, 


For- spent  with  love  and      shame.     But  the     o-lives  they  were  not  tlind  to  Him; 
Con- te.nt  with  death  and     sham?.     When  Death  and  Shame  would  woo  Him  last, 


The      lit-   tie  gray  leaves  were      kind     to     Him;        The  thorn  tree     had 
From  un  -  der     the   trees    they      drew  Him  last,         'Twas    on       a      tree 
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Copyright,  1884-1891  by  Mary  D.  Lanier 

Wards  from  Poem  of  Sidney  Lanier,  by  per.  Chas.  Scribner's  Sons. 
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rail.         dim.     Andante  rdigioso 
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a     mind  to   Him,  When     in  -  to   the   woods  He  came,      When  in  -  to     the  woods 
they  slew  Him  last,  When   out    of    the   woods  He  came,      When  out  of    the  woods 
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When    in  -  to    the  woods     He 
When  out      of    the  woods     He. 


came 

came 


Sidney  Lanier 
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Hark !  ten  thou-sand  voic  -  es  sound-ing 
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Far   and  wide  throughout  the    sky ; 
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'Tis    the  voice    of     joy       a-  bound-ing,       Je  -   sus     lives,  no  more  to     die : 
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2  Jesus  lives,  His  conflict  over, 

Lives  to  claim  His  great  reward; 
Angels  round  the   Victor  hover, 
Crowding  to  behold  their  Lord. 

3  Yonder  throne  for   Him  erected 

Now  becomes   the    Victor's   seat; 


Lo,   the   man   on   earth   rejected, 
Angels    worship    at    His    feet! 

4  All  the  pow'rs  of  heav'n  adore  Him, 

All   obey   His   sov'reign  word; 
Day  and  night  they  cry  before  Him, 

"Holy,   Holy,   Holy  Lord!" 

T,  Kelly 
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QC       PRAISE    YE    THE    FATHER 


C.  Gounod 


Praise    ye       the 
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Fa  -  ther,   His  love    is      ev  -  er  -  last    -    ing,      Praise    ye      the    Fa-  ther,  Let 
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all  the  earth  give  thanks  to  Him!      Hon  -  or       and  glo   -  ry       Be  un-  to  Him  for- 
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ev  -  er-more.       0        God     of   mer  -  cy,  Thy  children  raise  their  song     to  Thee. 
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Great        is    the     Lord      who  hath  shown  His    glo-rious  pow'r,    Who  giv-eth 
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light  to   the       world,        And  bless  -  ing      to       His      peo     -      pie. 


%=*=^=^= 


,fc=  =r==j=4^ 


,_j^ — n_.__ 


•Jf 


^F^S= 

_2 r 


fai 


.  . 


Services  ot  Worsbip  tor 


^ N-i — | ,- — \ N-f~ 

-H- -j 1-2 ' L- 

— «—  — ^ * 


,-» 


t 


tt±=£ 


Ii=jC 


Great        is   the       Lord      who  hath  giv  -  en        us      the      vie   -    to-  ry;       With 
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love     and  pow'r  He     rul  -  eth   the  world !  A  -  rise,   and  praise  ye    the     Fa  -   ther  \ 
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Glo  -  ry       to    the     Fa  -  ther,     to    the     Fa  -  ther      ev    -     er  -  last  -    ing; 
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Glo  -    ry       to     the     Fa-  ther  who  hath  made   the     earth  and       heav'n! 
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Lcud  -  ly      let    the    voic  -  es    ring,   Loud  -  ly  praise  our  mighty  Lord  and  King; 
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Chil-dren,come  be -fore  His  presence  with    a   song,  and  praise     ye        the   Lord! 
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96       HOME,  SWEET    HOME 


H.  R.  Bishop 


I 

'Mid    pleas  -    ures    and       pal  -  a  -  ces         though  we     may   roam,          Be     it 
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ev    -     er         so      hum    -    ble,    there's      no         place    like     home ! 
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charm    from    the      skies      seems     to        hal    -      low     us     there,  Which, 
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seek      thro' the  world,     is  ne'er  met     with  else-where.  Home,  home,  sweet,  sweet 
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home!  There's     no        place     like       home!      There's     no        place     like   home! 
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2  An  exile  from  home,  splendor  dazzles  in  vain — 
O  give  me  my  lowly  thatched  cottage  again; 
The  birds  singing  gaily  that  came  at  my  call, 

Give  me  them  with  the  peace  of  mind  dearer  than  all. 

3  To  us,  in  despite  of  the  absence  of  years, 

How  sweet  the  remembrance  of  home  still  appears! 
From  allurements  abroad  which  but  flatter  the  eye, 
The  unsatisfied  heart  turns,  and  says  with  a  sigh: 
Home,  home,  sweet,  sweet  home,  etc. 

John  Howard  Payne 
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DUKE  STREET 


J.  Hatton 


an   -    cient 


tern     -    pie        walls,        Grant         us       our 
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Thy     pres-ence       in  these    sim    -    pie 
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2  O  Thou!  who  homeless,  wandered  wide, 

Through  far  Judea's  favored  land, 
Make  this  a  home  for  men,  and  guide 
The  steps  of  all  with  Thy  strong  hand. 

3  O  Thou!  who  sorrowing  in  the  night, 

Longed  for  the  love  of  human  friend, 
Make  here  a  spring  of  friendship  bright 
With  Thy  rich  love  that  knows  no  end. 

4  O  Thou!  whose  life  and  words  were  one, 

Strong,  manly,  holy  and  divine, 
Here  may  our  fellow-men  be  shown 
How  they  may  live  a  life  like  Thine. 


George  A.  W.-irbnrt 
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Hark!  the    her    -    aid     an  -  gels    sing,         "Glo  -  ry      to      the      new-born   King; 
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Peace     on    earth,    and  mer  -  cy      mild,          God     and   sin  -  ners    rec  -  on  -  ciled!" 
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Joy  -  ful,    all      ye        na  -  tions   rise,        Join    the    tri-umph     of      the      skies; 
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With  th'an-gel   -    ic    host     pro  -  claim,  "Christ  is      born      in     Beth  -  le  -  hem!" 
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Hark!    the      her  -  aid    an  -  gels    sing,        "Glo  -  ry      to        the  new-born  King." 
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2  CLirist,  by  highest  heaven  ado'-ed, 
Christ,    the    Everlasting    Lord, — 
Late  in  time  behold  Him  come, 
Offspring  of  the  Virgin's  womb. 
Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see, 
Hail,  the  incarnate  Deity, 

Pleased  as  man  with  men  to  dwell, — 
Jesus    our    Emmanuel. 

3  Hail,  the  heavenly  Prince  of  Peace! 
Hail,  the  Sun  of  righteousness! 
Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings, 
Risen  with  healing  in  His  wings; 


QQ      ST.  ANATOLIUS 
IS 


Mild  He  lays  His  glory  by, 
Born   that  man  no  more  may   die, 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth, 
Born  to  give  them  second  birth. 

4  Come,    desire    of    nations,    come, 
Fix  in  us  Thy  humble  home; 
Rise,   the   woman's   conquering   seed, 
Bruise  in  us  the  serpent's  head. 
Now  display  Thy  saving  power, 
Ruined  nature  now  restore; 
Now  in  mystic  union  join 
Thine  to  ours,  and  ours  to  Thine. 
Charles  wesley 

A.  H.  Brown 
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The      day      is      past      and       o    -    ver;        All    thanks,  0     Lord,     to     Thee; 
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I    pray     Thee     now  that     sin    -    less        The     hours    of    dark    may      be: 
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0       Je  -  sus,  keep  me     in     Thy  sight,    And  save  me  through  the  ccrr.-ing  night. 
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2  The  toils  of  day  are  over, 


3  Be  Thou  my  soul's  preserver, 


I  raise  the  hymn  to  Thee,  O  God,  for  Thou  dost  know 

And  ask  that  free  from  peril  How  many  are  the  perils 

The  hours  of  dark  may  be.  Through  which  I  have  to  go. 

O  Jesus,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight,    fnight.  O  loving  Saviour,  hear  my  call, 

And    guard    me    through    the    coming  And  guard  and  keep  me  from  them  all. 

Anatolius 
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IOO      SPEED   AWAY 
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Woodbury 


Speed      a  -  way,      speed    a  -  way 
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To      the  lands     that      are         ly    -     ing        in        dark  -  ness     and        night; 
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'Tis     the  Mas  -  ter's     com-mand;    go 
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forth      in        His        name, 
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Take  your   lives       in      your    hand,        to        the   work  while     'tis       day, 
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2  Speed  away,  speed  away  with  the  life-giving  Word, 
To  the  nations  that  know  not  the  voice  of  the  Lord; 
Take  the  wings  of  the  morning  and  fly  o'er  the  wave, 
In  the  strength  of  your  Master  the  lost  ones  to  save; 
He  is  calling  once  more,  not  a  moment's  delay, 

Speed  away,  speed  away,  speed  away. 

3  Speed  away,  speed  away  with  the  message  of  rest, 
To  the  souls  by  the  tempter  in  bondage  oppressed; 
For  the  Saviour  has  purchased  their  ransom  from  sin. 
And  the  banquet  is  ready,  O  gather  them  in; 

To  the  rescue  make  haste,  there's  no  time  for  delay, 
Speed  away,  speed  away,  speed  away. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 
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J.  Baptiste  Calkin 
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Fling  out     the  ban-ner!    let       it    float   Sky -ward  and    seaward,high  and  wide; 
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shin  -  ing  folds,  The  cross  on  which  the    Sav  -  iour  died. 
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2  Fling  out  the  banner!  angels  bend 
In  anxious  silence  o'er  the  sign, 
And  vainly  seek  to  comprehend 
The  wonder  of  the  love  Divine. 


4  Fling  out  the  banner!  let  it  float 

Skyward  and  seaward,  high  and  wide, 
Our  glory,  only  in  the  cross; 
Our  only  hope,  the  Crucified! 


3  Fling  out  the  banner!  heathen  lands          5  Fling  out  the  banner!  wide  and  high, 
Shall  see  from  far  the  glorious  sight,  Seaward  and  skyward,  let  it  shine: 

And  nations,  crowding  to  be  born, 
Baptize  their  spirits  in  its  light. 


Nor  skill,  nor  might,  nor  merit  ours; 
We  conquer  only  in  that  sign. 

George   W.  Uoaoe 
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IO2      ITALIAN 


F.  Giardini 
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Come,  Thou     al  -    might    -    y      King,        Help    us      Thy      name  to      sing, 
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Help     us      to     praise;        Fa  -  ther!    all  -  glo    -     ri  -  ous,        O'er     all     vie 
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to    -     ri  -  ous,      Come,  and    reign      o    -    ver     us,        An  -  cient    of     days. 


2  Come,  Thou  incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  Thy  mighty  sword; 

Our  prayer  attend; 
Come,  and  Thy  people  bless, 
And  give  Thy  word  success, 
Spirit  of  holiness, 
On  us  descend! 


3  Come,  holy  Comforter! 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear, 

In  this  glad  hour: 
Thou,  who  almighty  art 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 

Spirit  of  power! 


4  To  the   great   One  in   Three, 
The  highest  praises  be, 

Hence  evermore: 
His  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 


Charles  Wesiey 
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103      AMERICAN    HYMN 


Keller 


Hon-orand   glo  -  ry,  thanks-giv-ing  and  praise,        Mak  -  er    of     all  things,  to 
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Thee  we  up-raise ;         God,  the  Al-might-y,  the  Fa-ther,  the  Lord ;        God,    by  the 


o-beyed  and  a-dored,  God,  by  the    an  -  gels   o-beyed  and    a-dored. 
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2  Thou  art  the  Father  of  heaven  and  earth; 
Worlds  uncreated  to  Thee  owe  their  birth; 
All  the  creation,  Thy  voice  when  it  heard, 
Started  to  life  and  to  light  at  Thy  word. 

3  Earth  with  the  mountain,  the  river,  the  plain, 
Sky  with  the  dew-drop,  the  wind   and  the  rain, 
Beast  of  the  forest,  wild  bird  of  the  air, 

Are  all  Thy  creatures,  and  all  are  Thy  care. 

4  Ocean  the  restless,  and  waters  that  swell, 
Lightnings    that    flash  over  flood,  over  fell, 
Own  Thee  the  Master  Almighty,  and  call 
Thee  the  Creator,  the  Father    of  all. 

5  Yea,  Thou  art  Father  of  all,  and  Thy  love 
Pity  for  man  that  is  fallen  doth  move; 
Guide  us  in  life,  and  protect  to  the  last; 
And,  at  Thine  Advent,  Lord,  pardon  the  past. 

Edward  A.  Dayman 


Services  ot  Worship  tor 

IO4      DEUS    VOBISCUM 


W.  G.  Tomer 
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God      be    with  you    till     we     meet      a  -  gain,  Ly     His  coun-sels  guide,  up - 
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hold  you,       With  His  sheep  se-cure  -  ly    fold     you,       God      be  with    you    till  we 
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Till      we 


meet     a  -  gain.      Till     we      meet, till      we     meet, 


Till  we  meet,   till       we   meet,     till    we    meet, 


Till      we      meet, 


meet      at        Je    -    sus'      feet; 


Till    we   meet, 


Till  we  meet,   till        we 


meet, 
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God      be     with      you      till        we      meet          a    -     gain. 
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meet,   till     we  meet, 


V tr 


Services  of  Worsbip  for 


2  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again, 
'Neath     His     wings     protecting     hide 

you, 

Daily  manna  still  divide  you, 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

3  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again, 
When  life's  perils  thick  confound  you, 


Put  His  arms  unfailing  round  you, 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

4  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again, 
Keep  love's  banner  floating  o'er  you, 
Smite  death's  threatening  wave  before 

you, 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

Jeremiah  E.  Kankin 


105      BENEDICTION 


E.  J.  Hopkins 


Sav  -   iour,      a  -  gain        to        Thy    dear  Name   we    raise       With      one      ac  - 


cord        our        part  -  ing  hymn   of     praise ;         We     stand 


bless        Thee 
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ere  our  wor-ship   cease;    Then,   low  -  ly    kneel  -  ing,    wait  Thy  word  of  peace. 


2  Grant  us  Thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way; 
With  Thee  began,  with  Thee  shall  end  the  day: 
Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame, 
That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  Thy  name. 

3  Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord,  through  the  coming  night; 
Turn  Thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light; 

From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy  children  free, 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  Thee. 

4  Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life, 
Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in  strife; 
Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease, 
Call  us,  O  Lord,  to  Thine  eternal  peace. 


John  Ellerton 
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sing;      Land  where    my        fa    -  thers  died,     Land    of       the 
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)il  -  grim's  pride, From      ev    -  ery 
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2  My  native  country,  thee, 
Land  of  the  noble  free, 

Thy  name  I  love; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills; 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills 

Like  that  above. 
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moun  -  tain  side        Let     free-  dom    ring. 
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3  Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song: 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake; 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break, 

The  sound  prolong. 
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4  Our  fathers'  God,  to  Thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  Thee  we  sing; 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light; 
Protect  us  by  Thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  King. 


S.  F.  Smith 
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107 


GOD  SAVE  THE  KING 


i  God  save  our  gracious  King, 
Long  live  our  noble  King, 

God  save  the  King. 
Send  him  victorious, 
Happy  and  glorious, 
Long  to  reign  over  us, 
God  save  the  King. 


2  Thy  choicest  gifts  in  store, 
On  him  be  pleased  to  pour; 

Long  may  he  reign. 
May  he  defend  our  laws, 
And  ever  give  us  cause 
To  sing  with  heart  and  voice, 

God  save  the  King. 


Auon. 
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BRITAIN  AND  AMERICA 


i  Two  empires  by  the  sea, 
Two  nations  great  and  free, 

One  anthem  raise. 
One  race  of  ancient  fame, 
One  tongue,  one  faith,  we  claim, 
One  God,  whose  glorious  name 
We  love  and  praise. 


2  Now  may  the  God  above 
Guard  the  dear  lands  we  love, 

Both  East  and  West. 
Let  love  more  fervent  glow, 
As  peaceful  ages  go, 
And  strength  yet  stronger  grow, 

Blessing  and  blest. 

George  Huntington 


TRURO 


C.  Burney 
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God    of  our  fa-thers,Who  didst  guide.O'er  path-less    seas     and      o  -ceans  wide, 
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To  these  fair  shores  Thy  ser  -  vants'  way,  To  Thee  our    debt    of     praise  we 
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2  In  perils  of  the  land  and  sea, 
Our  fathers  were  upheld  by  Thee, 
And  every  passing  year  has  brought 
Its  tokens  of  Thy  loving  thought. 

3  Thou  knowest  how  with  faith  sublime, 
They  fought  for  freedom  in  their  time; 


Their  courage  fed  by  heavenly  flame, 
Their  talisman  Thy  holy  name. 

Great  God,  our  fathers'  God,  defend 
Our  land  from  all  her  foes,  and  send 
On  us,  Thy  servants,  streams  of  grace, 
And  guide  our  feet  in  paths  of  peace. 
George  A.  Warburton 
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HO    NATIONAL    HYMN 


G.  W.  Warren 
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God 


of      our    fa  -  thers,  whose  al  -  might-  y 
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in    beau     -    ty        all      the      star  -    ry 


in      splen  -  dor  through  the 


skies, 


Our      grate  -  ful  songs      be  -  fore    Thy  throne    a   -   rise. 


a  Thy  love  divine  hath  led  us  in  the  past, 
In  this  free  land  by  Thee  our  lot  is  cast; 
Be  Thou  our  ruler,  guardian,  guide,  and  stay, 
Thy  word  our  law,  Thy  paths  our  chosen  way. 

3  From  war's  alarms,  from  deadly  pestilence, 
Be  Thy  strong  arm  our  ever  sure  defense; 
Thy  true  religion  in  our  hearts  increase, 
Thy  bounteous  goodness  nourish  us  in  peace. 

4  Refresh  Thy  people  on  their  toilsome  way, 
Lead  us  from  night  to  never-ending  day; 
Fill  all  our  lives  with  love  and  grace  divine, 
And  glory,  laud,  and  praise  be  ever  Thine. 


Daniel  C.  Roberts 
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III      NUN    DANKET 


J.  CrUger 


Now  thank   we      all       our      God,  With  hearts  and  hands  and      voic  -    es, 
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Who  won-drous    things      hath  done,         In     whom     His  world    re   -    joic    -    es; 
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Who    from      our     moth  -  er's     arms 
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Hath      blessed  us 
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With  count  -  less     gifts        of      love,        And      still         is      ours       to    -   day. 
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2  Oh,  may  this  bounteous  God 

Through  all  our  life  be  near  us, 
With  ever  joyful  hearts 

And  blessed  peace  to  cheer  us, 
And  keep  us  in  His  grace, 

And  guide  us  when  perplexed, 
And  free  us  from  all  ills 

In  this  world  and  the  next. 


3  All  praise  and  thanks  to  God, 

The  Father,  now  be  given, 
The  Son,  and  Him  who  reigns 

With  them  in  highest  heaven; 
The  One  Eternal  God, 

Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore; 
For  thus  it  was,  is  now, 

And  shall  be  evermore. 

M.  Rinkart 
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112      FLAG   OF    THE    FREE 

Steady  time 


R.  Wagner 


1.  Flag 

2.  Flag 
3-  Flag 


of  the  Free ! 
of  the  Free ! 
of  the  brave, 


all       hail     to 

glo   -    ry      to 

long     may     it 


thee!          Borne     thro'  the 

see, —        Gold  -    en     thy 

wave!         Chos  -    en      of 


Cho.—  Flag      of     the      Free, 


all       hail      to       thee !          Float  -  ing    the 


strife     and      the    thun  -   der        of       war,  Ban  -  ner 

stars       in      the     blue        of      their      sky!  Flae      of 

God     while   His    might     we         a  -    dore,  High     in 


so  bright 
the  brave ! 
the  van,  'or 


fair   -   est      on        o    -  cean      or      shore, 


Loud    ring     the       cry! 
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with  star  -  ry  light,  Float  ev  -  er  proud  -  ly  from  moun-tain  to  shore, 
on  -  ward  to  save, —  Crim  -  son  thy  bars  float-  ing  gai  -  ly  on  high ! 
man- hood  of  man,  Sym  -  bol  of  Right  thro'  the  years  pass- ing  o'er; 


ne'er  let     it     die,          "Un  -  ion  and  Lib   -  er  -  ty    (Omit ) 
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(Final  ending  )              Sag  -  es      of 
Splen-  did    thj 

old     thy     com  -  ing   fore-saw, 
'    sto  -  ry,  might  -  y       to   save, 
j      a  -  ges,  prom-ised    of    yore, 
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now,     ev  -    er-more!" 
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Em  -  pire  of  jus  -  tice,  em  -  pire  of  law;  Flag  of  our 
Match-  less  thy  beau  -  ty  on  land  or  wave,  He  -  roes  have 
Flower  of  the  a  -  ges,  fade  nev  -  er  -  more!  Em  -  blem  of 
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fa  -  thers !  round  all  the  world  Blest  of  the  mill  -  ions  wher- 
borne  thee  a  -  loft  in  the  fray,  Foe  -  men  who  scorned  thee  have 
Free  -  dom,  "Ma  -  ny  in  One,"  O'er  thee  thine  ea  -  gle, 
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ev  -  er  un  -  furled ;  Ter  -  ror  to  ty  -  rants,  hope  to  the 
all  passed  a  -  way ;  Pride  of  our  coun  -  try,  hailed  from  a  - 
bird  of  the  sun;  All  hail,  "Old  Glo  -  ry!"  hearts  leap  to 
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slave,       Spread     thy  fair  folds         to          shield       and       to 
far,           Ban    -    ner     of    Prom    -    ise,         lose        not        a 
see,          How      from   the      na  -    tions  the  world       looks    to 
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save, 
star, 
thee. 
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SAILING 


Godfrey  Marks 


1.  Y'heave  ho !     my      lads,    the  wind  blows      free ;  A      pleas  -  ant    gale       is 

2.  The      sail  -  or's     life         is   bold   and         free;          His    home      is      on         the 

3.  The      tide      is       flow  -  ing   with   the         gale;     Y'heave  ho!      my      lads,     se 


on  our  lee, 
roll  -  ing  sea, 
ev  -  'ry  sail. 


And  soon  a  -  cross  the  o  -  cean  clear 
And  nev  -  er  heart  more  true  or  brave 
The  har  -  bor  bar  we  soon  shall  clear, 


Our  gal  -  Ian 
Than  he  wh 
Fare-well  one 
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cres. 
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barque  shall  brave  -  ly     s'eer;       But  ere        we          part      from  England's  shores 

launch  -  es     on the  wave.       A  -  f ar          he          speeds          in    dis-tant  climes 

more        to     home      so    dear;        For  when       the      tern  pest  rag-es  loud  an 
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night         A    song   we'll       sin^       for  home  and  beauty  bright.  ) 

roam;     With  jo  -   cund      song        he  rides  the  sparkling  foam.  V  Then  here's  to  the 

long,       That  home  shall     be  our  guid-ing  star  a  -  mong.  ) 
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sail  -    or    and  here's  to  the   hearts  so  true     Who    wi  1  think   of  him    up  -  on   the 
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wa  -  ters     blue.          Sail    -    ing,        sail  -     ing          o-  ver  the  bounding      main ; 
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For    ma-ny      a  storm  -   y    wind    shall  blow     ere    Jack  comes  home  a-  gain. 
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Sail    -     ing,  sail   -    ing,  o  -  ver    the   bound  -  ing       main; 
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For    ma  -  ny      a     storm-y     wind  shall  blow  ere     Jack  comes  home  a  -  gain. 
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J.  H.  McNaughton 

EjE 


There  is  beauty  all  around,  When  there's  love  at  home ;  There  is    joy    in  ev'ry  sound, 


When  there's  love  at  home.  Peace  and  plenty  here  a-biie,  Smil-ing  sweet  on  ev-  »ry  side ; 


Tune  doth  softly,  sweetly  glide,  When  there's  love  at  home.       Love     at    home, 


i 


love     at   home,        Time  doth  softly,  sweetly   glide    When  there's  love  at  home. 
a-*-.      -J--.N- 


2  In   the   cottage   there   is   joy, 

When  there's  love  at  home; 
Hate   and   envy  ne'er   annoy, 

When   there's   love    at   home. 
Roses  blossom  'neath  our  feet, 
All    the    earth's    a    garden    sweet, 
Making  life  a  bliss  complete, 

When   there's   love    at  home. 

Love  at  home,  love  at  home, 
Making   life    a   bliss    complete, 

When   there's   love   at  home. 

3  Kindly  heaven  smiles  above, 

When   there's   love   at  home; 
All  the  earth  is  filled  with  love, 

When  there's  love  at  home. 
Sweeter    sings    the    brooklet    by, 
Brighter  beams  the  azure  sky; 


Oh,  there's  One  who  smiles  on  high, 

When   there's  love   at  home. 

Love   at   home,   love   at   home, 
Oh,  there's  One  who  smiles  on  high, 

When   there's  love   at  home. 
4  Jesus,   show  Thy  mercy   mine, 

Then   there's   love   at   home; 
Sweetly  whisper   I   am  Thine, 

Then  there's  love  at  home. 
Source    of  love,    Thy   cheering  light 
Far  exceeds  the  sun  so  bright — 
Can  dispel  the  gloom  of  night; 

Then  there's  love   at  home. 

Love   at   home,   love   at  home, 
Can  dispel  the  gloom  of  night: 

Then  there's  love  at  home. 

J.  H.  McWaughtoa3 
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LOVE'S    OLD    SWEET    SONG 


J.  L.  Molloy 
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Once    in  the  drear  old    days   be-yond  re  -call,     When    on   the  world     the 
E    -    ven  to-day     we  hear  love's  song  of  yore,      Deep     in   our  hearts     it 
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mists   be  -  gan  to     fall,         Out      of     the  dreams  that  rose   in     hap  -  py   throng, 
dwells  for  ev  -  er    more;,      Foot-steps  may  fal  -    ter,  wea-  ry    grow  the    way, 
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Low     to    our  hearts  love  sang  an  old  sweet  song ;         And     in     the  dusk,  where 
Still    we   can  hear     it       at    the  close    of     day.  So       to     the  end,  when 
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fell   the  twi-light  gleam,   Soft-ly      it  wove    it -self    in  -  to      our  dream, 
life's  dim  shadows  fall,      Love  will  be  found  the  sweetest  song    of        all. 
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CHORUS 
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Just        a    song       at       twi  -    light,     when   the  lights    a  e        low, 

the       lights  are     low, 
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And      the   flick  -  'ring     shad  -   ows        soft    -  ly    come     and         go, 

soft  -  ly     go, 
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Tho'  the  heart  be    wea  -  ry,       sad  the  day   and   long,  Still    to    us     at 

the      day     is    long, 
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twi -light,  comes  love's  old  song,    Comes    love's  old      sweet 
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G.  F.  Brigham 
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THE    STAR-SPANGLED    BANNER 


John  Stafford  Smith,  1770 


Solo  or  Quartette 


*     X ^» 

1.  Oh,          say,    can    you 

2.  On      the  shore  dim  -  ly 

3.  And      where     is      that 

4.  Oh,         thus     be       it 


see,  by  the  dawn's  ear  -  ly  light,  What  so 

seen  thro'  the  mists  of  the  deep,  Where  the 

band  who  so  vaunt-ing  -  ly  swore,  That  the 

ev    -    er  when  free-  men  shall  stand  Be    -    - 


proud  -  ly    we  hail'd      at  the  twilight's  last  gleaming,  Whose  broad  stripes  and  bright 
foe's  haught-y   host        in  dread  si-lence    re  -  pos  -  es,     What    is    that  which  the 
hav  -    oc     of    war      and  the    bat -tie's  con  -  fu  -  sion,       A....    home  and     a 
tween  their  loved  home  and  wild  war's  des  -  o  -   la  -  tion ;  Blest  with  vie  -  fry    and 


ititeSQ 


stars,  thro'  the  per  -  il  -  ous  fight, 
breeze,  o'er  the  tow  -  er  -  ing  steep, 
coun  -  try  should  leave  us  no  more? 
peace,  may  the  heav'n-res-cued  land 


O'er    the   ram-parts  we  watch'd,  were  so 
As          it      fit  -   ful  -  ly   blows,   half   con 
Their         blood    has  wash'd  out  their  foul 
Praise  the  Pow'r  that  hath  made    and 


gal  -  lant  -  ly  stream-'ng?  And  the  rock-  ets'  red  glare,  the  bombs  bursting  in   air, 
ceals,  half  dis-  clos  -  es?    Now  it  catch  -  es     the  gleam    of  the  morning's  first  beam, 
foot-steps'  pol  -  lu  -  tion,       No        ref  -  uge  could  save     the      hire  -  ling  and  slave 
serv'd  us      a     na  -  tion!  Then  conquer  we  must,  vrhen      our    cause  it     is    just, 
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the  night  that 
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our      mot  -     to: 


our     flag 
now  shines 
the   gloom 
1  In     God 
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still 
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there. 
stream  : 
grave  : 
trust!" 


Oh,  .... 
'Tis     the 
And     the 


And 
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the 


say,     does  that 

star  -  span  -  gled 

star  -  span  -  gled 

star  -  span  -  gled 


star  -  span  -  gled 

ban  -   ner :  oh, 

ban  -   ner  in 

ban  -   ner  in 


ban  -  ner 

long  may 

tri   -  umph 

tri   -  umph 


yet 
it 

doth 
doth 


wave 
wave 
wave 
wave 
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STARS   OF    THE    SUMMER    NIGHT 

(SERENADE) 


Francis  Scott  Key 
I.  B.  Woodbury 


TKNORS.   Dolce,  p 
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1.  Stars     of 

2.  Moon   of 
BASSES. 


the  sum-mer  night, 
the  sum-mer  night, 


Far      in   yon    az-ure  deeps, 
Far  down  yon  western  steeps, 


Hide,  hide  your 
Sink,  sink    in 

^jgM^fe 
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gold-en  light,  She  sleeps, my  lady  sleeps ; 
sil  -  ver  light,  She  sleeps,my  lady  sleeps ; 
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She      sleeps,  she  sleeps,  my  lady  sleeps. 
"•      sleeps,  she  sleeps,  my  lady  sleeps. 
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W.  Longfellow 
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Il8      WE   LAY    US   DOWN  TO   SLEEP 

ores.  dim. 


us   calm  -  ly   down    to    sleep,      When  friendly    night      is 


N  dim.  cres.  dim. 
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come,  and  leave    To  God  the  rest ; 
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we  wake  to  smile     or  weep, 
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Or  wake  no  more  on  Time's  fair  shore,  He  knoweth  best,    He  know-  eth     best. 


O      Fa-  ther,  bless  in     love   thy  child!     We     lay 


2  As  sinks  the  sun  in  western  skies, 
When  day  is  done,  and  twilight  dim 

Comes  silent  on,, 

So  fades  the  world's  most  luring  prize, 
On  eyes  that  close  in  deep  repose, 
Till  wakes  the  dawn,  till  wakes  the 
dawn. — Cho. 

3  Why  vex  our  souls  with  wearing  care? 
Why  shun  the  grave,  for  aching  head 

So  cool  and  low? 


Have  we  found  life  so  passing  fair, 
So  grand  to  be,  so  sweet  that  we 
Should  dread  to  go,  should  dread  to 
go? — Cho. 

4  Some  other  hand  the  task  can  take, 
If  so  it  seemeth  best,  the  task 

By  us  begun; 

No  work  for  which  we  need  to  wake, 
In  joy  or  grief,  for  life  so  brief, 
Beneath   the   sun>   beneath   the   sun. 
— Cho. 
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IIQ      AULD    LANG    SYNE    AT    CAMP 
Slow 


Scotch  Air 

N 


Shall  camp    ac-quaint-ance   be       for  -  got.      And  nev  -   er  brought  to   mind  ? 

*  -f- 


Shall  camp    ac-quaint-ance     be       for  -  got,        And    days     of     auld    lang  syne  ? 
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For      auld      lang     syne          at    camp? 
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For          auld  lang         syne, 
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We'll   have      a  thought    of      kind  -  ness    yet, 


r' 

lang    syne. 


2  We  oft  have  run  about  the  woods, 

And  culled  the  flowers  fine;     [they 
We'll  ne'er  forget  those  hours  when 
Are  auld  lang  syne. — Clio. 

3  We  oft  have  cheered  each  other's  sport, 

From  morn  till  day's  decline, 


But  mem'ry's  night  shall  never  rest 
On   auld   lang   syne. — Clio. 

Then  take  the  hand  that  now  is  warm, 

Within  a  hand  of  thine; 
No   distant  day  shall  lose   the   grasp 

Of  auld  lang  syne. — Clio. 
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I2O     NEAR  THE   CAMP-FIRE'S  FLICKERING  LIGHT      Henry  R.  Allen 


Andante  con  inolto  exprcssione 
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Near  the  camp-fire's  flick'ring  light,  In     my  blanket  bed      I       lie, 
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Gaz-  ing  thro'  the  shade ;  of   night  At      the  twinkling  .tars  on    high. 
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As      I  breathe  my  childhood's  prayer,       "Now      I    lay  me  down  to      sleep." 
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CODA  (after  last  verse).     Softly  and  tenderly 
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"Now      I      lay  me  down  to    sleep,  I     pray  the  Lord      my   soul  to     ke»p; 
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If     I  should  die    be-  fore     I    wake, 

-«' 


I   pray  the  Lord  my   soul     to    take  " 


2  Sadly  sings  the  whip-poor-will 

In   the  boughs   of  yonder   tree, 
Laughingly  the  dancing  rill 

Swells  the   midnight  melody. 
Foeman  may  be  lurking  near 

In  the  canyon  dark  and  deep, 
Low  I  breathe  in  Jesus'  ear: 

"I  pray  the  Lord  my  soul  to  keep." 
— Cho. 

3  'Mid  those  stars  one  face  I  see — 

One  the  Saviour  called  away — 
Mother,  who  in  infancy 

Taught  my  baby  lips  to  pray. 


Her   sweet    spirit   hovers    near, 
In   the   lonely   mountain   brake, 

Take  me  to  her,   Saviour  dear, 
"If   I    should   die   before   I   wake." 
—Cho. 

4  Fainter  grows  the  flick'ring  light, 

As  each  ember  slowly  dies; 
Plaintively  the  birds  of  night 

Fill  the  air  with  sadd'ning  cries, 
Over  me  they  seem  to  cry: 

"You    may   never   more    awake." 
Low  I  lisp:  "If  I  should  die,  [  —Cho. 
I  pray  the  Lord  my  soul  to  take." 

Anon. 


121       ROUND    THE    OLD   CAMP    FIRE 


C.  Lawrence  Smith,  Jr. 


V          V         V 

1.  Sit  -    ting  round 

2.  Sit   -    ting  round 


the 


camp 
camp 


fire, 
fire, 


Sit  -    ting  round 
Sit  -    ting  round 


the 
the 


— fr~' f *— r 

' 
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are     shin  -  ing 
a  -  sail  -  ing 


CopyrigM,  IQOJ,  fry  Hinds  tfc  Noble. 

From  the  Most  Popular  A  rmy  <&  Navy  Songs.    Hind^  Noble 


t,  New  York     Used  by  pe 
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122      BATTLE-HYMN  OF  THE  REPUBLIC 

Allegretto. 
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Mine        eyes  have  seen    the   glo-ry     of      the     com -ing     of      the  Lord; 
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He     is     tram-pling  out     the  vin-  tage  where  the  grapes  of  wrath  are  stored; 


He   hath  loosed  the  fate  -  ful  light-ning    of      His      ter   -  ri  -  ble   swift  sword. 


CHORUS 


_  -  _pv^ 1 }. 


=11-1 Hv^^frsi===fei=^^---g^^ 
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His  truth  is  marching  on.  Glo  -  ry !  glo-ry !  Hal-le-lu  -  jah !     Glo-ry !  glo-ry  I  Hal-le- 


lu  -   jah!     Glo  -  ry !  glo  -  ry!  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!        His  truth  is  marching  on. 

J^ 
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2  I  have   seen    Him   in   the   watchfires    of   a   hundred   circling    camps; 
They  have  builded  Him  an  altar  in  the  evening  dews  and  damps; 
I    can   read   His   righteous   sentence   by   the   dim   and  flaring  lamps. 

His  day  is  marching   on.  —  Cho. 

3  I   have   read   a   fiery   gospel,   writ  in   rows   of  burnished  steel; 

"As  ye  deal  with  my  contemners,   so  with  you  my   grace   shall   deal; 
Let  the   Hero,   born   of  woman,   crush   the   serpent  with   his  heel, 
Since   God  is  marching   on."  —  Cho. 

4  He    has    sounded    forth    the    trumpet    that    shall    never    call    retreat; 
He  is  sifting  out  the  hearts  of  men  before  His  judgment  seat; 

Oh,  be   swift,  my  soul,  to   answer  Him!    be  jubilant,   my  feet! 
Our   God   is    marching   on.  —  Cho. 

5  In    the    beauty    of    the    lilies,    Christ    was    born    across    the    sea, 
With  a  glory  in  His  bosom  that  transfigures  you  and  me; 

As  He  died  to  make  men  holy,  let  us  die  to  make  men  free, 
While    God   is   marching    on.—  Cho. 

Julia  Ward  Howe 


123     O  GOD,  BENEATH  THY  GUIDING  HAND 


Hubert  P.  Main 


— i    I  n~\l: 


God,  be-neath  Thy  guid  -  ing    hand,     Our   ex-iled   fa-thers  crossed  the    sea, 

J — 1_         _J_        _._* — • — •__,__:?:— ^ — fz- 


And  when  they  trod    the  win-try  strand,  With  pray'r  and  psalm  they  worshiped  Thee. 


Used  by  f>er. 

2  Thou  heardst,  well  pleased,  the  song,  And  where  their  pilgrim  feet  have  trod, 

the  prayer —  The  God  they  trusted  guards  their 

Thy    blessing    came;    and    still    its  graves. 

power 

Shall  onward  through  all  ages  bear  4  And  here  Thy  name,  O  God  of  love, 

The  memory  of  that  holy  hour.  Their  children's  children  shall  adore, 

Till  these  eternal  hills  remove, 

3  Laws,  freedom,  truth,  and  faith  in  God  And    spring    adorns    the    earth    no 

Came    with    those    exiles    o'er    the  more. 

waves,  Leonard  Bacon 
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124       ANNIE    LAURIE 

Tenderly 


Alice  Spottiswoode 


-   •  .    .      -•- 

v  U 

Max-wel-  Ion's  braes    are   bon  -  nie,    Where    ear  -    ly  fa's      the  dew, 

^S                             _-•- -&- -•-_  -p-  _  !  i        s   '  i 
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And  'twas  there    that   An  -   nie   Lau  -  rie 


Gave    me      her  prom  -  ise    true, 
•*!_  _'*li_     ^-Jlj—       _ls_ 
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Gave     me       her  prom  -  ise     true, 

-*- 
h 


Which  ne'er   for  -  got      will       be, 


SI 


And    for    bon-  nie      An  -  nie  Lau  -   rie, 


^^^— ^q=«= 
5-  -j^*— t-^T-^pf 

I'd        lay      me  doon      and   dee. 

^^tpJi,-   EE 


Her  brow  is  like  the  snawdrift, 

Her  throat  is  like  the  swan; 
Her  face  it  is  the  fairest 

That  e'er  the  sun  shone  on,, 
That  e'er   the   sun   shone   on, 

And  dark  blue  is  her  e'e, 
And   for   bonnie   Annie   Laurie, 

I'd  lay  me  doon  and  dee. 


3  Like  dew  on  th'  gowan  lying 
Is  th'  fa'  o'  her   fairy  feet, 
And  like  winds  in  summer  sighing, 

Her  voice  is  low  and  sweet, 
Her  voice  is  low  and  sweet, 

And  she's  a'  the  world  to  me, 
And    for   bonnie   Annie  Laurie, 
I'd  lay  me  doon  and  dee. 

Douglas 
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125      GOOD    NIGHT 


Franz  Abt 
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In       the     west      the      sun       de  -  clin  -    ing,        Sinks      be  -  neath    the 
N  «         -*-  -f.         -f-  J»- 


mountain  height,  Tints     the  clouds  with    gold  -    en 

n 


lin  -    ing,      Sets 


hills  with     ru  -  bies    shin  -  ing,        Then  bids   all       the  world   good      night. 


Goodnight,     Good  night,  Good  night!  Good    night!  Good  night,    Good  night! 


?,  Bleaker  winds  the  flow'rs  benumbing, 

On  the  hearth  the  cricket  sings; 
Home  the  laden  bee  flies  humming, 
And  the  drowsy  bat  is  corning, 

Darting  on   its  leathern  wings. 
||:Good  night,  good  night,  good  night! :][ 

3  In  the  wind  the  grass  is  bending, 

Flow'rs  now  slumber  in  the  shade; 
Birds  to  seek  their  nests  are  wending, 


Flocks  in  fold  the  shepherds  tending, 

Homeward  flies  the  mountain  maid. 

||:Good  night,  good  night,  good  night!:) 

4  Man  now  seeks  his  peaceful  dwelling, 

Circles  round  the  ruddy  blaze; 
Of  the  sweets  of  labor  telling, 
Till  his  heart  with  rapture  swelling, 

Grateful  gives  his  Maker  praise. 
||:Good  night,  good  night,  good  night!:)! 
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THE  "  TWO  STATES  "  (MASS.  &  R.  I.)  SONG 

Tune— "Fair  Harvard  "  • 

1  From  the  land  of  the  Berkshires  to  old  Boston  town, 

And  from  all  over  Rhode  Island,  too. 
Come  the  boys  with  a  purpose,  life's  battle  to  crown 

With  a  manhood  that's  noble  and  true. 
With  Christ  as  pur  Captain,  His  precepts  our  guide, 

We  are  climbing  up  Character's  hill, 
"Trying  hard"  sin  to  conquer  whatever  betide, 

And  our  motto's,  "I  can  and  I  will." 

2  Oh,  our  dear  Massachusetts,  whose  history's  page 

Tells  of  sons  who  were  fearless  and  true, 
And  our  valiant  Rhode  Island,  life's  battle  we'll  wage 

Evermore  to  be  faithful  to  you. 
Our  forefathers  fought  for  righteousness  grand, 

And  we'll  never  forget  Bunker  Hill, 
But  for  God,  home,  and  country  we'll  all  firmly  stand, 

For  our  motto's.  "I  can  and  I  will." 

3  When  temptations  assail  us,  as  onward  we  go 

In  the  battle  for  truth  and  for  right, 
We  are  never  discouraged,  for  the  faithless,  we  know. 

Have  no  place  in  the  thick  of  the  fight. 
We're  a  conquering  band,  and  we'll  work  heart  and  hand 

"Trying  hard"  each  his  own  place  to  fill; 
In  the  name  of  our  Leader,  like  men  we  will  stand, 

For  our  motto's,  "I  can  and  I  will." 

4  "All  for  each,  each  for  all,"  is  our  sentiment  too. 

In   our  work,   study,   play,  we   all  feel 
That  the  boy  who  is  worthy  of  our  friendship  true 

Is  the  fellow  who  stands  for  "square  deal"; 
And  we're  glad  we  belong  to  no  pessimist  throng, 

And  tho'  dangers  may  threaten  us.  still 
By  the   faith   of  our   fathers,  we'll  echo  the   song, 

Our  motto's  "I  can  and  I  will." 

Albert  E.  Roberts 

NEW    YORK    STATE    SONG 

Tune—  Cornell's  '•'Alma  Mater" 

1  O'er  our  land  so  grand  and  glorious  Strong    work    we    have    to    do,    and 

Arch  the  heavens  blue;  glorious,— 

Th'     brightest     of     the     stars     there  Jesus  Christ,  for  Thee. 

twinkling  r, 

Stands  New  York  for  you. 

Lift  the  chorus,  speed  it  onward, 

Chortis  Loud    His    praises    ring; 

Lift  the  chorus,  speed  it  onward,  Hail  to  Thee,  our  Lord  and  Master! 

Loud   her   praises   ring;  Hail,    O    Christ,    we    sing. 

Hail  to  thee,,  our  home  and  country! 

Hail,    New  York,  we   sing.  4  "To  the  highest!"  is  our  motto, 

Let  us  upward  strive; 

2  The     greatness     of     our     State — our          Till,  supreme,  upon  the  summit 

Nation  We  at  last  arrive. 

To   one   thing   is   due; 
There  are  men — strong  men  and  loyal 

Who  to   God  are  true.  Lift  the  chorus,  speed  it  onward, 

Loud  her  praises  ring; 

3  True  to  self,  to  God,  to  country,  Hail  to  thee,  our  home  and  country! 

May  we   ever  be;  New  York  for   Christ,  we  sing. 

Charles  B.  Batchelor 
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128       NEW    JERSEY    SERVICE    SONG 


Tune—  I'liHCftcii's  "  77/i?  Orange  and  the.  Black 1 


i   Dear  New  Jersey,  though  we  love  thee 

And   we  hold  thy   honor   true, 
Other  men  must  sing  thy  praises, 

We  have  nobler  work  to  do. 
We  will  pledge  our  lives  to  serve  thee 

In  the  cause  of  Christ  the  King. 
As  we  name  that  Name  triumphant, 

Hear  our  voices  gladly  ting; 
We  will  pledge  our  lives  to  serve  thee 

In  the  cause  of  Christ  the  King. 
As  we  name  that  Name  triumphant, 

Hear  our  voices  gladly  ring. 


3  Show  us  where  our  lives  are  needed 

In  this  wondrous  world  of  Thine. 
If  at  home,  or  in  far  countries 

On   God's   great   firing  line. 
But  where  e'er  it  be,  our  Master, 

Give   us  hearts   sincere   and   brave, 
May  we  spend  our  manly  vigor 

In  the  quest  for  souls  to   save. 
But  where   e'er  it  be,   our  Master, 

Give  us  hearts  sincere  and  brave, 
May  we  spend  our  manly  vigor 

In  the  quest  for  souls  to  save. 


2  While  to-day  we  stand  together 

And  sing  our  song  of  cheer, 
All  our  hearts  are  warm  and  tender 

With  our  loyal  comrades  near; 
But  to-morrow  in  life's  battle, 

In  its  noisy  strife  and  din 
We  must  fight  with  all  our  manhood 

There  to  win — or  die  for   Him. 
But  to-morrow  in  life's  battle, 

In  its  noisy  strife  and  din 
We  must  fight  with  all  our  manhood 

There  to  win — or  die  for  Him. 


4  Dear  New  Jersey,  if  we  leave  thee 

And  to   other   States   belong 
May  we  still  sing  to  our  comrade"; 

Our   Christian    Service   Song?  [thee 
We    will    pledge    our    lives    to    serve 

In  the  cause  of  Christ  the  King, 
As  we  name  that  Name  triumphant, 

Hear   our  voices   gladly   ring,  [thee 
We    will    pledge    our    lives    to    serve 

In  the  cause  of  Christ  the  King. 
As  we  name  that  Name  triumphant, 

Hear   our  voices  gladly   ring. 

C.  C.  Robinson 


129     WAWAYANDA   WATERS 

(Music  can  be  secured  from  State  Committee  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  Newark,  N.  J.) 


i  When   the   glory   of  the   morning 

Tips   the   emerald   with   gold, 

And   the   silver   sapphire   ripples 

With   its   jewel    tints    untold, 


Then   it  is,   mid   Nature's   beauties 
That   I   love   again   to  wake, 

In  the  splendor  of  the  summer, 
By    old    Wawayanda's    Lake. 


Refrain. — Dear  old  Wawayanda,  how  I  love  thy  shores 

With  their  fringing  forests,  where  the  wild  bird  soars; 
Island   dotted   picture,   full   of   charm   for   me, 
Ever  glad  the  moment  I  may  turn  to  thee. 


2  There  the  songster's  note  is  sweetest: 

There  the  breezes  coolest  blow; 
There  the  waters  blue  are  calling, 

Calling  you   and   me,    I   know. 
And  I'm  longing  for  the  moment 
When    from    year- long    cares    set 

free, 

I  may  leave  them  all  behind  me 
And  retreat   awhile   to   thee.--.AV/. 


3  In  the   misty  summer  dawning 

When  the  air  is  cool  and  sweet; 
In  the  gleam  of  humming  noonday, 

With  its   cheery  life  replete; 
When  the  evening  lights  are  burning 

Far  below  and  far   above, 
There  my  heart  is  ever  lightest; 

In  the  spot  I  fondly  love. — Ref. 


Frank  F.  Gray 

Copyright,  rqij,  by  Jersey  Boys'  Camp,   Y,  M.  C.  A.  of  New  Jersey.      Used  by  per. 
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130 


To  be  sung  before  and  after  meals  to  Tune  "OLD  HUNDREDTH  " 


BLESSINGS  INVOKED 

Be  present  at  our  table,  Lord, 
Be  here  and  every  where  adored; 
These  mercies  bless,  and  grant  that 

we 
May  feast  in  Paradise  with  Thee. 


THANKS  RETURNED 
We  thank  Thee,   Lord,  for  this   our 

food, 

For  life,  and  health,  and  every  good: 
Let  manna  to  our  souls  be  given — 
The  Bread  of  Life  sent  down  from 

heaven. 


To  be  sung  to  Tune  "EVENING  PRAYER,"  No.  64 
MORNING  NOON 


Gracious  Giver  of  all  good, 
Thee  we  thank  for  rest  and  food. 
Grant  that  all  we   do  or  say 
In  Thy  service  be  this  day. 


Father  for  this  noonday  meal 
We  would  speak  the  praise  we  feel, 
Health   and   strength   we   have   from 
Help  us,  Lord,  to  faithful  be.  [Thee, 


NIGHT 


Tireless  guardian  of  our  way. 
Thou   hast  kept  us   well   this   day. 
While  we   thank   Thee,  we  request 
Care  continued,  pardon,  rest. 


To  be  sung  at  morning  meals 

^      MORNING   PRAYER   HYMN 
13  FOR  BOYS'  CAMPS  Words  and  Music  by  H.  W.  Gibson 

rtq-4- 


(Boys)   Fa  -  ther,  we    thank  Thee   for    life,  strength  and  health,     for    friends     and 

(Men)   Fa -ther,  we    thank  Thee  for     life,    strength  and  friends  and 


Tod  Bless      us     this     day,  Keep     us   from  harm,          Pro  -  tect  our 
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food 
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loved 


ones,  through   Je    -    sus    Christ,    our      Lord. 
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SARDIS 
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L.  van  Beethoven 
.  _|_ 


1.  May  the   grace    of   Christ  our  Sav-iour,      And   the     Fa-ther's  bound-less  love, 

2.  Thus  may  we       a-  bide     in     un-ion        With  each  oth  -  er     and    the    Lord, 


^m  mi 


With  the    Ho  -  ly      Spir  -  it's    fa  -  vor, 
And    pos-sess,  in     sweet  com-mun-ion, 


Rest     up  -  on      us      from     a  -  bove. 
Joys  which  earth  can  -  not     af  -  ford. 


134      ADAPTATION    OF  THE    LORD'S   PRAYER          Sir  Henry  R.  Bishop 


1.  Our     Fa-  ther    in   heav-en,   we     hal  -  low  Thy  name,     May      Thy  king-dom, 

2.  For  -  give    our  transgres-sions  and   teach   us    to    know,     That     hum  -  ble  com- 


f=f=#^b*=*=|lE 


ho  -   ly     on     earth,  be    the  same! 
pas-sion  which  par-dons  each  foe ; 

:p: ^__^_     ^ 
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Oh,       give     to     us     dai  -  ly    our     por  - 
Keep      us   from  temp-ta  -  tion,  from  weak- 
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tion    of    bread,         It          is     from  Thy  boun  -  ty   that    all     must   be      fed. 
ness  and    sin,  And     Thine  be    the     glo  -  ry,  for  -   ev  -    er      A  -  men. 


r    i 

Sara  J.  Uale 


Services  of  Worsbip  for 

GLORIA   IN    EXCELSIS 


Old  Chant 
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Glory  be  to  |  God  on  |  high  1 1  and  on  earth  \  peace,  good  !  will  towards  |  men. 
We  praise  Thee  *  we  bless  Thee  *  we  |  worship  |  Thee  1 1  we  glorify  Thee  *  we  give  thanks 
to  |  Thee  for  |  Thy  great  |  glory. 


— i-H 

i 


O  Lord  God  \  heavenly  i  King  1 1  God  the  |  Father  |  Al  •  =  I  mighty. 

O  Lord  *  the  only-begotten  Son  \  Jesus  |  Christ  1 1  O  Lord  God  *  Lamb  of  God  *  |  Son  •  =  | 
of  the  1  Father, 


That  takest  away  the  |  sins  •  of  the  1  world  1 1  have  mercy  up     on  •  =  |  us. 
Thou  that  takest  away  the  |  sins  •  of  the  |  world  1 1  have  mercy  up  |  on  •   =  |  us. 
Thou  that  takest  way  the  |  sins  •  of  the  |  world  |  re  \  caive  our  |  prayer. 
Thou  that  sittest  at  the  right  hand  of  |  God  the  |  Father  1 1  have  mercy  up  |  on  • 


—    us. 


A    -    men. 


For  Thou  only  |  art  •  =  I  holy  1 1  Thou  \  only  I  art  the  |  Lord. 

Thou  only,  O  Christ  *  with  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost  \  \  art  most  Ugh  in  the  |  glory  •  of  |  God 
the  |  Father  1 1  A  |  men. 


INDEX  OF  FIRST  LINES 


A  HIDE  with  me!  fast  falls  the.. 
-**  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'.. 
All  praise  to  Thee,  My. God  this.. 

Am   I  a  soldier  of  the  Cross 

Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  every.... 


D  E  present  at  our  table,   Lord... 

U    Be  strong!  young  men,  be 

Blest   be  the   tie   that   binds 

Break  Thou  the  bread  of  life 

Brightly   gleams   our   banner 

By  law  from  Sinai's  clouded  steep. 

AHR1ST.JAN,  dost  thou  see  them. 
^  Christ  is  risen,  Christ  is  risen... 

ome,   Thou   almighty   King 

Come   unto   Me,   ye   weary 

Come,  ye  thankful  people,  come... 
Courage,   brother!   do   not   stumble. 

ITS  AY  is  dying  in  the  west 

*-*  Dear  New  Jersey,  though  we..  . 
Draw  Thou  my  soul,  O  Christ 
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73 

51 
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47 
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No. 


God  be  with  you  'till  we  meet  again   104 
pod   is   my   strong   salvation 14 


God  of  our  fathers,  known  of  old 
God  of  our  fathers,  Who  didst  guide 
God  of  our  fathers,  whose  almighty 
save  our  gracious   King. 


27 
109 
110 
107 


'Gracious   Giver  of  all   good 131 


NCAMPED  along  the  hills  of.. 


PAIREST  Lord  jesus, 


Faith  of  our  fathers!  living  still. 

Far  out  on  the  desolate  billow 

Father,  for  this  noonday  meal 

Father,  we  thank  Thee  for  life 

Flag  of  the  free,  all  hail  to  thee..  .. 
Fling  out  the  banner,  let  it  float.... 

|>   For  the  beauty  of  the  earth 

From  the  land  of  the  Berkshires 

A  LORY  be  to  God  on  high 

y*   Glory  be  to  the  Father  and  to  the 


sr 
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128 
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132 
112 
101 
35 
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135 
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hark,  my  soul!   Angelic...  83 

Hark!   ten    thousand   voices 94 

H-lark!   the   herald  angels  sing 98 

Hark  to  the  sound  of  voices 60 

Holy,   holy,  holy  !  Lord   God 37 

Honor    and    glory,    thanksgiving....  103 

How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints...  50 


T  HEARD  the  voice  of  Jesus  say... 

f-    I  need  Thee  every  hour 

In   heavenly  love  abiding 

In    the    hour    of    trial 

In   the  west  the  sun   declining 

Into  the  woods  my  Master  went... 
j"t  came  upon  the  midnight  clear.... 
Fve  found  a  Friend ;  O,  such  a 

JESUS  and  shall  it  ever  be 

^   Jesus  calls  us,  o'er  the  tumult... 

Jesus,    Lover    of   my    soul 

Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me 

Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun... 
"Just  as  I  am,"  Thine  own  to  be.... 

T    EAD,    kindly  Light 

J-'  Let  the  palms  wave  on  this.... 
Lord,  for  to-morrow  and  its  needs.. 
Lord,  speak  to  me,  that  I  may  speak 

ASTER,  the  tempest  is  raging!  . 
are. . 
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29 
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80 
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34 

62 
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INDEX    OF    FIRST    LINES 


May  the  grace  of  Christ,  our... 
'Mid  pleasures  and  palaces  ......... 

Mine  eyes  have  seen  the  glory   of.. 
My   Country,  'tis   of   thee  ........... 

My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee  .......... 

My  Jesus,  I  love  Thee  ............. 

My  Soul  be  on  thy  guard  ........... 

EARER,  my  God,  to  Thee  ..... 

Near   the   camp-fire's   flickering.. 
Now   thank  we   all  our   God  ........ 

*     Now  the  day  is  over  ............... 

Q  BEAUTIFUL  for  spacious  skies 
O  come,  all  ye  faithful,  joyful.. 

•  O  day  of  rest  and  gladness  ........ 

O   God,  beneath  Thy  guiding  hand.. 

ft    O  Jesus,  I  have  promised  .......... 

O  Jesus,  Prince  of  life  and  truth  ---- 

*  O  little  town   of   Bethlehem  ........ 

O  my  Reedemer,  what  a  Friend.... 

O  Thou!  whose  glory  shone  like  ---- 

4    O  word  of  God  Incarnate  .......... 

O  worship  the  King,  all-glorious... 

/•   O   Zion   haste,   thy  mission   high  ---- 

O'er  our  land  so  grand  and  glorious 
Oh,  holy  night,  the  stars  are  ........ 

Oh,  say,  can  you  see,  by  the  dawn's 
Once  in  the  dVear  old  days  beyond.. 

«     One  there  is,  above  all  others  ...... 

•  Onward,   Christian   Soldiers!  ........ 

Our  Father  in  heaven,  we  hallow... 

*  T)RAISE  God,  from  Whom  all  ---- 
«    A     Praise  the  Lord;  ye  heavens  ---- 

Praise  ye  the  Father,  His  love  is... 
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116 
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,  ye  pure   in   heart 5 


AVIOUR,  again  to  Thy  dear  ---- 
Saviour,  breathe  an   evening  ---- 


No. 

aviour,  when  night  involves  the...  40 
hall  camp  acquaintance  be  forgot.  119 
itting  round  the  old  camp  fire....  121 

oftly  now  the  light  of  day 59 

oldiers   of  Christ,  arise 6 

soldiers   who   to   Christ   belong 82 

peed  away,  speed  away  on  your...    100 

tand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus 78 

tars   of  the   summer  night 117 

iun  of  my  soul!  Thou  Saviour  dear.     84 

THE  Church's  one  Foundation 74 

The  day  is-past  and  over 99 

The    day    of    resurrection! 49 

The   Lord  is  my  Shepherd;  no 71 

The  morning    light   .is    breaking 10 

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war..  77 

The  spacious  firmament  on  high....  30 

The  strife   is   o'er,  the  battle   done..  18 

There    is   beauty   all    around 114 

Tireless  Guardian  of  our  way 131 

^Frtte-hearted,    Whole-hearted 63 

Two   empires   by   the   sea 108 

WE  are  going  forth  to  the  world's  48  ' 

We  lay  us  calmly  down  to....  118 

We  march,  we  march  to  victory....  42 

We  may  not  climb  the  heavenly 75 

We  thank   Thee.,    Lord,   for   this....  130 

lat  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus....  20 

What  beams  so  bright  from  the....  90 

When  the  glory  of  the  morning 129 

When  we  walk  with  the  Lord 5/" 

Where  cross  the  crowded  ways  of..  32 

While  with  ceaseless  course  the....  lo 

Who  is  on  the  Lord's   side? 43 

Y 'HEAVE  ho!  my  lads,  the  wind  .    1U 
Yield  not  to  temptation 5d 
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